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To  his  Brother-Members 

and  to  all  who  hereafter  follow  them  in  being 

lobers  of  ©ID  jSaUali»; 


KSPBCIALLY  TKB  DWELLERS  IN  FAR  COUHTRIBS,  H 
4  UNOUAGE,  AND  DEARLY  PRI 
THE  NAME  OF  ENGLAND, 


Although  the  Atlantic  or  Pacific  waves 
May  nil  hetwixt  them  and  our  graves: 


THESE  VOLUMES  OF 

Bagfort)  Ballatis 

are  Dedicated  by  their  Friend  and  Comrade 
J.    W.    EBSWORTH. 

UOLUn  Victiuai;  KlHT. 
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prelude* 


snOME,  buy  my  ballads,  Bagford-baliads  buy  ! 

Black-Ullet  broadiides,  saved  from  Father  Time; 
Full  of  rude  cuts,  but  ripe  for  History, 
That  oft  finds  nourishment  in  rabble-rhyme. 
He  who  would  trace  the  ages  pass'd  away. 

And  see  old  English  homesteads  round  htm  rise, 
FiWd  with  the  men  and  women  of  their  day. 
Must  list  these  echoes  of  their  melodies. 

Come,  buy  my  ballads,  Bagjord-ballads,  come  t 

You' II  find  them  varied  briskly,  grave  and  gay  ,• 
Like  the  good  folk  who  bought  them  for  small  sum. 

To  cheer  their  poverty,  'mid  toil  or  play  ; 
Sportive,  satirical,  on  passing  themes. 

That  need  a  comment  now  to  make  them  plain  ; 
Or  dull,  lugubrious,  as  a  Banshees  screams, 

Lamentings  shrill,  or  low  sad  wails  of  pain. 
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Prelude. 

Come,  buy  my  ballads,  Bagford-ballads,  buy  ! 

Lovers  mho  willow  wore,  and  maids  ietray'd, 
Jferein  could Jind  congenial  sympathy. 

Albeit  the  rhymester  flyd  a  sorry  trade. 
Tear-drops  have  fallen  on  these  urilhered  leaves, 

Roysters  have  sang  blithe  staves  from  others  here  : 
Who  xuill,  may  choose  the  Hanging-verse  of  Thieves  ; 

Who  will,  the  Storm-song  of  bold  Marinere. 


Come,  buy  my  ballads,  Bagford-ballads,  come  ; 

And  read  betwixt  the  Hnes  what  grief  and  pain 
Were  borne  of  old,  while  beat  the  martial  drum. 

And  Ladies  weptjor  those  in  battle  slain. 
Rolls  o'er  the  billows  many  a  sound  of  Jight, 

Scorn  of  the  foe,  and  shout  of  victory  ; 
Changed  to  the  Sailor's  welcome  in  delight. 

When  home  again  to  sweetheart,  safe  Jrom  sea. 

Come,  buy  my  ballads,  Bagford-ballads !  these 

Are  but  a  few,  now  offer'dfrom  our  store  ; 
Soon  with  full  hands,  and  choicer  melodies 

Snatch'd  from  Oblivion,  shall  we  come  once  more. 
Not  with  fastidious  touch  we  throw  away 

The  Jlowers  that  look  like  weeds  ;  but,  foul  or  sweet. 
We  give  you  all,  prized  in  that  earlier  day : 

Whaie'er  Old  Bag  ford  cull*  d,  we  give  complete. 
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Contents  of  3Diliigion  i. 


The  work  U  arraneed  in  two  divisions,  neorlT  eqaal  in  bulk,  to  be  bound 


separately.    Double  Title-Fagea  are  provided. 
Tolume.   Th    "■■"■■  ■  .    .    ^    . 


.  The  First  Division  corresponds  to  Parte  I,  and  II. ;  the  Second  Division 
eonuins  the  end  of  the  original  second  folio  volume  aod  the  whole  oF  the  ton- 
cloding  third  Toliinie.  The  pages  being  coniecutiTelf  nombered  thronghoat  will 
be  foiuid  eonveaientlj  indexed  at  the  end.  The  pages  here  marked  show  the 
commencement  of  the  Ballads,  not  of  their  intxodnctioos. 
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End  of  Ou  First  IHiiim 


n  tit  middit  of  Original  Seeond  VoUimt. 


!e  Menu  always  to  hate  eipresaed  hu  aitoniihmsnt  at  tiis  mott  m 

prodnotioiu ;  and  hi*  M>er  in  the  Fhilosophiiul  Tianraciioiu  ["  drawn  up  bj 
Waij)eT"1  betraja  neb  amplidtT  and  ignorance  that  one  ig  attoniihed  how  my 
Lord  Oxford,  and  the  learned  Biabop  of  EIj,  could  haTe  employed  to  nedalotu 

a  bibliographical  forager.  A  modem  collector  and  loier  of  perfect  copies  will 
witneea,  mth  ehnddennt;,  among  Bagford'a  collectioQ  of  title-pane  in  the 
[Bntuh]  Hiuamn,the  froatiBpiecee  of  the  CompluteniiBn  Polyglot,  and  Channcr'i 
Hiatory  of  HertfordBbire,  torn  oat  to  illoatrate  a  History  of  Printing.  Hii 
enthnnesm,  howerer,  caxried  bim  through  a  great  deal  of  laborioni  toil ;  and  he 
nipplied  in  lome  meamie,  by  this  qualification,  the  want  of  other  attainniente. 
Hie  whole  mind  waa  deToted  to  book-hncting ;  and  hie  int^ritr  and  diligence 
probably  made  hia  employen  overlook  his  many  fulinga.    Hia  handwriting  ~~ 


scarcely  legible,  and  hia  orthiwcaphy  ii  still  more  wretcbed  ;  but  if  he  "waa 
ignorant,  tae  waa  hnnible,  leaioua,  and  giatefnl;  and  he  baa  certainly  done 
BometliiDg  towards  the  aocompliahment  of  that  deairable  object,  an  accnrato 
OoMFOf  ^Mtoy  ^  iVindiy."— T.  F.  Dibdin'a  ^iJAmmtow,  edit  IBll,  p.  431. 
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3lmptompttt. 


On  many  an  aut&ar's  List-ltssatss 

Anihemas  •wtre  Tented  ; 
We  claim  to  worry  readtrs  less  : 
Let  all  be  here  Centent-td. 

■  First  thattk  l/iae  Fingtr-posis,  your  giiii 
(Sound  InimptI,  boldly,  Vindex!) 

-What  pearls  or  pebbles  UaBforD  hides 
Are  catalogued  in  Index. 


New  Year's  Day,  O.S.,  1S7B. 


D,g,t,z.ctvGoogIe  ■ 


INTRODUCTION. 

dinner  ta 
U  and  tli 

§1- 

2)n  l^Iitical  ^tteeC'lBallaBs  anB  'BallaO-^ingets. 

ALTER  SCOTT,  when  concludinft  his  fiwt 
WaTerley  Novel,  wrote  "  A  Postscript 
which  shoald  have  been  a  Preface."  He 
acknowledged  his  reasons,  with  his  usual 
manliness :  "  First,  that  most  novel- 
readers,  as  my  own  conscience  reminds 
me,  are  apt  to  be  guilty  of  the  sin  of 
omission  respecting  that  same  matter  of  pre&ces.  Secondly, 
that  it  is  a  general  custom  among  that  class  of  students,  to 
begin  with  the  last  chapter  of  a  work ;  so  that,  after  all, 
these  remarks,  being  introduced  last  in  order,  have  still  the 
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II  IntrodacUoH. 

best  chance  to  be  read  ia  their  proper  pLioe."    Likely  to  be 
twice  read,  ve  may  add. 

Ab  with  other  prefatory  matter,  the  Introduction  which 
welcomes  our  reaa^Ts  to  such  entertainment  for  man  and 
beast  as'  the  BaefoA  IBalUbit  are  capable  of  aSbrdinr,  is  the 
Editor's  final  work  on  the  present  undertaking.  It  is  not 
written  until  he  has  reached  the  Appendix-end,  and  when 
he  has  already  girded  up  his  loins  to  run  a  much  harder 
race,  for  the  same  fellow-members  of  the  Ballad  Society: 
viz.  the  editing  with  his  utmost  care  that  valuable  series 
of  broadsides  and  fly-leaves  which  flattered,  amid  the  crowd 
irom  1642  to  1660.   Ths  Civil  War  and  the  Frotectoratb, 
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POEMS  OF  THE  TIME.  This  is  the  work  which,  if  they  desire 
it,  he  hopes  to  speedily  produce,  in  self-complete  portions,'  - 
for  the  perusal  of  (let  us  hope)  an  increased  number  of 
subscribers.  The  importance  of  such  a  Library  Edition,  as 
a  trustworthy  and  scholarly  record  of  the  most  interesting 
period  of  our  English  History,  he  thoroughly  weighs.  He 
can  give  no  better  proof  of  his  doing  so,  than  thus  willingly 
devoting  some  of  the  best  remaining  years  of  his  life  to  the 
task ;  i^  indeed,  the  years  remain  to  be  given. 

The  present  series  of  Bagford  Ballads,  however  desultory 
and  miscellaneous  they  may  appear,  will  scarcely  be  under- 
valued by  thoughtful  students.  Bough  and  clumsy  as  is  the 
.  workmanship  in  many  of  them,  they  are  genuine  records  of 
the  last  day»  of  Stuart  rule,  and  of  the  unquiet  time  which 
followed  the  Revolution  of  ItJSS,  until  the  end  of  the 
century.  It  seemed  unadvisable  to  alter  the  order  of  sue- 
oeesioD,  in  which  the  original  doouments  were  arranged, 
although  it  had  been  made,  for  the  most  part,  on  a  very 
hap-hazard  principle.  .  It  would  have  caused  "  confusion, 
worse  than  death,"  in  all  external  references  to  the  Bag- 


■  Thai,  the  first  annDsl  portion  iroiild  b*  dirotod  to  the  tims  betimn  the 
outbreak  of  the  Scotch  Sebellion  and  tie  death  of  Strafford  or  Land.  The 
Second  Part  would  continne  the  history  of  Charlea  until  his  trial  and  eieca- 
tion.  The  Third  would  extend  to  the  dissolution  of  tbe  Long  Parliament  in 
leea.  The  Fourth  wonJd  end  with  the  great  storm  of  Seplamber,  IMS,  in 
which  tbe  sool  ol  Cromwell  paesed  awajr.  The  Fifth  and  laat  n-anld  nve  the 
next  two  jean,  including  the  Restoration,  and  the  death  of  the  Bagicides.  If 
found  desirable,  the  Editor  eould  give  the  opening-portioD  at  an  early  date;  not 
iDterfeiing  with  the  reanmed  pabhcation  of  the  Roiburghe  Ballads ;  after  1S78. 
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ford  Oollectioii.  The  Ballads  might  hsTa  been  re-distributed, 
chronolo^cally  (an  undoubted  advanta^  in  itself),  supposing 
that  we  arrived  at  an  exact  determination  of  the  date  when 
each  Ballad  appeared.  Even  this  might  not  have  suffioed. 
They  might  have  been  grouped '  according  to  their  sub- 
jects; which  was  the  ioteDtion  of  John  Bagford  (see  our 
p.  247),  but  the  development  was  imperfect.  We  were 
further  hampered,  moreover,  by  the  necessity  of  omitting 
such  ballads  as  are  duplicates  of  those  in  the  Rozburshe 
Collection,  whether  yet  reprinted  or  merely  projected;  thus 
even  the  original  grouping  was  disturbed.  80  here  is  the 
Collection  reproduced  without  emasculation,  or  partiality,  for 
readen  to  coa  at  leisure.'  The  Editor  has  performed  hia 
taak  single-handedly,  having  personally  copied  every  line 
from  the  original  poems  and  ballads;  and  afterwards  collated 
every  proof  himself,  line  by  line,  with  the  exemplars  in  the 
British  Museum. 

He  claims  his  usual  privilege  of  friendly  converse  in  this 
General  Introduction,  and  makes  no  disguise  of  his  political 
convictions,  founded  on  earnest  study  of  English  hiatorv. 
"With  Dame  Quickly,  he  "cannot  abide  swaggerers";  and 
there  were  many  of  that  evil  breed  who  made  themselves 
disagreeable,  as  Members  of  Parliament,  paid  spies  and 
informers,  in  days  preceding  the  Revolution  of  168^.  They 
left  a  hopeful  progeny  behind  them.  Our  concern  with 
them  is  chiefly  in  the  pages  646-843.  At  no  time,  ex- 
cept during  the  agitation  against  removal  of  the  Catholic 
Duabilities,  in  our  own  century,  was  there  a  more  virulent 
and  insane  epidemic  of  bigotry  than  during  the  years 
1676-93;  a  period  specially  illustrated  by  our  Bagford 
Ballads.     We  have  never  scrupled  to  express  our  abhorrence 

'  Let  it  b«  nndentood  that  we  hare  endeaToured  to  faithMly  girs  t1i«ia 
hMorieml  ioamtnU  in  thar  entirety.  Where  offemi^e  word*  occur,  Ihej  ars  ra- 
t«Md,  to  ilu  ihiiue  or  the  put  wnlen  and  lingen,  not  of  onrwlvea,  tha  merel; 
•ntiqiuruii  ttudeDt).  To  our  mind,  there  i>  more  disgrace  on  the  land  for  having 
d  the  ipitefnl  bloodthiratineM  of  the  Sham-Plot  "  diseoTerem,"  the  re 


belliowDcaa,  the  hrpocria;,  and  (he  bigotry  of  the  ten  jean  following  167B,  than 
for  the  bad  taate  diiplajed  in  a  few  loose  amatorj  ditliea  or  eqniTocal  pleauntrie*. 
I[  WM  not  for  nothing  that  lampooni  and  burlesque!  bore  tne  name  and  ipelliug 
of  **Satjn,'*  Tha  goata'  feet  clatter  lomewhat  too  nuiaily  on  the  pBTement. 
Tb«  hoina  ar«  nndiagniied  end  obtmsTe,  But  the  animalitm,  although  not  to 
he  oommended,  ia  lee»  offeniiTe  than  the  wickedneaa  and  falsehood  of  oerfaia 
political  ichenieTa,  who  kept  libellona  pamphleteen  and  ballad-writer*  in  pay  to 
etrenlate  ledition  and  calumny. 
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of  the  foolish  and  cruel  sets  performed,  or  the  intolerable 
nonsense  talked  and  written,  by  the  class  that  arrogated  to 
themselves,  as  a  proud  distiaction,  the  name  of  Protestants. 
To  this  day,  there  are  many  imitating  them  in  sentiments 
and  title,  who  would  giladly  win  an  opportunity  of  similarly 
oppresaing  all  worshippers  and  thinkers  who  are  not  at 
enmity  with  the  Church  of  Rome.  Such  persecutors  are 
devoid  of  all  true  Christianity.  They  cannot  understand 
or  value  the  Gospel  of  Love.  Their  maxim,  and  their 
practice,  is  to  hate  all  who  differ  from  them.  They  esteem 
themselves  the  only  wise,  the  only  righteous.  To  avoid  all 
misconceptions,  let  us  declare  plainly,  that  we  have  no 
"Homaniziog  tendencies"  whatever,  and  have  no  more 
liking  for  Monkery  or  Priestcraft  than  we  have  for  Little- 
Betheliam  or  the  Latter-Day  Saints. 

The  ballads  and  songs  of  davs  preceding  the  Orange 
Kevolution  were  no  whit  worse  t£an  many  of  later,  or  still 
earlier  date.  They  can  bear  unharmed  the  attacks  of  schis- 
matical  and  professional  railers,  who  have  lost  all  hearty 
enjoyment,  and  yield  themselves  up  to  conventional  cant 
about  such  ballads  being  vulgar  and  immoral.  "  We  murder 
to  dissect ! "  is  the  true  motto  of  this  Puritanic  class.  Con- 
scious that  their  own  writings  will  never  he  reprinted,  they 
selfishly  decry  all  republications  of  earlier  merriment.  They 
are  like  the  dwarf,  mentioned  by  Sterne,  who  carried  with  him 
a  foot  rule,  and  thus  proved  himself  to  be  a  dwarf  in  more 
senses  than  one;  their  standard  of  excellence  is  avowedly 
the  regicide  sectarian  and  Common  wealthmau.  They  know 
little  of  the  true  history  of  those  times,  or  of  any  other. 
Sut  they  are  always  on  the  side  of  the  Parliament,  always 
demagogues,  as  a  matter  of  course.  So  much  the  better, 
nationally,  for  the  Cavalier  cause.  We  are  no  slavish 
apolofiist  for  either  Charles;  but  we  certainly  cannot  hold 
the  Commons  blameless.  We  are  prepared  te  prove  the 
correctness  of  this  view  in  fitting  time  and  place.  When 
reason  once  more  asserts  itself,  and  people  cease  to  he  misled, 
the  Court-pensioners  and  noisy  demagogues  will  be  equally 
despised.  The  tyranny  of  a  faction  is  quite  as  injurious  as 
the  absolute  rule  of  a  mouarch. 

Oar  political-baUads,  being  supplemented  by  others  of  a 
miscellfuieoQS  character,  help  us  to  see  the  England  of  Stuart 
days  without  disguise. 
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Why  are  these  called  "  Bf^ord  BalladB"  f  is  the  qaeation 
not  improbably  aaked  by  the  ^ueral  public ;  if,  indeed,  the 
ffenersi  public  ever  feela  the  slightest  curioaity  on  the  sub- 
jecL  For  have  they  not  their  own  Barratariaa  Tasters,  men 
important  in  the  State-Psper  Office  and  smaller  posts  in  the 
bye-ways  of  literature,  who  profess  to  be  watchfid  guardians 
lest  any  indigestible  raw  material  come  unto  the  banquet 
without  their  imprimatur?  Our  Society's  members  know  all 
about  the  Collection,  no  doubt,  except  the  new  Bubscribers. 
To  them  we  answer.  John  Baofoku  was  a  book-collector, 
agent  for  noblemea  and  gentrr  who  desired  to  win  the  repu- 
tation of  possessing  valuable  libraries,  wherein,  for  the  most 
part,  boolu  were  jealously  hidden  from  everybody's  eye ;  but 
who  were  unwilling  to  bestow  their  own  personal  time  and 
labour  in  the  search  for  rarities,  even  ii'  they  knew  what 
writings  were  truly  rare  and  valuable.'  Swift,  or  an  imi- 
tator, mentions  "  Asses  laden  with  books,"  He  took  not 
into  account  the  services  ultimately  rendered  by  them  to 
literature,  after  death,  by  their  having  kept  in  safety  such 
rarimmi  Ubri  as  might  have  otherwise  perished ;  until  the 
time  when  a  more  generous  descendant  permits  an  inspection 
and  republication  of  what  had  thus  remained  for  years  buried 
under  ashes,  like  Pompeii,  or  hermetically  sealed  within  the 
lava  of  Griffith-safes,  uke  Eerculaneum. 

John  Bagford  gathered,  and  sold  again,  to  enrich  the  so- 
called  "  Boxbargbe  Collection,"  many  of  the  ballads  therein 
preserved,  and  now  freely  opened  for  study  to  curious  and  in- 
telligent readers  by  our  Society's  reprint  of  the  first  volume, 
its  editor  being  the  moat  competent  man  in  England,  William 
Chaffbll.  The  Collection  ought  in  truth  to  he  entitled  The 
Sarleian;  for  it  was  commenced  by  Robert  Harl^,  in  1711 
created  £arl  of  Oxford,  who  died  in  1724.  But,  as  in  the 
case  of  Columbus  and  Amerigo  Vespucci,  a  wrong  designa- 


>  Goldsmith  boasted  of  intending  to  traTel  and  return  home  laden  with  the 
Imtcat  diicoTeriea ;  then  it  wu  luggarted  by  Dr.  Johnson  that  he  wonld  brini; 
back  ■  wheelbarrow  ^  u  a  recent  invention."  Eaie  tbere  not  been  paridlel 
C'iMs  of  late  ? 
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tion  wben  oace  given  reinaina  uncaooeUed.  The  Collection 
of  Ballads  was  afterwards  increased  in  bulk  by  James  West, 
President  of  the  Royal  Society.  Next  by  Major  Thomas 
Pearson,  who  bought  it  in  March,  1773,  and  had  the  orieinal 
three  volumes  bound  afresh  (as  Jint  and  second),  the  ballads 
being  mounted  on  thick  paper  with  a  type-oroament  border 
surrounding  each  page.  To  bring  them  into  the  uniform 
size,  more  than  a  few  were  ruthlessly  mutilated  by  the  book- 
binders. The  characteristic  barbarities  of  these  gentry  have 
afflicted  the  righteous  souls  of  all  students  who  follow  on 
the  track  of  rich  collectors  :  persons  who  seem  to  have 
been  childishly  tickled  with  pleasure  at  the  sight  of  edges 
"trimmed,"  gilt  (or  gelt),  and  tooled,  with  their  own  armorial 
bearings,  recently  exhumed  or  fabricated,  emblazoned  on  the 
covers,  to  swell  their  pride.  Major  Pearson  was  a  man  of  a 
superior  stamp  to  these,  and,  except  in  sanctioning  the  type- 
ornament  border,  did  his  work  modestly.  He  made  an  alpha- 
betical index  of  their  first  lines,  the  only  safe  course,  with 
works  of  this  sort;  printed  the  Index  and  title-page  of  both 
Totamee;  and  then  added  two  appropriate  copperplate  frontis- 
pieces, one  of  which  we  copy  for  the  present  work.  This 
was  in  1774.  His  monogram  appears  on  the  title-page.  If 
not  called  the  Harleian,  in  justice  the  series  should  have 
been  denominated  the  "  Pearson  Collection."  Bat  it  was 
fourteen  years  afterwards  to  pass  to  a  dacal  owner,  and  in 
the  grim  satire  of  events  it  is  not  wonderful  that  hit  name 
fastened  itself  inextricably  to  the  work  of  other  labourers. 
It  was  acquired  in  1788  by  him,  the  Duke  of  Boxborghe. 
He  added  several  leaves  of  less  value  to  both  volumes  (forty- 
one  to  the  first,  sixteen  to  the  second)  and  two  manuscript 
Indices  of  them,  which  still  remain.  Either  daring  his 
posseasion,  or  probably  later — in  some  instances,  after  they 
became  national  property — several  of  the  Pearson-catalognea 
ballads  disappeared,  llie  Duke  must  have  had  the  books 
rebacked,  it  not  rebound,  before  1813 ;  with  "  Roxburghe 
Ballads"  in'  large  letters,  on  them,  as  now  visible.  He 
also  bound,  similarly,  one  heavy  additional  volume  of  918 
leaves.  It  is  of  much  less  value  than  the  Pearson  Collection, 
having  been  swollen  into  its  unwieldy  bulk  chiefly  by  late 
eighteenth-century  broadsheet  "Garlands"  (as  mentioned  on 
p.  918),  and  by  "single  tlip"  songs,  by  no  means  rare. 
Duplicates  of  a  large  number  of  these  we  ourselves  poesesB, 
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as  do  most  baUad-oolIectors.  We  cannot  boost  the  proprietor' 
ship  of  many  in  black-letter.  Let  us  remember  tbat  Mr. 
Henry  Huth,  when  purchasing  a  portion  of  the  famous  Col- 
lection  that  had  belonged  to  George  Daniel  of  Canonbury,> 
is  reported  to  have  paid  above  £770  for  the  "  Seventy-nina 
ancient  Black-letter  Ballads  and  Broadsides,  dated  between 
1659  and  1597:"  they  were  afterwards  reprinted  for  the 
Fhilobiblion  Society,  and  re-isaued  in  1870  by  Joseph  Lilly, 
who  bad  previously  published  J.  P.  Collier's  valuable  Biblio- 
grtg>hical  Account  in  1865.  A  recluse  Vicar,  whether  of 
£ent  or  unkent,  may  hope  to  escape  prosecutioo  under  the 
iniquitous  "  Public  Worship  Act  for  relinquishing  com- 
petition in  auction  rooms.  Let  the  heavy  purse  gain  the 
victory:  so  long  as  we  possess  opportunities  of  consulting 
and  tranBcribing  the  ancient  treasures,  we  do  not  despair  of 
winning  thanks  in  ftiture  years  &om  other  ballad-lovers,  by 
what  we  attempt  to  do  as  Editor.  One  may  say,  with  the 
wight  in  the  Winter's  Tale  : — "  I  love  a  Ballad  but  too  well ; 
if  it  be  doleful  matter  merrily  sat  down,  or  a  very  pleasant 
thing,  and  sang  lamentably." 

Let  ns  continue  the  history.  It  was  at  the  sale  of  the 
Duke  of  Kozburghe's  Library  in  1813  that  Benjamin 
Haywood  Bright,  of  Ham  Green,  near  Bristol,  became 
pnrchaaer  of  the  three  uniformly  bound  volumes  of  Beiburoite 
SalbBs*  As  was  shown  by  Hr.  William  Chappell  in  1871, 
Hr.  fi.  H.  Bright  added  a  thin  (differently-lwund)  fourth 
volume  of  86  leaves,  all  valuable.  He  died  in  1843.  The 
four  volumes,  in  two  separate  lots,  were  bought  for  the 
British  Museum,  at  the  sale  in  1845,  by  Mr.  Thomas  Rodd 


'  Another  large  portion  of  G«otge  DBniel'i  CoIledioQ  became  lUchard 
Hetier'i  property,  ana  now  be1oo(^  to  Mr.  Christie  Uiller  at  Britwell.  It  wu 
■amevbkt  inefflciently  catali^«d,  in  a  piiTale  iffiprint  ol  1872  {nojfinl  Una  m- 
tuna  btmg  markei).  Many  of  tiiese  luui  be«n  Tepiodaeed  bj  3.  V.  Collier  in  his 
CetUetitat  of  Old  Baitadt,  which  fonned  the  Tsloahle  first  inue  of  ths  Percj 
Society  in  1840.  A  third  portion  was  posaessed  by  Hr.  Collier  himself,  and  re- 
printed privately  (fif^  copies :  of  which  we  posseM  one,  aa  we  do  of  neaily  all  hii 
works)  in  his  Rtd  Serif  ^  4to.,  25  Bnadtidt  Bla<k-Utter  Baltadi,  1S6S.  Tbaf 
range  onifamily  with  his  other  Taenty-Fni  Old  Balladi  and  StHgt,  /rem 
"amucripii:  a  Birthday  gift,  1869;  bis  OiUt  and  Endi,  ISTO;  and  An  Old 
.    ^.        ^-    ...„,.    ..        ,      .  .    ,    .  d  by  the 


Mati'i  Diarf,  1871.  His  private  Collection  of  original!  is  ni  , 
Isamed  and  coarteoni  Preadent  of  the  Boyal  Society  of  Antiqnarica,  Frederick 
OuTrj.  It  has  bean  recentlT  catalogued,  with  rare  skill  and  jodement  (a  model 
work],  by  T.  V.  Newton,  of  the  Government  School  of  Mines :  Catatogat  of  Old 
BaB*di,  prirately  printed,  1877. 
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of  Great  Kcwfort  Street,  at  little  mora  than  £S60.  Probably, 
eTen  then,  Bome  cantankerous  M.P.a  grumbled  at  "  the  waste 
of  public  money  in  purchaainff  stuff  so  absolutely  valueless." 

We  have  the  more  villingly  recapitulated  the  details  of 
proprietonhip  and  growth  in  the  "  Hozburghe  ColIectioQ  of 
Ballads  "  (the  fourth  volume  having  no  claim  whatever  to  be 
so  called,  but  "  Bright  Collection  "),  because  it  is  most  inti- 
mately connected  with  the  present  assemblage  of  Ka^toit 
ISallaiw.  The  latter  is  much  more  extensive  and  valuable  than 
may  at  first  sight  appear  to  readers  of  our  own  Beprint: 
(see  pp.  918,  920} :  a  Reprint  as  exact  as  we  had  power  to 
make  it.^  As  shown  in  Appendix,  p.  917,  we  omit  such  ballads 
as  have  been  already  issued  under  Mr.  William  Cbappell's 
editorship  in  the  "  Bozburghe  Ballads,"  or  may  reasonably 
be  expected  to  be  issued  by  him  in  the  coming  time.  The 
few  exceptions,  where  we  print  in  small  type  (on  pp.  318, 
431,  475,  67d,  678,  961}  some  that  would  probably  be 
long  delayed,  is  in  the  case  of  ballads  that  we  deem  neoessarv 
to  complete  our  own  present  series  of  the  Bagford,  in  which 
duplicates  of  them  are  found. 

We  also  omit  ballads  plainly  belonging  to  the  proposed  seriee 
of  the  Civil  War,  the  Commonwealih  ar^  the  Seatoratwn.* 

During  the  time  while  he  was  professionally  employed  to 
purchase  such  black-letter  ballads  as  were  needed  by  Robert 
Harley,  Earl  of  Oxford  (who  appears  on  our  p.  831),  John 
Bagford  kept  making  a  private  collection  for  nimself.     His 


>  Black-letter  Uinvamblf  recorded  tbronglioDt.  although  wsnecesuriljnipplf 
amm  tjpe  for  it.  In  such  ciuea  tbe  Homan  of  the  ongiiial  is  represented  bf 
ir  Ilaliet.    Eitra  voodcuta  wed  in  tbe  third  Tolume  are  specified ;  there  being 


lohb  of  type,  and  tha 
of  >qnaie  brackets, 
1,  which  had  been  omitted  in  tha  orinnal.  Ws 
r^e  have  employed  these  commas  seldom.  For 
mirtakes  (lew  we  hope)  we  are  wholly  rtsponeihle.  We  trust  no  copyist*,  btrt 
do  onr  own  work.  We  owe  beet  thanks  to  onr  printers.  Also,  to  onr  pnblio- 
spirited  and  Reneroos  OirteCur,  Frederick  J.  FomiTall,  nnweariod  and  unielflsh 
worker,  who  has  left  ns  unconta>lled  in  statement  of  opinion. 

'  Privately,  we  entertain  grave  (ears  that  there  may  be  no  call  (or  as  Ut 
work  ont  our  definite  plan,  even  with  the  Bagford  instalment  of  these,  and  that 
the  undertaking  will  be  left  nnaccomplisbed,  or  to  another  Society.  If  so,  tha 
loss  will  becatued  by  the  (upineneaa  of  our  ownmemben.  "  Barkin  is  willingl" 
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first  intention  may  have  beea  only  to  retain  such  dopli- 
cetes  as  were  unnecessary  for  the  Uarleian  (afterwards  the 
Eoxburghe)  folios.  But  nobody  ever  yet  indulged  system- 
atically in  gathering  any  one  sort  of  treasure,  evea  for 
the  service  of  other  persons,  without  becoming  enslaved  by 
the  desire-  to  collect,  simply  for  the  sake  of  coUeoting.  The 
means  became  mentally  transmuted  into  an  end.  Hurst- 
monceaux  Library,  that  boiled  over  from  book-shelves  in 
the  study,  and  trickled  down  the  walls  of  staircases  into 
entrance-hall,  umbrella-stand,  coach-house,  dog-kennel,  and 
cellars,  at  last  exceeded  the  literary  appetite  of  such  a 
genuine  bard  reader  as  Archdeacon  Hare.  Yet  a  Hare's 
et(»nach  is  proverbial.  Southey,  the  omnivorouH,  the  filler 
of  multitudinous  commonplace  books,  the  assiduous  ex- 
plorer of  recondite  allusions,  amid  ponderous  volumes  that 
had  broken  the  axle-trees  of  carriers'  waggons  on  the 
Eeswick  road,  could  not  possibly  have  mastered  them  all, 
unless  he  sacrificed  his  health  and  reason:  which  he  did. 
Sir  Thomas  Bodley,  in  the  early  days,  held  prejudices 
against  play-books  and  facetious  Hterature ;  yet  what  op- 
portunities he  then  possessed,  of  cheaply  buying  all  that 
are  no  longer  extant  I  Since  we  find  a  goodly  lot  of  these 
saaghty  volumes  have  been  stored  by  him,  we  are  compelled 
to  think  him  "innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest  Chuck  I" 
and  that  he  never  reed  all  the  books  which  he  had  pur- 
chased. What  "  gigantic  genius,  fit  to  grapple  with  whole 
libntries,"  has  ever  fairly  done  so?  Was  this  the  case 
with  our  benefactor,  John  Bagford,  alsoP  Did  he  make 
mincemeat  of  early  literature,  nibbling  at  everybody's  title- 
pages,  and  taking  advantage  of  being  left  unwatched  five 
minutes  in  their  library  (whence  frontispieces  were  there- 
after missed,  and  books  continued  "  nam^ess  here  for  ever- 
more"), simply  to  heap  up  those  fifty-seven  folio  volumes 
which  remain,  in  the  HS.  Department  of  the  British  Museum, 
a  monument  of  industry,  and  petty  larceny  ?  Did  he  purchase 
lawfully,  and  pay  for,  or  clandestinely  "  remove "  these 
Bagford  Ballads?  In  his  last  hours  did  he  feel  compunc- 
tious visitings,  when  he  remembered  unused  opportunities  of 
abstracting  more  than  he  had  gathered  P  Beside  the  margin 
of  either  Styx  or  Fhlegethon  (we  cannot  discern  which,  from 
the  distance,)  some  threatening  Shades  still  wander  restleedy, 
and  murmur  nnappeasedly  the  name  ••  jOHN  BAOFORO." 
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The  practices  of  hn  deft  fingers  were  clearly  repreheoded 
in  oar  CliuTGh-Oateclusm;  but  he  may  have  been  once  a 
Dissenter.'  His  birth  must  hare  been  in  ItiSI :  his  personal 
history  is  gathered  from  Tarioos  scraps  of  Earleian  Manu- 
scripts in  the  British  Moseum.  In  our  College  Library  at 
Nirgends  (whence  he  had  removed  some  priceless  engr^rinfipB, 
and  forgot  to  bring  them  back  again,)  is  a  memorial  tablet, 
STatefuDy  erected  m  his  hoaoor,  which  we  here  transcribe. 
The  aathorship  is  unknown : 


Jn  iBncmiam 

Fiti  tga^i, 
In  cannfnibus  lotajilttieBimi  txSiialSmtt : 
Snnlgcri,  mi  glaliius  et  [antra  foifEcnUt ; 
Sn  IQitarum  tttulia  tt  auctoium  notntmbua 
(Eru1»'tu)0imt 

^tque  tamen  fs 
SUoTum  qnfbus  cum  bmafiatui  plauetiniti 
Seinpn  cotnptoliatus  tat 

(fintppt  quiinis  niljil  trtfsiMt  fifsus  neit 
qooti  w^  Dttnincabteatt 

Fair,  JLtdn, 
"  %i  £SUmumtntum  quoris," 
Zcito  nullum  fxxtn  agi  rsst  ummtittnm 
mui  tot  tantoEiqut  Iibioji 
UiroTum  monummta, 
Snsmia,  aite,  atientia,  fnetsntum 
^utilabnit. 


'  John  Bagford  hai  been  fallowed  in  one  Utar  daji  hj  politiciuui  of  adTsnced 
Tiew*.  For  sufficient  reaMU  of  their  own,  not  io  mention  personal  fulinge 
tolertblj'  notoriona,  tli^  entertain  whut  are  called  "  liberal "  objections  against 
ehildren  being  reli^ooily  catechised  and  inetrac(«d-  Tenibte,  it  seenu  to 
Bchool-Boarda.  for  yoni^  P^EI^  ^  ^^  warned  against  "  picking  and  slealing  " 


"Ijing  and  slandering.  These  worthies,  remembeiing  how  they  have  them* 
aelTes  got  on,  in  a  world  of  speculation  and  "shoddy,"  prefer  to  keep  the  little 
ones  apart  from  the  teaching  of  an  intolerant  Chnrch,  which  thns  far  interferes 
with  uieir  &«e  natoraJ  derelapment.  Let  Anarchy  flourish !  The  resnlti  are 
Men  in  our  criminal  statislici,  and  orerbiirdemng  rates. 
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Ba^ord  was  bred  to  the  "  gentle  craft "  of  a  shoemaker. 
Too  manly  to  deny  the  fact,  or  to  feel  ashamed  of  it,  his  own 
little  tract  on  the  fashions  of  shoes  is  Harleian  MS.  5911, 
fol.  946.  A  SOD  of  his,  and  namesake,  was  a  seaman,  aged  38, 
alive  in  1713.  Bagford  most  have  been  a  father  at  24,  A 
manuscript  note  in  his  handwriting  proves  that  this  son 
was  baptized,  October  31,  1675,  in  the  parish  of  St.  Anoe'e, 
Blackfriars ;  the  mother  being  SUzabeth  Bagford.  Also,  he 
was  early  a  collector,  with 


s  giMt  knowledge  of  old  Engluh  books,  priiitB,  and  otber  litertUT  enriomtiei, 
vUeh  MttarefiiUy  piaM  up  at  low  priai.mdrt-iobl /untUyoHmaderaU  preJUi. 
In  this  kind  of  curiooa  but  nngainl]'  trafflck,  he  leemi  to  bsTe  spent  much  of 


n  the  prosecution  o!  it,  be  croEsed  the  teat  more  than  o 
Bbmidanee  of  commissions  from  intelligent  booksellers,  and  cnriona  people  of 
learning  and  opnlsnce,  who,  no  doubt,  contributed  to  his  sappoit ;  and  there  are 
Tecy  man;  of  his  bills  amon^  the  papere  in  the  British  Museum,  that  voncti 
Terr  strongl;  for  his  great  skill  in  purcbosiiig,  and  his  great  rewonableaess  in 
selliDg,  TorioDs  sorta  of  uncommon  things."  ^ 

He  published  in  1707  (in  the  Philosophical  Transactions) 
his  "Proposals  for  a  History  of  Printing,  Printers,  Illumi- 
nators, Caloography,  Paper- making,  &o.  On  subscription 
10s. ;  and  10s.  more  on  the  delivery  of  a  volume  in  folio, 
containing  about  200  sheets."  The  Harleian  MS.  5995, 
fol.  350,  is  one  of  the  printed  Proposals. 

He  was  a  self-educated  man,  and  "wrote  a  bad  hand,  and 
spelt  very  ill,"  '  but  acquired  a  large  store  of  professional  know- 


'  Boms  letten  from  John  Bagford  to  Hr.  Humphrer  Wanler,  "  at  the  cowl 

use  in  Bonej  Street,"  are  preserved  among  the  Harleian  MSS.    Wanier  ir 

library  Keeper  to  both  Hubert  and  Edward  Harle;,  Earls  of  Oiford,  and  dii 


in  1726.  He  had  kept  a  Harleian  Journal  (now  in  BritiBb  Museum).  In  one 
of  Wanley's  letters,  to  Sir  Hans  Soane,  dated  May  B,  1707,  be  refers  to  "Hr. 
Bagfoid'i  design  of  givine  the  World  a  new  Hietorv  of  Printing,  riz.  of  th« 
Unginal  of  the  Art,  and  u  the  Progress  of  it  thioogaont  Europe,"  &g.  (John 
Nicboli'  Litirary  Ante.,  i.  63St,  1812).  He  continoes,  hsTing  rocently  inspected 
Barford's  collectioa  of  title-pages  and  frontispieces,  etc.,  "put  together  in 
books',  many  of  them  in  some  sort  of  order  and  method,  and  otheis  not:" 
**  also,  a  Tsry  plentiful  Collection  of  the  Titles  of  Books  remurkable  and  cr~' ~ — 


utiiek  hi  hat  tekat  from  tSt  Booii  thtmuha  "  f^Ibid.  p.  £36).  The  Bev.  Dr. 
John  Calder,  in  his  annotations  on  Thi  Taiitr.  acknoHledges  bis  obligations  for 
help  to  "the  collection  of  the  ingenious  and  induBtrions  John  Bagford,  and  hia 


singular  can  in  preeeiring  fngitiie  and  perishable  papers.  He  was  certainly 
no  common  man,  and  Ihiri  it  iiu  Ittllt  hunen  of  him  in  print."  Chiefly  to  Dr. 
Calder  was  Nichols  indebted  for  such  brief  memorials  of  Bagford'a  tnwraphy 
d  which  we nse.    Bnt  they  botii  blundered otbt  the  ages  anddatea. 
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ledge  of  books.  He  printed  for  himself  in  171S.  Ooeof  liia 
cards  is  in  Harl.  MS.  6936,  fol.  10 ;  there  he  is  styled  "  Dr. 
John  Bagford,  Patron  of  Printing."  In  addition  to  the 
Earl  of  Oxford,  he  was  employed  by  Dr.  John  Moore,  first 
BishiH)  of  Norwich,  afterwards  of  Ely,  who  got  him  ad- 
mitted into  the  Charterhouse  as  a  pensioner,  and  he  was 
buried  in  the  cemetery  of  that  honourable  and  now  changed 
jbundation.  He  died  at  Islington,  6th  May,  1716,  aged  65. 
In  1728,  a  portrait  of  him  by  Howard  was  engraved  by 
George  Yertue.  Two  impressions  of  this  are  in  the  print- 
room  of  the  British  Museum  (Bromley,  Per.  vii.  Class  7). 
They  show  a  pleasant,  plump,  intelligent  face ;  small  eyes, 
emiung  lips,  a  dimpled  double-chin,  and  long  fair  hair 
waving  in  natural  curls.  Smooth  are  the  shaven  cheeks. 
His  busy  £ngers  are  not  hidden.  His  ample  cravat  flows  oat 
from  hia  loose  coat.     So  looked  he  "in  hia  habit  aa  he  lived." 

"We  find  him  mentioned  (along  with  H.  Wanley  and 
Talman),  on  Friday,  November  5,  1707,  as  one  of  the  re- 
vivers of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries :  they  agreed  "  to  meet 
each  Friday,  by  six  in  the  evening,  on  pain  of  forfeiting  6d." 

Howsoever  they  may  have  been  acquired,  we  in  later  days 
poesess  the  chief  part  of  Bagford's  collections:  and  profit  by  it. 
Ferhaps  he  thought  the  end  justified  the  means:  that  the 
possessors  of  the  books  could  not  fully  appreciate  their 
treasures,  or  use  them  for  the  advantage  of  the  human 
family:  that  they  were  iA  danger  of  destruction  at  the 
hands  of  careless  owners  or  servants.  Who  can  tell  f 
There  is  never  lacking  an  excuse  to  be  offered  as  a  sop  to 
a  man's  bosont-Cerberus,  when  acquisitivmess  is  large  and 
ooDScientiousnees  is  small. 


"Esfonnora"  and  d  _  ^ 

might  accept  thii  goSien  rebulce,  {rom  the  biogiaphst  of  the  Jabbcrwock  :'- 
"  how  to  ptanoiuice  '  i]\thj  toTSB.'  The  i  in  ilitAy  ii  long,  u  in  u>rUM4 ;  ana 
totti  ia  prononnc«d  so  m  to  rhyme  with  grotn.  Again,  the  fint  a  in  iongovti 
ii  pranooneed  like  the  n  in  itntw.  I  hsTe  heard  people  try  to  give  it  the  aooDd 
of  the  #  k  letrry ;  luch  ii  Haman  Parrenit]' ! " 
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Many  satirista  tried  to  sting;  John  Dryden,  either  from 
personal  envy  or  to  earn  the  pay  of  Buckingham,  who  dis- 
dained not  to  employ  hack  pens  and  the  cudgel  of  "  Black 
Will."  One  of  them  writes  thus,  in  reference  to  such 
satirical  and  lihelloue  poems  as  are  exemplified  in  our  final 
division  of  Bagford  Ballads  :— 

To  MTibble  Songa  ind  tender  ElCRiM 

la  what  a  hud  of  Credit  ahonld  de>pi>« ; 

For  HDcli  amall  jobi  Outhfi  alone  i>  fit, 

Bot  hai  the  great  letailinr  Trade  of  Wit  .  .  . 

Bnt  it  at  laat  into  a  Ballad  tnm'd. 

And  bv  enme  Anions  Wdoden  Cat  adorned, 

Fleae'a  iritb  the  Tune,  and  b;  Mime  thonghta  betraj'd, 

The  moring  Linea  chum  aoms  pooi  Chunbemuud. 

VeU  nuT  ttiB  Poet  triamph  in  his  Wit, 

For  'tia  the  g^reateat  Conqoest  he  can  get.' 

This  is  an  accurate  picture  of  the  old  hroadside  ballads.  They 
were  on  coarse  paper,  printed  in  black-letter  type,  mnch  worn, 
often  irregular  in  rhyme  and  rhythm,  always  uncertain  in 
spelling,  rague  in  chronology,  dubious  in  morals,  question- 
able in  taste,  and  generally  untrustworthy  in  statements. 
What  are  proclaimed  as  "  new  "  were  quite  as  likely  to  be 
reissues  of  some  half-century  earlier  ditties  (see  one  instance 
by  comparing  p.  167  and  p.  941).  A  popular  ditty  written 
by  one  author  was  frequently  answered  by  another,  whom 
a  different  publisher  employed  in  order  to  snatch  at  a  share 
of  the  profit ;  and  a  third  balladist  and  publisher,  if  not  a 
fourth,  came  in  to  finish  the  banquet.  (See  the  group  of 
the  Proteetant  Commander,  the  Souldier's  Departure,  the  - 
Souldier's  Second  Letter,  the  8ouldier's  Hetum,  etc.,  on 
pp.  305,  355,  966,  and  547.)  Publishers  issued  libels  in 
the  service  of  one  political  party,  and  were  bought  over  to 
print  for  the  other,  which  they  deserted  ao  soon  as  pay 
ceased  and  Fortune's  wheel  turned.  Jonah  Deacon  is  one 
marked  example  of  this  (see  p.  590).  The  attacks  were  un- 
scrupulous in  ballads  (none  worse  have  we  than  one  on  the 
second  Duke  of  Buckingham,  which  is  unpardonably  coarse), 
as  they  were  in  Parliament  speeches,  political  pamphlets. 


"  The  Renegodo  Poet "  [an  attack  upon  Drjrden] :  Slalt  iVwmi,  iii.  168. 
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and  Puritan  sermoiiB.  The  woodcats  were  sometimee  rude. 
and  clumsy  in  the  extreme,  more  often  incongruouB  than 
appropriate ;  but  not  nnfreqnentl;  possessed  merit  in  execu- 
tion as  well  as  in  conception.  A  few  bad  earlier  done  duty 
as  book-iUustrations,  until  they  were  somewhat  worn,  when 
they  were  purchased  cheaply,  mutilated  to  suit  a  temporaiy 
requirement,  and  thereafter  employed  as  part  of  the  ballad- 
printer's  common  stock,  to  fill  up  any  blank,  and  lend  at- 
tractiTenesB  to  a  dull  ditty. 

Despite  all  these  drawbacks,  and  we  perhaps  make  too 
liberal  acknowledgment  of  what  lie  open  to  censure,  there 
are,  to  a  fit  audience,  few  au^ecta  so  interesting  and  so 
valuable  as  these  nM  ballads.  Only  rarely  were  the  authors 
genuine  poets,  it  is  true.  Poverty,  as  well  as  deficient  edu- 
cation, made  them  the  hirelings  and  hacks  of  the  prosperous 
ballad-publishers,  whose  number  and  industry  prove  clearly 
how  great  were  the  popularity  and  profit  of  this  branch  of 
literary  commerce.  But  the  very  poverty  of  the  writers  had 
made  them  acquainted  with  the  lower  walks  of  life  in  city  or 
in  country.  Their  ignorance  was  no  harrier  to  their  accept- 
ation among  the  crowd.  Touches  of  genuine  humour, 
genuine  pathos,  are  not  rare.  Only  the  dainty  and  discon- 
tented reader  can  possibly  find  these  ballads  valueless. 

In  party-strife  the  bias  of  the  writer  showed  itself  in 
ballads,  no  doubt,  and  the  historical  narration  is  in  conse- 
quence distorted.  But  what  part  of  contemporary  historr  is 
^ot  so ;  although  of  literary  pretensions  far  higher  f  Who 
for  one  moment  can  trust  tJie  most  solemn  statements  of 
Bishop  Burnet,  alike  credulous,  spiteful,  conceited,  and  pre- 
judiced ?  Who,  after  examining  for  himself,  can  attacli 
weight  to  the  pergonal  narrative  of  the  boastful  cannon- 

K Inter  and  cushion-thumper  of  Berry,  whose  very  name  has 
M>me  in  modem  days  synonvmous  with  that  of  Miinch- 
hausen,  reiterated  when  incredible  falsehoods  are  uttered,  as 
"  Walker \"  Of  a  few  years  earlier  date,  who  now  can  be- 
lieve the  asfeverations  of  James  Heath,  whom  Carlyle  stigma- 
tizes as  "  Carrion  Heath,"  the  vilifier  of  not-immaculate  but 
stalwart  and  sufficient  Oliver  Cromwell  P  The  inaccuracies 
of  Clarendon  have  been  insisted  on  ad  nauseam ;  the  bitterness 
of  polemical  writings,  such  as  Milten's  against  Salmasius, 
outrage  all  forbearance.  While  prelates,  chancellors,  Latin- 
gecretaries,  poets,  Low-Church  clergy,  and  pamphleteers,  aro 
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thus  prone  to  exaggeration  and  mis-statement,  need  we  ex- 
press wonder  or  indignation  at  finding  a  similar  fault  in 
writers  of  street-ballads,  sold  to  the  populace  for  a  penny  ? 

But  though  we  do  not  claim  for  them  the  credit  of 
unfailing  accuracy,  or  build  on  them  our  faith  in  politice, 
we  greatly  err  if  we  see  not  in  them  an  importance  as  in- 
dications of  popular  belief.  True  or  false,  these  ballads  were 
accepted,  repnnted,  and  believed.  It  is  this  lact  which 
makes  them  so  in^uable  to  the  student  of  human  nature 
and  of  English  history.  We  believe  not  in  witchcraft :  but 
the  purchase  of  ballads  pretending  to  describe  the  horrible 
tortures  inflicted  by  and  on  persons  who  were  accused  of 
being  witches,  is  surely  worth  consideration.  So  every 
phase  of  our  Snglieh  society  is  illustrated,  if  we  have  the 
wit  to  find  them  out,  in  sundry  old  black-letter  prints.  For 
high  life  and  culture  we  must  go  to  books,  costly  when 
published,  and  now  exceedingly  rare.  For  middle-class  and 
poverty,  no  records  equal  those  we  find  in  the  street- ballads. 

Grave  scholars  like  John  Selden  (the  collector  of  ballads 
known  later  as  the  "Pepysian,"  they  having  passed  to 
Samuel  Fepys,  who  added  to  the  store,)  gave  good  proof 
by  bis  own  habits  of  the  value  he  attached  to  broadside 
ditties,  " Penny-merriments ' '  and  booklet  "Garlands."  Old 
Anthony  &  Wood,  gossip  and  annotator,  dotted  down 
marginalia  on  the  day  he  purchased  such,  and  sometimes 
they  were  useful  notes,  elucidative,  necessary  when  first 
issued  to  contemporaries.  Of  J)r.  Hichard  Bawlinson'  we 
know  little,  but  admire  the  volume  of  rare  ballads  that  he 
saved  for  us  in  after-times.  Narcissus  Luttrell  valued  such, 
and  gathered  heaps  assiduously.  Still  earlier  than  ell,  and 
with  more  danger  to  himself,  George  Thomason  had  clutched 
at  every  broadside  issued  during  the  Civil  Wars,  and  hid  it 
for  the  Days  of  Restoration  which  he  foresaw  with  prophetical 
insight  and  unfaltering  faith.  These  were  men  who  loved 
old  mllads,  and  if  we  modern  imitators  wish  to  emulate 
them  the  path  is  open.' 

'  Eren  ha  vu  Mcoied  of  BRgfordisa  aoqaintiTencia,  \tj  Qongh  {Brititk 
Topography] ,  vha  himself  iru  aciniBed  b j  Steereni  of  pilfermff.  Cotton'i  can 
u  veil  knoim.  He  took  care  to  Becure  ■  signed  and  aealed  psrdoD,  from 
Chailes  I.,  for  having  embezzled  documents. 

'  We  haTB  not  mentioned  the  honoured  name  of  Francis  Donee  ;  bnt  he  it  not 
foTfrotten.  His  few  works  baie  the  trne  scholarly  eztieUence :  Holbein's  J)ant» 
of  Dtalli,  and  the  Illtatratimt  of  Shaleuptan,  ISOS. 
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Not  only  aoholars,  HtatesmeD,  and  collegiate  gossips  prized 
the  simple  lyrics  of  the  poor.  Lorely  woman  also  smiled 
upon  the  pages,  and  lent  her  voice  to  the  old  touching 
melodies  that  still  come  to  the  heart.  Aboat  the  year  1653, 
the  time  when  Olirer  outraged  the  laws,  and  made  short 
work  of  the  insiiSerablfl  Parliament  which  had  "sat  too 
long,"  we  find  a  record  in  the  letters  sent  to  William 
Temple,  afterwards  her  husband,  by  Dorothy  Osborne,  "  the 
Beauty  of  Bedford Bhire."  She  tells  him  of  her  favourite 
walk,  at  Chicksands,  which  was  "  in  the  Common  that  lay 
hard  by  the  house,  where  a  great  many  young  wenches  need 
to  keep  sheep  and  cows,  and  tit  in  the  thade  singing  of  ballade." 

It  was  at  the  same  date  when  Izaak  Walton  with  his 
friends  loved  to  listen  to  the  songs  of  the  milkmaid  and  her 
mother,  that  kept  alive  his  memory  of  Eit  Marlowe  and  Sir 
Walter  Baleigh.  One  of  our  pages,  759,  gives  a  sugges- 
tive woodcut,  of  the  date  1641,  showing  the  costume  and 
action  of  such  a  maiden,  though  less  comely  than  Maudlin 
of  the  meadows.^ 

Satirical  iSallaDs. 

A&  to  the  sanctitiee  of  private  life,  the  ballads  were,  at 
times,  we  may  admit,  somewhat  intrusive  and  unofaaritable. 
Writers  who  sought  popularity  did  not  scruide  at  handling 
or  throwing  mire. 

A  kindred  Society  (which  all  our  own  members  ought  at 
once  to  join),  the  Nev)  Shakspere,  is  reprinting  the  Anatomy 
of  Abmea,  by  narrow-minded  old  Philip  Stubbes,  who  hated 
dramatists  and  musicians,  especially  denouncing  the  "songs, 
filthy  ballads,  and  scurvy  rhymes  "  of  minstrels.  This  was 
in  1583,  but  within  three  years  afterwards  a  youth  was 

'  Sh«  Icnew  all  the  b^t  nngi,  eiidently,  for  aha  offered  to  liii^  "  Come, 
Shepherds,  deck  jonr  hesda,"  or  "Ai  at  noon  Dalcina  rarted,"  or  "Philida 
flonta  mo."  There  ore  lome  folk  in  oar  duji,  leu  pure  than  mia  Handlin,  who 
would  affect  to  be  shocked  at  that  charming  "  Dulcina,"  irhich  vai  attribated 
to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  Ws  gave  both  parta  of  the  aong  in  Wtttmituttr  DrsUny 
(ii.  S9,  and  p.  lii.  of  its  Ap^mdix).  Elliot  Stock's  reprint  in  fae-timOt  of  Tkt 
CtmpUat  Angler,  IflfiS.  bnngt  ns  close  to  Iiuk  Walton.  We  seem  to  haTS 
carried  hU  newly-issued  book  to  some  sedf^  rivulet,  or  oar  faTourito  Soar  at 
1/iaghborough.  and  there  remembered  to  lorget  haTin^  tiiia  momine  heard 
that  Cromirell  has  expelled  the  Parliament.  If  it  come  to  mind,  it  helps  to 
fweeten  the  iport  and  enhance  tbe  eolitade. 
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vending  liia  way  to  London,  vtio  knew  and  loved  the 
ballads  thns  denounced,  end  quoted  scraps  of  them,  or 
alluded  to  their  tunes,  in  those  plays  with  which  he  was  so 
to  "  take  Eliza  and  our  James."  Gentle  Willy  himself,  like 
his  own  Bohemian  Mopsa,  did  "love  a  ballad  in  print."* 

A  suggestive  incident,  no  unparalleled  case  we  may  feel 
sure,  is  related  thus : — 


offended  agaiiut  ths  pToclsmiitioii  of  lfiS3, 
which  wan  iraned  to  nippreu  '  fond  books, 
halbdi,  rhimM,  and  other  lewd  treatises  in 
the  English  tongue.'  *  Ten  jBam  alterwardi 
it  WW  deemed  necesMiy  to  pass  an  Act  of 
Farliuneat  ia  order,  among  other  things, 
(a  pul  a  lief  to  lA*  nreuiatiim  of  'prinltd 
iaUatU,  pttgt,  rAinut,  iimgt,  and  olhtr 
/oHtatiti ;  '  to  that  the  muldplicBtion  of 
them  itj  the  preaa  wai  then  conaidored 
■n  etil  requiring  the  interTentian  of  the 
jftgidatnie,  although  onlj  «  aiogle  broadiide 
of  aboat  that  date  bae  been  handed  down 


■Mild far, 


aiitff  lAtpeepU  in 


three  of  these  hare  been  preserred,  and  are 
in  clou  cnitodj  in  the  Dshinete  of  the 
onriooB;  no  new  procUmation  wm  issaed, 
nor  statute  passea,  on  the  sabject  while 
Edward  contmued  to  reini ;  but  in  lea  than 
a  monOi  after  Hast  bettame  Queen,  ehe 
pnbliihed  an  edict  agunst  '  boob,  ballada, 
[hymei,  and  treetiaea,  which  the  comiilahied 
had  been '  set  out  bj  prinlei*  and  slationen, 
of  aa  eril  teal  for  lucre,  and  coietotu  of 
Tile  gain.'  There  {■  little  doubt,  from  the 
few  pieces  lemoining,  that  it  waa  in  a  con-  | 
■ideisble  degree  eflectnal  for  the  end  in  view. 
"  No  auch  restraint  was  deemed  necessary 
when  Eliiabeth  succeeded  her  sistw.  and  the  conaeqnence  waa  an  inereaae  of 
ballada,  and  ballad  lingers.  "—J.  P.  CoUier'i  Boot  of  Soxbmrglu  BttOadi,  p.  zIt. 


'  We  are  onnelTea  preparing  for  Tht  Nta  Sha/upert  Setiily,  a  paper  "  on 

lakespeare's  knowledge  and  nse  of  old  balladi." 

*  "  The  onl;  wotdi  of  Hogon'a  song  preserred  are  theee ; — 

■  The  hunt  ii  up,  the  hunt  is  vp,  &o. 
The  Hasters  of  Arta  and  Doctoun  of  dyrynfte 

Have  brought  this  realme  out  of  good  nnfto. 

The  nobrll  men  have  take  this  to  stay, 

Hj  Lord  of  Norffolk,  Lord  of  Surrey, 

And  my  Lord  of  ShrewabyrrT  : 


One  of  theea  noblemen,  we  may  be  sure,  caDe«d  tt 
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Id  the  absence  of  newspapers,  the  haUad-vriter  became  the 
accredited  ^ournaliBt  of  public  events.  The  true  popolarizer 
of  his  opinions  on  living  celebrities  (including  monBtroiu 
births,  notorious  criminals,  and  foreign  foea,  more  or  less 
beaten,)  was  naturally  the  street-singer.  Wherever  idle 
people  congregated  under  a  pretence  of  business,  in  market- 
places and  at  fountains,  there  would  the  wandering  Orpheus 
oome  with  his  "  wood  notes  wild  ":  very  wild  and  still  more 
wooden.  He  told  the  varied  stories  of  human  life,  much 
as  we  find  them  in  these  Bagford  Ballads.'  Unsuccessful 
wooings,  lamentable  dying  speeches,  providential  warnings, 
or  punishments  of  wickedness  and  rescue  from  destruction, 
formed  hia  chief  stock-in-trade.  But  his  voice  lent  point 
to  sarcastio  "  characters "  that  were  recognized  as  being 
portraits  by  jealous  neighbours  in  town  or  country. 

One  fragment  of  such  defamatory  ballads,  belonging  to 
the  class  of  personal  libels  more  than  political  satires,  is 
preserved  in  a  grave  ecclesiastical  register.  It  lift*  the 
curtain  for  us,  that  bad  bidden  for  three  hundred  years  the 
heart-burnings  of  mortified  women.  It  helps  us  to  a  peep, 
moreover,  at  the  grinning  loiterers  in  Oxford  market-place ; 
not  to  mention  the  comments  of  the  clergy,  Here  it  is, 
now  first  pablished:  Extract Jrom  Archdeacon's  Registry:^ 
22nd  May,  1584.  "  InUpp.  Anne  "Wrigglesworth  of  Islip 
citod,  negat  'that  ever  she  made  any  n^me,  but  she  said  a 
certeyne  ryme  and  for  goodwill  she  told  the  same  to  Good- 
wife  Willy  am  B  and  her  daughter,  and  to  the  GK>odwife 
Cadman  and  her  daughter,  becatia  the  thought  it  icaa  made  to 
there  dUcreditt,  and  she  bard  it  as  she  came  to  the  markett 
to  Oxford  abowte  Chiiatmes  last  of  one  Hobert  Novell  who 
did  singe  it  by  the  way  and  the  ryme  is  this  viz 

Tf  I  had  OAfaire  a  face  a»  John  Wtllma 
his  daughter  Elsabeth  haeie. 

Then  tooid  I  were  a  taudrie*  lace  m  Ooodman 
bolts  daughter  Marie  dotse  ; 


1  Ballad'tiarTatdTea  of  recent  oi 


Chelmriord  Murder,  16S},  nt  our  p.  733,  with  the  Apptndix,  p.  994;  the  case 
of  Coetard-eating  Shuff,  IBSi,  on  pp.  B84  and  S62;  ■Iso  Hxee  Taruoni  of 
"EnsMll's  Farewell,"  1683,  pp.  230,  and  note,  and  1002. 

'  Tandrie  necli-lacee  ;  often  written  "  tsirdrie  " :  the  irord  being  a  coiriiptioil 
of  "  Saint  Audrey,"  from  the  bedizenmenti  in  attire  sold  at  St.  Audrey'*  Fair: 
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A.nd  if  I  had  at  mutche  money  in  my  pursse 
at  Cadmant  daughter  Margaret  hatae. 

Then  wold  I  Aaue  a  batterd  les»e 
7%en  Butlers  mayde  Helen  Aa«se.' 
Et  BIO  dimisoa  est  cum  monitio,  &c." 

(Historical  Collectiom  for  Oxfordshire,  M88.  XIV.  EccUa. 
Recordt,  foL  263 ;  at  the  Bodleian  Library.)  The  delight 
with  which  Anne  Wrigglesworth  carried  the  Teraea  home  in 
her  memory  to  the  persons  named,  and  her  naive  acknow- 
ledgment of  their  "  discredit,"  need  no  further  comment  than 
our  recalling  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary's  words,  that  if  evil  things 

are  written  of  us,  "  there  is  always  some  d good-natured 

friend  to  oome  and  tell  us."  Alice  and  Beatrice  exchange 
complimentfi  (on  our  p.  68),  that  Baillie  Nicol  Jarrie  would 
call  "on  the  Iforth  aide  of  friendly";  and  the  group  of 
Election  Ballads  in  volume  third  (our  pp.  741-779,  olS- 
843,  868-871,' 996-1000,)  furnishes  the  usual  quantity  of 
bitter  peraonalitiea. 

§6. 

attempteD  EqiteiBiarian  of  Idampoons. 

Personal  attacks  early  became  anbiects  for  the  balladist, 
and  have  not  wholly  ceased.  Hence  tne  watchfulness  of  men 
in  authority  to  represB  suoh  as  are  deemed  offensive.  Local 
ttiagnatea  claim  powers  extending  beyond  the  lex  acripta. 
So  recently  as  the  23rd  of  August,  1877,  on  the  evening 
•whea  t^e  Regatta  arrived  from  Cowes,  and  an  unusuu 
number  of  strangers  were  gathered  on  the  esplanade  at 
Weymouth,  we  were  ourselves  witness  to  an  incident  that 
re(»lled  to  mind  the  avocations  and  the  perils  of  ballad- 
singers  in  much  earlier  days.  Two  professional  street- 
singers,  adventurers  not  native  to  the  quiet  watering-place, 
su^ealy  began  to  sing  and  sell  a  ballad  on  a  recent  and 


M  rqwrted  by  Brady,  Clmit  OaJendaria.  The  fair  was  lield,  in  tlie  Ue  of  Ely, 
and  othar  place*,  on  the  ITth  October,  tha  lestival  of  the  saint.  Her  Dim 
name  of  Ethddreda  bad  been  oorrapted  into  Audrey.  .  While  Abbeaa  of  her 
ctnTent,  ihe  died,  a.i>.  676,  of  «  awelfii^  in  the  throU,  "  which  ihe  conndered 
■a  ■  partiinilar  jn^raieDt  tor  baTJng  been  in  her  yonth  mach  addicted  to  Tearing 
fine  neoUiu«a,"  as  Harmtdd  relatM,  giring  her  wordi  in  Latin.  NecUaoe*  of 
ahowT  "taw^"  l*e«  oeing  bongbt  and  worn  at  tha  fair,  her  moral  connael 
bad  little  weight  among  the  damiela,  compared  with  b«r  early  example. 
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much-discossed  event,  a  aubject  even  then  pendente  lite  and 
sub  judice.  We  misaed  the  first  verse,  but  the  burden  (not 
ill  chanted)  ran  thus : — 

ThiDk  ot  the  PuTDeri  the  Domtahire  "Earraet, 
Who  hunted  vith  dogs  a  poor  man  from  \a»  fleldl 
There  was  plenty  of  bitter  comment  aa  well  a«  of  exact 
detail  in  the  ditty,  and  the  spirit  was  similar  to  that  which 
shows  itself  in  Dickens'  Chimes,  concerning  the  warfare  of 
class  against  class  (snob  as  made  Douglas  Jerrold,  in  bis 
Shilling  Magazine,  praise  it  more  enthusiastically  than  be 
was  wont).  A  momentary  delay  occurred,  before  we  could 
retrace  our  steps  to  the  crowd  of  listeners,  seeking  to 
invedt  OUT  penny  in  purchase  of  the  fluttering  print.  But 
as  "  the  woman  who  hesitates  is  lost,"  so  alas !  were  we. 
The  police  had  already  pounced  on  the  poor  Pylades  and 
Orestes,  so  sooq  as  they  began  to  sell  their  wares,  and  carried 
them  off  to  the  office,  where  alone  they  could  "obtain  a 
uiss."  We  never  saw  them  more,  and  could  not  get  "  The 
Dorsetsbire  Farmer,"  diough  we  offered  half  a  crown. 

So  much  for  recent  days.  Ritson  declares,  "The  oldest 
nrinted  ballad  known  to  be  extant  is  that  on  the  downfall  of 
Thomas  Lord  Cromwell  in  1540." — Dieaertation  on  Anc.  Songs, 
p.  8fi,  ed.  1877.  This  is  preserved  in  the  Library  of  the  Society 
of  Antiquariee.  It  begins,  "Both  man  and  chylde  is  clad, 
to  here  telL"  The  early  ballads  from  MSS.,  a  few  of  which 
have  been  transcribed  and  published  by  the  Ballad  Society, 
remain  comparatively  uncollectod  and  unclassified.  They 
are,  in  general,  singularly  devoid  of  merit.  But  the  number 
that  have  been  preserved  must,  in  any  case,  be  only  a  small 
proportion  of  what  were  produced.'     Even  as  "a  jest's  pro- 


>  The  H8.  dnuua  of  Sapuilita,  dated  IS52,  reoordi  the  fint  linea  of  KngB 
then  popular,  to  b«  sniig  b^  the  characters.  J.  P.  Collier  meotioiu  it  m  bunr 
in  Undaoa  Gomef'i  libniir,  IS47.    Here  are  tour  of  the  openings,  "Bring  j" 

to  me,  and  1  to  thea;"  "Hoynonay.nonejf,  hoMhe  for  money;"  "The  mercy 
ot  Qod;"  and  "Haje,  ha^s,  haie,  bus!  1  will  be  marie  irbile  I  maie."  Has 
thii  pEaj  nsTeryet  been  pnntadF  Better  known  are  the  "  foots  of  longs"  nuw 
br  Horaa,  in  W.  Wager  ■  T/U  longer  thou  livttl,  th»  mort  Foolt  thou  arl,  I£6f. 
Two  of  them  agree  with  Laneham's  liit,  othera  being  "  Robin,  tend  me  tbj 
bowe,  thv  bowe ,  '  "  There  wai  a  Hayde  come  out  of  Kent ; "  "Tom  a  lin  and  hia 
wife,  and  bis  wife's  mother ; "  "Hartin  Swart  and  hii  man,  sodledum,sodlednmi" 
and  one  that  was  later  quoted  in  King  Ltar  by  Mad-Tom  £dgar. 
Come  oner  the  boorne,  Btm, 


My  little  pretie  Butt, 

Come  ouer  the  boorne.  Beat,  t 
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sperity  lies  in  the  ear  that  hears  it,"  not  in  the  tongne  which 
ntten  it;  eo  the  fortune  of  a  ballad  being  earned  down 
for  any  number  of  years,  beyond  the  memory  of  a  single 
generation,  depends  on  good  lack,  the  barest  chances. 
When  printed,  and  thus  apparently  secured  into  (say)  four 
hundred  copies  or  more,  each  made  sufficiently  brave  in 
woodcut  and  blaok-Ietter  type  to  promise  survival  for  two 
or  three  ceotories,  bow  few  of  them,  if  any,  remained  unde- 
stroyed  at  the  end  of  the  first  twelvemonth !  They  were 
broadsides  printed  on  one  side,  the  other  blank,  or  cancelled 
because  of  being  out  of  favour.  If  popular,  the  chief  of 
them  were  pasted  on  the  wall'  in  workshops  or  dwelling 
rooms,  BO  soon  as  they  were  published.  We  see  them  thus  in 
Hogarth's  first  plate  of  "  Industry  and  Idleness."  The  next 
coat  of  whitewash  annihilated  them,  unless  indeed  they  had 
been  previously  overlaid  and  smothered  by  some  novelty  that 
pleased  the  town.  If  unpopular,  their  doom  of  destruction 
was  swifter.  Fires  were  to  be  laid,  and  lamps  or  candles 
to  be  lighted.  In  those  days  paper  was  scarce,  when  there 
were  no  penny  Daily  Newt  and  ha'penny  Echoei;  so  that 
a  ballad  broadside,  if  it  failed  to  yield  amusement,  would  sooa 
burst  into  fianie,  although  with  no  sparkling  wit.  The  moat 
tearful  ditty  might  kindle  a  faggot.  Except  the  accident 
of  becoming  mixed  among  documents,  that  would  remain 
thereafter  undisturbed  from  acom-hirth  to  oak-fall,  one 
soUtaiT  chance  remained  of  perpetuity.  The  ballad,  which 
came  mto  the  world  still-born,  might  nevertheless  yield  its 
clean  unpasted  back  to  receive  a  better  ballad  printed  on  it. 
Thus,  by  a  Mezentian  union,  the  dead  would  be  fastened  to 

There  are  Mientl  other  tnllod  lirta,  anch  u  those  in  CIietU«'>  JT.  S.  !>.,  IS92 ; 
Bam.  Rowland's  Cme  of  hind  Oottipt,  1613;  and  Beatunont  and  Fletcher'i 
JToHMnr  Thomtu.  StUl  earlier,  and  mueh  too  brief,  is  one  in  Weddeihura't 
CWImK  s/  StoUandt,  1549,  ably  re-edited  for  the  E.  E.  T.  Saeiily  in  lg7»-74, 
bjrDr.J.A.H.  Mmraj.  A\to,JjaishandLieBBim  ;  or,tln  World' tFi>ltg,\eSib, 
we  need  aU  theae  liiCa  ani]  fragmenta  to  be  eolleried  and  tmatworthily  edited 
far  tke  Ballad  Soeietjr.  OrifoiBrj  pablishen  let  book-hack*  acamp  their  work, 
1  Thn  BibMB  qaotea  from  Charles  Cotton; 

We  in  the  country  do  not  aeom 

Our  walla  with  ballads  to  adorn. 

Of  Patient  Orissel  and  the  Lord  of  Lorn. 
And  from  Swift — 

The  ballads  printed  on  the  wall 

Of  Joan  of  France  and  English  Mall. 
Thi*  ii  Mary  Ambree ;  lea  our  p.  310.  . 
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the  living;  but,  more  happily  than  in  the  case  of  human 
beings,  both  might  be  preeerred.  We  have  instanoee  of 
thia  m  our  Bagford  volumes.  Mrs.  Cooke's  Lament,  and  the 
fleet-Ditch  trovelled  Porpoise  survive  to  us  by  this  very 
accident.  If  they  had  pOTished  ('^horrible  thought!"  says 
Macbeth),  bov  poor  would  have  been  the  world  of  literature! 

It  seems  to  us  remarkable  that  out  of  the  three  hundred  and 
one  ballads,  mentioned  in  W.  Thackeray's  Bagford  broad- 
sheet, at  80  late  a  date  as  1685,  there  certainly  remain,  and 
have  been  by  us  examined,  two  hundred  and  eighty-five  or 
six.'  This  is  a  large  per-centage.  Of  those  published  before 
the  Civil  Wars  began,  the  proportion  that  has  perished  is 
immensely  larger.  During  the  Great  Rebellion  the  nroduc- 
tion  of  ballads  was  doubtless  incessant,  like  the  issue  of 
pamphlets.  They  were  more  quickly  written,  more  secretly 
printed,  and  more  easily  distributed  than  any  pamphleta 
could  be.  They  were  almost  always  directed  against  the 
usurping  government,  and  consequently  remained  unlicensed 
and  prohibited,  liable  to  seizure,  confiscation  and  deetmction; 
as  their  authors  and  printers  were,  if  discovered,  to  be  im* 
prisoned,  fined,  and  whipt.  We  hold  a  large  collection  of 
these  literally  fugitive  broadsides,  mostly  in  n^te-letter, 
without  woodcuts  or  name  of  author  and  printer.  Bat  wa 
may  feel  certain  that  for  every  one  that  remains,  althoo^ 
often  confined  to  a  single  exemplar,  at  least  ten  have  utteriy 
passed  away.  Some  few,  the  mummies  of  song-birds,  bad 
been  used  to  thicken  the  covers  of  books.  Half  a  dozen 
others  had  formed  the  liniug  of  an  old  leathern  trunk,  made 
in  the  year  of  the  Restoration,  a  few  weeks  at  most  after 
Koyal  Oak  Day.  Memoranda  of  unpaid  debts,  Hats  of  doubt- 
ful voters,  or  rough  drafts  of  personal  petitions  and  memo- 
rials, scribbled  on  the  unprinted  side  or  margin,  have  caused 
unique  specimens  to  be  laid  up  in  lavender,  until  our  greedy 
eyes  devour  them,  and  digest  them  with  Estridgeian  power 
for  the  Ballad  Society. 

Still  more  rare  than  Civil- War  broadsides  are  those  pub- 
lished in  the  reign  of  the  "Scottish  Solomon,"  James  Uie 
First  Of  what  remain  there  seldom  is  a  duplicate.  Many 
names  of  tunes  attached  to  them  clearly  indicate  that  the 
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original  words  no  longer  are  recoverable,*    He  entries  in  th© 
Stationers'  Regiaters  prove  to  demoDrtration  the  immense 
number  of  baUads  that  are  sfiv  •bmlutely  unknown,   for 
which  fees  were  paid  on  "  aS^enmofx,"  or  fines  for  the  un- 
licensed publication.     Kt* 
falls,  precipices,  and  q«^- 
mires  lay  in  the  path  of 
ballad-writer  Aafl    ballad- 

Subliaher  from  earliest 
ays.  Dramatists  and 
MJton  bad  no  easy  time  of 
it,  but  their  lot  was  one  of 
safety  and  splendour  com- 
pared to  what  befell  the 
others.  Queen  Elizabeth 
(before  whose  time  there 
were  few  such  broadsides), 
and  the  men  under  her  au- 
thority, felt  no  tender  com- 
punction for  destruction 
of  ballads.  In  Laneham's 
Letter  from  Kenilworth  (al- 
ready reprinted  for  the 
Ballad  Society)  is  a  list  of 
many  that  escaped  censure, 
but  which  seem  to  have 
been  generally  of  "free" 
character.  "  What  shall 
I   rehearz   heer  what   a   bunch  of  Ballets  and  songs,  all 


Gud*  and  Qodly  Ballala  are  the  followuis;. 
•' Downs,  beDf,  downe;"  "The  wind  Mawis  cald,  furious  and  bald"  fa 
pntotrpe  of  "  Up  in  the  morning  early") ;  "  Eemsmber  [0  thou]  man;*' 
"The  taunt  is  up;  "  Hay  trii;  "  "Aw  my  hert  !  this  is  my  Bang ;  "  "  Wha  i< 
at  my  Chamber  dore  f  0  Widow,  or  ye  waaking  F  "_"  Till  our  Gude-man,  till 
one  Gude-man;  Eeip  Faith  and  Loie  till  our  Gude-man  I "  "My  lafe  mumii 
for  me,  tor  me;"  "Aw  my  loTe!  leif  me  not;"  and  "  Johne  cum  Kiss  me 
now,  Johne  com  Eiu  me  now,  Johne  cui 

ancienl  amaton'  verse  :  — 

The  Lord  tby  God  I  am,  (fahiti  rtjireitHtit  nun 

That  Johne  doia  thee  tall.  By  fraa  ctlttlial ;  io.) 

—J.  Sibbald'a  Chnmieh  of  Seallah  Pottri/,  iii.  277, 1S02. 
Ta  already  mentioDed,  on  p.  xtii,  John  Hogon'a  "Hnat  is  up,"  of  1637, 
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atnuoentf  Az  Broom  broom  on  hill — So  wo  iz  me  begrai 
— Troly  lo — Omr  a  Whinny  Meg-^Gey  ding  a  ding — [^rt 
of  the  burden  of  "Old  Sir  Simon  the  Kinff";}  Sony  latt 
tpon  a  green — My  bony  on  gaue  me  a  bek — By  a.  hank  as  I 
lay;  and  a  hundred  more  he  hath,  [Ofa,  nappy  Captain 
Cox !]  fair  wrapt  vp  in  Parchment,  and  bound  with  a  whip- 
oord.  It  is  tantalizing,  and  nearly  reconciles  na  to  the 
loss  of  the  titles  belonging  to  the  "  hundred  more,"  when 
we  remember  that  they  have  all  perished,  except  a  few  frag- 
ments. How  many  cart-loads  ot  "Proverbial  Philosophy," 
and  of  ao-called  "  Didactic  Poetry,"  would  we  gladly  giye 
for  the  recovery  of  half  the  ballads  that  Laneham  neglected 
to  enumerate.  He  little  thought  what  a  public  there  would 
be  thereafter,  disappointed,  when  he  stayed  hia  pen. 


€Oil  Daps  fiot  'Baflan^sangecjs. 

"  Happy  t}ie  age,  nnd  hsrmdeue  vers  the  dayes, 
(For  tiiea  true  Iotb  and  naiitj  was  fotind,) 
WheD  ever;  tiUage  did  a  Muj-pole  raise. 
And  WhiteoQ-slce,  and  May-j^ames  did  aboand : 
And  all  tho  lurty  Yonkera  ir  -  — *■ 


With  msTTT  Lauea  daonc'd  the  rod  abont, 

n  friendihip  to  tl       ~      , 
And  poor  menWd  thehetter  for  their  fwiato," ' 


Then  friendihip  to  their  banquets  bid  the  gi 


At  no  time  can   the  singing,  of  Satirical  Ballads  have 
been  unattended  with  danger.    If  the  governing  stateamen 


where  only  die  initial  line  ii  given  from  a  then  weQ-knovn  awalcening  long, 
med  in  aalatation  of  newly-married  couples  on  the  mommf  a/lgr,  l^tar,  it 
waa  a  Hnnting-ioiue.  We  take  thia  Of^rtonity  ot  adding;  the  verse  in  foil, 
and  as  it  re-appears,  vhen  sanctified  by  remodelling,  in  the  Scottish  Collection : 
Tune,  Th*  Stat  it  up,  lAt  hunt  it  up, 

And  twa  it  it  almotl  itj/  ; 

And  tu  that'i  in  bed  with  aiHBtker  matt't  wyfi, 

lit  limt  to  git  tway. 

With  hnntis  up,  with  huntis  op 

It  is  nov  jtciite  day ; 
Jeem  our  £mg  is  gone  in  hunting, 
Quha  lykes  to  speid  they  may.  &c.    I6id.  p,  2C7. 
The  ori^nal  single  verse  is  also  given,  as  above,  in  Mtrrg  Dnllay,  L  'JO,  I6SI. 
■  Fmmiil't  PiUinodia,  1619  (by  some  ananymons  po«t,  bam  at  Leeds),  sh.iign. 
■  3.    This  is  the  only  instance  in  which  to  Ian  the"nd"  was  pleasant 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


§  6.     Sfil  JDaifs/or  Ballad-singers.  xxv 

were  attacked,  the  minstrel  won  a  momentaiy  popularity, 
no  doubt,  becaoBB  people  sre  always  willing  to  hear  their 
superiors  turned  into  ridicule,  and  brought  to  a  lower  level. 
But  roiea  lurk  everywhere,  in  troubled  days.  In  such  a 
case,  mfonnera  feel  sure  of  gaining  favour  and  reward ;  so 
the  minstrel  soon  is  forced  to  flee  for  safety,  or  else  meets 
punishment.  How  severely  he  was  treated,  on  pretence 
of  his  ditties  being  seditious,  there  are  records  to  prove.' 
In  Scotland,  particularly,  gloomy  fanaticism  that  sought  to 
repress  all  mirth  told  heavily  against  the  wandering  Olee- 
maiden  and  the  unlicensed  Violer : 

The  bizots  of  the  iron  time 

Had  c^ed  hij  h&rmless  art  a  crime. 

A  windering  Harper,  Morn'd  and  poor. 

He  begg'd  big  brood  from  door  to  door. 
Political  pasquinades  were  repressed,  so  far  as  was  found 
poBsihle.'  There  was  evident  a  desire  to  exterminate  the 
whole  tribe  of  miuetrelB  and  baUad-singers.  Wlien  arrested 
they  were  strung  up  without  loss  of  time;  the  cruel  Apta 
of  Parliament  (passed  in  England,  1533;  and  in  Scotland, 
1579')  being  held  sufficient  warrant  for  their  execution. 
Thus  John  Knox's  Sistorie  may  be  again  cited : — "  'Ane 
Wilsoun,  servant  to  the  Bischoppe  of  Dunkeld,  quha  nether 
knew  the  new  testament  nor  the  auld,  maid  a  dispt/i(/al 
railiitig  ballat  against  the  [Calvinistic]  preickeottra,  and  against 
the  goremour,  for  the  quhilk  he  narrowly  enehaipit  hanging :' 
the  usual  method  in  Scotland  of  answering  a  satirical  poet." 
— ^Bitson,  Historical  Essay  on  Scotish  Song,  1794.  Our  only 
surprise  is,  that  he  actually  escaped  the  hangiug.     It  seems 


pTDTOst-litanhal  wax  directed  and  empowered  '  to  seize  upon  aU  ballad-smeera, 
■ellei*  ot  malignant  pamphlaU,  and  to  *end  them  to  the  eereral  militias,  and  to 
■DppieM  Btage-plap.' "  Of  coarse,  "matignania"  wat  the  tenta  charitahlf 
aniliod  to  loYHllBle  and  roYBlurto. 

*  &ee  the  mtwEeting  Collection  of  SaiiM  Paquih,  lSS8-l7tS,  edited  b]r  Junes 
Majdment,  IfiSB,  and  pnbliahed  b;  William  Fat«noa  of  Edinbiugli :  witbtbe 
Pagial  ef  Fatitnit  PaiguiU  subjoined,  privately  iuued. 

■  "  ETerjr  endeavour  was  made  to  silence  the  Scottish  ballad-mnBe  in  Sootland. 
In  August  ]fi79  two  poets  of  £dinhurgh  (William  Tnmbull,  Schoolmaiter,  and 
WiUiam  Scott,  Notar}  aera  hangad  for  tatirical  ballads,  and  in  October  of  the 
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unacconntable,  anppoemg  they  bad  law  on  th«r  Bide,  th9 
will  beinff  tbere,  "kirk  and  governor  bsitb."' 

Even  for  the  most  hannleBS  son^  there  was  a  risk  of 
persecution,  for,  if  not  seditioue  or  heretical,  there  might 
easily  he  oomplaint  made,  and  assuredly  heard  with  avidity, 
that  they  "  tended  not  to  edification,"  but  encouraged  looae- 
Dew  of  thought  and  action,  by  expressions  somewhat  too 
warm  or  free/  if  the  Muse  were  a  little  "  high-kilted  " ;  like 


>  Wb  ean  imtgiiM  the  questioning,  cateohetiol  on  doetrine  and  jtroper  nunn, 
u  to  HaDBueh's  mother  and  the  Mnder  of  prMtnta  to  King  Heialuah.    How  ths 
hettdi  would  be  ihaken  at  hu  replies  to  leiTChing  ioqiiiriea  regarding  the  cities 
of  the  Ne^b  mentJoDed  in  Joahoa  it.,  oi  the  gcaie^o^es  in  earlf  chapteta  of 
l«t  Chrmuclee,  SS.  Matthew  and  Lake.    No  marrel  is  it  that  the  lerranl  of  a 
Bishop  (or  the  Bishop  himself,  if  thei  conld  have  reached  him]  was  declarad 
ignorant  of  both  testaments.    "  And  oh,  what  a  parish  was  that  of  Dnnkel'  1" — 
They  hangit  the  HiniBtar, 
Drown'd  Vaa  Precentor, 
iJaag  down  the  Bedral,  and/mUltd  tbt  BM  ! 
That  is,  sold  the  noisy  piece  of  metal,  and  expanded  As  waaaj  on  monntain- 
dew;  which,  if  "  ta  whoaky  is  goot,"  would  be  •■  exaefieat  finale. 

*  Eirk-Seiaions  were  Aigw-ejed  and  BriiMBs-haiided  in  those  days,  and 
tanunoned  known  deiinqasnta  to  do  peoance,  to  the  great  encouragement  of 
Inpoorisj.  Illtfe  is  aniBt  ■  rare  Black-letter  ballad  or  garland,  entitled  "  Ye 
l&wa  'Jijnmi"  [which  affects  to  be]  "  at  Sanct  Androii  imprentit  Bobert 
Ldtpmnki'  whose  date  wae  cirea  1670.  It  ia  probably  eqnally  anthentic  with 
•* Bir  Hugh  and  the  Maiden,"  or  "The  Lay  of  Sir  Wilfred^';  but  not  more  so. 
Tfo  poaaeu  a  copy,  known  to  the  Bannatpe  Club,  It  relalea  a  preciiely  similar 
kdrentDre  to  that  which  befel  Damon  in  rektion  to  Mniidora  (our  p.  137],  until 
he  rtBrtled  the  fair  nrmpb  M  she  vaded  in  the  deep  water.  The  raolt  is  awfuL 
Worse  than  to  tiie  Bathing  Nymph.  The  Scotch  lassie  lets  go  her  hold  of  the 
"  kiltad  petticoats,"  and  they  are  drenched  in  waterl  She  indignantly  complains. 
Scho  raed  to  Mes  Johns  Tamseonne, 

And  lauld  him  qnhowe  I  luikUt ; 
And  hie  conven't  ane  Swaianae 

And  yai  wei  sair  proToikit ; 
Yaisi 

To  .        . 

Hit  penance  ii  undergone  in  public,  "  afuir  ye  Gonnegationne."    He  appears, 
weanng  a  face  of  ^mtence,  confeaaee  humbly  that  he  bod  transgressed,  "and 
rmmt  ane  lamentstioane."    The  Presbyterian  pastor  handles  him  severely,  and  . 
seems  to  infer  that  his  crime  has  been  eren  worse  than  tuvghmajandii : — 
"  It^s  not  for  tomicatioane  Ye  hang  npoane  ronre  onime-clyppit, 

Yestandetobe  rebuikkit,  Yejeeit  andlnikkit  att  hir; 

Jt'a  for  Inikand  nppe  ye  Anenew,        And  kene  wes  ze,  0  kene  wes  xe, 
Te  baislj,  baislj  Inikkit.  ,  ,  Fulle  kene  (or  to  bie  atte  hir  I " 

An  early  commentstor  subjoins,  Fclieitir  ixplieit :  which  all  most  concede.  We 
lean  that  the  offender  was  a  young  clerk,  almost  a  "  probatioaer."  We  doalA 
whether  he  erer  recovered  from  the  faran  of  the  Com-dips,  "  upon  the  hanks 
o'  Logie."    Such  were  the  rigours  of  a  Kirk-session,  tliree  hundred  year*  ago. 
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her   representatiTe    in  PasquiFs    Palinodia   of    1619    (our 
p.  722). 


We  in  the  south,  Iototb  of  MoiriB-dancera  ^  and   May- 


>  The  ceatnil  wid  rijht-liand  fignret    I 
in   the  out,  a*  it   oriKiaallj   app^ired, 
represent  Will  Esmp  the  actor  catuing    i 
"  Sine  Jiagt    Wondtr,  ptrformcd    in    a     I 
Daimct  from   Londtn  to   Norwieli"  in 
UOO.     Bat  the  belli  on  hii  !<«>  we 
voHad  in   Urn  -ndneri   1alln£iha«t 
cop]';  which  monglif  niakn  'Kemp  jnv- 
oede  hifl  drummer,  inHtead  of  foliowizig 
him.     The   gaiter*  of   belli   (whence, 
probabl]',  the  name  moriaco)   are  seen 
in  thi>  other  Horrie-duiceT  cnt.     Un- 
fortunately, it  had  been  eiceuiTely  re- 
duced in  size.     The  right-hand  figure    I 
offers  "a  modeit  qaencher,"  after  inch    ' 
actiTe  eierciae.     For  the  popularity  of  *" 

Morrii-dancen,  and  the  mingling  of  all  classes  aa  tbeii  apectatora,  take  thia 
letnbtmPatgtiir I  Palinodia,  1610:— 

Than  Lordi  of  Caatles,  Mannora,  Townee  and  Towen 

Beiojc'd  when  they  beheld  the  Farmen  flonriah, 

And  would  come  downe  unto  the  Snmmer-  Bowera 

Tq  tathi  ctUBlry-galianlt  Janet  th»  Morriei, 
And  aometimea  with  his  Tenants  handaome  daughter 
Wonlil  fall  in  lining,  and  eapouae  her  after 
Vnto  his  8eruing-mBn,  and  lor  her  portion 
Bestow  on  him  some  farme,  withoat  ei'    ' 


i  in    point. 


Uiem.     Une  likes  not  this  "falling  in  liking,"  a 
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games,  knew  leas  at  the  same  date  of  these  rtgorons  pro 
ceedines  against  ballad-sin gers,  until  the  Puritans  got  the 
tipper  hand.     We  reqaired  to  be  leavened  with  their  bitter- 
ness and  pnirient  seeking  after  subjects  for  fanatical  de- 
clamation.    It  might  seem  strange  to  Englishmen,  but  for 
one  remembrance,  that  James  the  First,  our  earliest  Scotch 
king,  should  be  the  encourager  of  merriment  among  us; 
the  publisher  of  The  Book  of  Sports,   1618,  to  revive  the 
junkettings  of  Sunday  evenings  on  many  a  village-green, 
after  these  assemblages  had  already  fallen  into  disuse  under 
the  rebuke  of  sancti- , 
monious  "Keforma- 
tionists."     Seldom 
could  the  May-pole 
dance   be   enjoyed, 
seldom    could    the 
ring  be  formed  by 
youths  and  maidens 
circling  round  some 
rustic  player  on  the 
flageolet,      without 
provoking   a   scowl 
from   one  of  those 
disaffected  sectaries, 
whom  Queen  Eliza- 
beth had   found  it 
difficult  to  silence.' 
But   James    Stuart 
bad  in  his  own  land 

endured  so  much  tyranny  irora  the  John  Knox  preachers, 
who  had  openly  insulted  his  mother,  that  we  need  feel  no 


h>Ta  not  the  nml  of  a  ■erTJng-mui  to  be  contented  irith  a  vom  gloTe,  becaitH 
the  doweiy-fanD  wera  low-rented.  It  aaTonie  too  much  of  Steerfbrth'B  castJng 
off  Little  !&n'ly,  and  of  his  eleek  Talst's  wilJingneeg  to  muiy  the  learings. 
Compare,  also,  p.  734,  note.  The  best  account  of  Morris-dancen  ii  in  Francis 
Douce'i  second  toI.  of  lllmiratirmi  of  SAnk/iptarr,  with  the  pictnrea  from 
Iirael  Von  Mecheln,  from  Vinckenboom,  and  from  "  Kobin  Uood's  Garland." 
See  alio  the  representation  of  Che  Morria-dance  window  at  Betlejr,  BtafFordehire, 
in  C.  Enigbt's  Old  England. 
■  The  wupiahneM  and  diacontent,  cafamd  bj  the  increaaiDg  inflnenee  of  the 
'"*•"»,  had  been  lemented  »o  early  as  1819,  in  J'mgitl'i  Pelmtdia : — 

Bat  fioce  the  Suminer-Dolee  were  averthrome. 

And  all  good  aporta  and  menimenlB  dectij'd. 

How  times  and  men  are  chang'd,  &c. 
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surprise  at  his  tendency  to  foater  a  somewhat  Romanistio 
dlTuioD  of  the  Sabbath-day,  into  forenoon  worship  and  after- 
ooon  revelry.  It  waa  a  natural  reaction  against  Levitical 
stnltness  and  intolerance.  Al'ter  his  own  fashion,  he  truly  en- 
joyed the  seeing  people  dance  and  sing  and  frolic.  A.  frequent 
performance  of  Uourt-masquea,  in  which  Ben  Jonson  joined 
with  luigo  Jones  and  L^iere,^  proves  this  incooteetably. 


Although  his  kingly  tastes  were  mingled  with  a  coarse  in- 
dolgenoe  in  heavy  feeding,  intemperate  wassails  of  drink,  and 


AIbi,  poore  May-poUi,  What  ihoold  bs  the  caoM 
That  yoD  were  aliDoat  banish't  from  the  earth  f 
Ton  oeveT  were  rebeUiona  to  the  lawee, 
ToQT  greateot  crime  nu  barmelene  honest  mirth ; 
"What  fell  malieiiBiit  spirit  waa  there  fonnil, 
To  cMt  your  tall  Firamida  to  ground  F 
To  be  Bonie  enTions  nstme  it  appeorea. 
That  men  might  fall  together  by  the  earea. 
Some  fiery  ualout  Sitther,  fall  of  apleene, 
That  all  the  world  in  hia  deepe  wisdome  acomea, 
Conld  not  endnre  the  Hay-pole  should  be  aeene, 
To  weare  a  coie-come  higher  then  his  homee,  &c. 
Sea  alio  p.  IDIO,  for  another  extract  oq  the  anhject,  and  p.  101 1  for  woodcnt. 

'  Anon^  tiie  clerer  aketohea  of  coatamei  for  Conrt-maBC|nea  made  by  ImsD 
Jonea,  which  are  in  ponewion  of  the  Eiirl  of  EUesmere,  one  is  marked  by  tae 
artist  aa  representing  the  mnaiciau,  Nicholas  Laniere.  Bm  the  ShakeapMr^ 
Society'i  Iitife  Jena,  1848. 
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Tolgar  buffoonerr  mora  suited  to  the  houses  saDotioned  by 
tile  Bishop  of  Winchester  in  Soathwark  than  to  a 
royal  palace,'  we  do  not  feel  dispoeed  to  censure  him, 
BS  did  those  who  were  incapable  of  relishing  a  joke 
or  sacrificing  a  prejudice.  Even  at  that  time,  the 
signs  of  future  trouble  were  clearly  discernible. 
Frince  Henry  had  been  generally  beloved,  with  his 
kniehtly  accomplishmeuta,  his  martial  betuing,  and 
frank  generous  disposition.  Not  Baleigh  alone  fore- 
saw in  him  e  future  king  who  would  rule  wisely. 
But  the  sudden  death  of  this  "  inheritor  of  unful- 
filled renown  "  was  regarded  as  having  been  secured 
by  secret  assassins,  and  there  seems  reason  to  believe 
the  suspicion  well  founded.  Handsome  Carr,  with 
Mrs. Turner's  aid,  could  remove  others  than  Overbury. 
It  leil  the  succession  undisputed  to  a  difTerent  ruler. 
Prince  Charles,  it  is  true,  loved  theatrical  per- 
formances and  poetry;  loved  music,  painting,  and 
classical  studies.  But  even  the  coarser  tastes  of  his 
father  better  agreed  with  the  habits  and  desires  of 
Englishmen  than  his  own  proud '  exclusiveness. 
More  stately  dignity  appeared  at  Court  than  of  old, 
but  profuse  expenditure  was  often  followed  by 
abortive  attempts  at  retrenchment.  There  were 
anch  alternations  of  prodigality  and  penuriouanesa, 
that  no  real  cheerfulness  was  felt,  no  con6dence  in- 
spired. The  country  quickly  showed  the  increase  of 
gloom.  It  was  not  so  much  the  frequent  pressure 
of  taxes,  loans,  monopolies,  and  unwaTrantahle  re- 
quiaitions.  "Ship-money"  would  have  impoverished 
no  one.   It  was  the  widely-spread  conviction  that  between  the 

>  WhntHMTSr  oecarion  fint  siucgeated  ths  Palace-masqiH  UsTpole.  repreaeiited 

in  OQi  voodcQt  (from  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  82),  it  oSen  a  megestiTe  iUnstration  of 
tli«  Coart  Wore  the  death  of  Jamea  I.  The  doDble-facM  JanoB-head.  looking 
forward  to  the  futuie,  and  bsckwaid  on  tlie  past,  finds  both  diapleatblg.  Ths 
threatening  Nondescript  monster,  that  ascends  the  pillar,  combtning  rsTenom 
wolf  and  dragonisb  serpest,  may  symbolize  the  Pantanic  Bebellion :  milTtair 
rapacitif  and  Bectarian  Tenom.  An  unreal  yet  awkward  Cnpid.  at  the  baie,  witu 
•  broken  bow,  mocks  the  pretence  of  love  in  "  the  Spanish  Marriage  "  that  cama 
to  nought;  while  (Careely  noticed  ia  the  French  flenr-de-lya,  ready  to  wound  lika 
a  thorn  onderfool  Llut  of  all,  crowning  the  edifice,  ia  the  grim  sardonic  face  of 
the  Arch-scoffer  (not  nnlike  King  Jamie's  own),  with  oitentations  cap-and-belU 
of  satirical  Folly,  and  a  poisonous  sting  couKaled  behind,  to  be  felt  in  ths 
body  .politic,  when  be  who  wore  the  crown  should  pass  unto  the  silence  and 
the  dwkness. 
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CountiT  and  the  Court  there  was  now  a  gulf  imposaihle  ta  be 
bridgect  across.* 
The  influence  of 
the  Queen  was 
held  to  be  injuri- 
ous, even  more 
than  that  of 
Buckingham  had 
been.  Still  worse 
were  the  efforts  of 
half-crazy  sect- 
aries, irreconcile- 
able  Nonconform- 
iita,  who  possessed 
sufficient  religi- 
ous enthusiasm  to 
keep  themselves 
and  others  ill  at 
ease,    but    never 

enough  to  guide  them  to  peace  and  charity.  These  again, 
soon  joined  with  discontented  politicians,  encroaching  members 
of  parliament,  who  had  both  feared  and  bated  Buckingham, 
and  now  regarded  with  similar  antagonism  Laud,   Went- 

I  Our  second  woodcut  arinnallT  belouged  to  Robert  Oreane's  Quip  for  an 
Upttart  Courlier,  1GB2.    It  thereafter  psned  to  the  ballad-vendon. 
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worth,  and  ©very  other  man  whose   power  or  intelligence 
over-rid  their  own.      These  together  laboured  continually, 
at  each  return  from  Westminater,  to  arouse  in  the  nation  an 
evil  spirit  of  rebellion.     A  people  thus  inflamed  by  seditiooa 
harangaea   less   heeds 
the  sound  of    music 
from    hag  -  piper    or 
J  fiddler,  whose  presence 
hitherto  had  been  in- 
dispensable   at    rural 
festival.      Songs  con- 
tinued   to    be    sung, 
.but    they    were    less 
frequently  the  stories 
of   faithful   love,   in- 
starred  or  fortunate, 
than  libellous  attacks 
on  persons  and  parties. 
Common   tunes    were 
often   "godlified"  by 
being  used  for  conven-      % 
tides'  affectedly- pioui 
travesties,       outrage- 
ously profaning  the  language  of  Scripture  on  hypocritical 
pretence  of  sanctifying  what   had  long  been  secular   and 
Satanic.     On  the  other  hand,  if  mirth  were  atill  the  theme, 
it  had  too  much  of  sensuality,  and  praise  of  that  drunken- 
ness which   grew  more    habitual   when   other   enjoyments 
were  forbidden.     The  Puritans  had  robbed  festivity  of  inno- 
cence.   They  had  so  incesfiantly  de- 
nounced the  most  simple  pleasures, 
as  being  foul  sin,  that  they  drove 
people  who  still  sought  amusement 
into  the   whirlpool  of   dissipation 
and  license.  The  reasoning  soon  be- 
came this :  "  If  nothing  but  dreary 
and    lugubrious    nasal     psalmody 
content   you,   for   me   there   shall 
be  rollicking  catches,    and   noisy 
choruaea  to  songs  of  double  mean-  ' 
ings.     If  May-poles  are  no  longer  I 
to  be  wreathed  with  flowers,  but 
cut  down  and  burnt,  so  that  the  crop-eared  Splaymouth  from 
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fowir  may  bellow  vithout  rivalry  upon  the  green,  denounc- 
ing Scarlet- Women  and  Sons-of-BeliaJ,  let  ua  make  tavema 


OUT  head-quarters,  and  turn  the  aham-aaints  into  ridicule, 
although  in  turn  they  say  '  the  drunkards  have  made  songs 
upon  them.'"  Two  parties  were  thua  formed  in  every  hamlet, 
town,  and  city :  two  parties  daily  growing  more  con- 
temptuous in  their  bearing  to  each  other,  ready  to  seize 
occaaioD  for  inflicting  injury.  The  Cavaliers  were  open- 
handed,  profusely  generous,  improvident  and  recldesa.  The 
flullen  haunters  of  conventicles  scraped  money  with  a  know- 
ledge of  the  power  it  gave  them ;  scraped  it,  not  alone  by 
industry  and  close  economy,  but  by  usurious  practices ;  and 
tried  Buccessfully,  as  moneyed  men,  to  force  their  way  into 
all  civic  posts  of  trust  and  power.  They  were  used  t« 
stealthy  ways  of  secrecy,  and  could  a£ford  to  lie  in  wait  till 
their  cfay  came  to  smite  their  enemies  hip  and  thigh.  The 
craving  for  revenge  and  mastery  was  strong  within  them. 
It  soon  began  to  t^l  against  the  revellers.    The  ballad-singer 
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snd  waDdering  fiddler  suffered  sorely.     Music  held  no  charm 


"  Jiutice  Oldmilon  pat  ine  in  the  partili  Btocke  tot  a  lagrsnt." 
to  soften  the  grim  politicians  and  defamers  of  our  English 
Church,  whose  ears  could 
neither  bbide  the  cathe- 
drulorgan  nor  the  village 
choir.    A  short  shrift  was 
given  to  any  one  who  now 
made    mirthful    rhymes 
upon    the  Scotch   Blue- 
Sonnets,  "in  arms  for  the  I 
Kirk's   sake,"    rebelling  | 
against  a  Liturgy,  forced  i 
on  them   by  the   Arch-   | 
bishop    of    Canterbury,   | 
Mischief,     causing    both  , 
heart-burning    and    in-   ' 
subordination,     can     be 
wrought     by    an     Arch- 
bishop   who    keeps    the 
narrow-minded  pedantry   ! 
of  a  disciplinarian  School-   i 
master,  and  considers  the 
clergy  an  unruly  mob  of 
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nroliina  to  be  whipt.  Ijaud  hod  no  monopoly  of  blundering, 
bnt  caused  woful  dama^.  Absit  omen  !  In  his  time,  ballads 
from  the  N^orth  were  echoes  of  old  auti- Papal  satires  against 
the  Romanizing  practices  of  prelates.^ 

What  followed  this  in  England,  with  little  interval,  we 
hope  to  trace  hereafter,  through  the  nch  materials  gathered 
now  in  readiness.  It  ie  well  worth  studying,  from  the  record 
of  the  broadsheet  and  the  pamphlet,  as  a  history  of  the  past. 
It  is  still  better  worth  attention,  as  a  warning  for  the  future. 

Let  it  suffice  to  note,  in  passing,  that  at  the  first  outburst 
of  the  Rebellion,  all  the  sarcasm  directed  itself  againet  the 
hierarchy  and  Court.  But  this  ceased  betimes.  The  poets 
and  the  wits,  the  robust  minds  that  were  not  under  vaesal- 
Bge  to  cant,  and  revolted  against  military  despotism,  soon 
found  it  was  impossible  to  remain  in  sympathy  with  the 
misleading  Presbyters  and  the  still  more  intolerant  Inde- 
pendents. By  the  time  the  Civil  War  divided  England, 
scarcely  one  ballad-writer  or  ballad-singer  remained  on  the 
side  of  the  Parliament.  All  the  actors  proved  their  loyalty 
to  the  King,  with  sword  in  hand  upon  no  mimic  stage,  while 
sharing  the  common  danger,  after  the  rigorous  Acts  for 
suppression  of  theatres.  Cruel  and  unrighteous  were  the 
persecutions  that  followed,  against  every  rhymester  and 
musician,  whose  heart  was  true  to  Charles.'  One  was 
butchered  in  cold  blood  by  Karrison,  who,  as  he  shot  him, 
impiously  exclaimed,  "  Cursed  be  he  who  doeth  the  Lord's 
work  unfaithfully,"  But  no  imprisonment  and  branding, 
no  mutilation  and  sending  bence  to  die  in  slavery  at  the 
plantations,  weakened   the  hatred   which   was   felt   by  the 


'  A  revivad  popularity  wm  extended  to  one  of  the  "Onde  and  GocQ;^  BaUatea" 
of  ^robattlj)  1649,  mentioned  on  oar  p.  ixiii.    Eleren  TOnes,  it  begins : — 
The  Faip,  that  Fagane  foil  of  pryde, 
He  hes  us  blindit  lang  : 
For  quhair  the  blind  the  hlind  dois  gjde, 

Ljke  Pi 
Of  ell  it   , 

Bty  trvtf  trim  go  irix,  under  ihe  grent-tcod  trit, 
>  HaiB,  biea  que  la  douleur  hanore 
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sarvivors  affunst  tlie  bigotry,  the  greed,  the  mercileu 
demwtifim  of  the  Cromwellians.  Brave  "Old  IToll"  him- 
self was  neither  Bcomed  nor  yet  detested;  although  they 
laughed  at  his  copper-nose,  and  chuckled  at  the  scandal 
of  Lady  Lambert  holding  him  in  bondage,  showing  her 
jealousy  and  spite  against  her  fair  young  rival  Lady  Dysart. 

Multitudinous  were  the  squibs,  lampoons,  and  "Rump" 
Bongs  made  and  chanted,  oetween  the  date  of  Oliver's 
decease,  in  165H,  and  the  downfall  of  "The  Gang,"  who 
Tsinly  tried  to  fill  his  place ;  until  the  country  overcame 
the  anarchy,  and  bronght  back  Charles  the  Second.  Then, 
no  longer  hiding  from  their  oppressors,  Ballad-aiagers  be- 
came jubilant  in  loyalty,  rejoicing  that  their  enemies  were 
Tanquished.  They  had  aunlBred  persecution,  but  had  not 
learnt  mercy. 

This  fierce  outburst  of  craving  for  retribution  had  spent 
itself  before  our  present  Collection  took  its  rise.  Not  that 
memorials' of  it  were  not  here,  but,  as  already  mentioned, 
we  reserve  for  separate  issue  the  important  Balladt  iff  the 
Civil  War,  the  Commonuieallh,  and  the  Restoration^ 

The  novelty  of  the  resumed  sovereignty  had  passed  away 
before  most  of  the  lyrics  of  English  life  were  sung,  or 
reissued,^  such  as  are  here  presented.  With  some  exceptions, 
it  was  1675,  or  later,  when  the  ballads  of  our  volumes  ap- 
peared in  the  broadsides  we  transcribe.  In  the  final  portion 
(the  original  folio  Volume  Third),  a  large  number  reveal  the 
phrensied  wickedness  of  the  agitators  against  the  fictitious 
"  Popish  Plot,"  or  the  bitter  contests  waged  at  the  EleotionB 
shortly  afterwards,  in  counter-balancing  the  scale.  Fully 
shown  in  Volume  Second  are  political  events  of  later  date, 

I  Ot  Beatoration  balladi  we  have  sditoriillT  ^^en  thiee  Tolnmes  in  the 
"  DroUehM,"  »ad  tre  prapaiing  now  some  "  Qulandi "  oi  earlier  date. 

■  Thm  we  reprint,  on  p.  G30,  tbe  baUsd  acconnt  of "  The  Uniortnnate  HQIar," 

eatwitted  bj  m  blithe  damiel  whom  he  niuucccesfuilyiempti,  and  whom  {after  he 
belisTed  himielf  to  hare  aednced)    he  tries  to  pug  orer  to  his  man  "lostj 


Lawrence."  Onrs  was  probablj  lioensed  and  printed  in  lSSS-8.  But  in  JVolw 
ltd  Qutrif  continuation  of  Hr,  J.  P.  Colliere  Sxtrattt  from  t>u  Segittert  et 
til*  Slationirt'  Compang  (or  am  Edwaid  Arber's  tmstworthf  Tniiucripl,  ii.  82Si) 


d  a  record  that  in  April,  IgSS,  Wm.  Blackwall  was  fined  2i.  6d.  '  __. 

lellinge  of  ballades  called  LmtU  Larranet,"  and  aU  tbe  copiee  were  ordered  to 
be  bnmed.  The  earlier  date  et  ettOj  was  11th  June,  1604,  to  Thomaa  Creed, 
"appon  CondieoD  that  ji  the  icompiinje  qnesticn  of  Tt,  then  this  entrance  to 
be  Toid." — Arber's  TrantcripU,  309.  Thns,  althongh  modified,  our  Bafford 
Ballad  had  followed  an  exemplar  of  nearly  an  hundred  years  prerioos.  Hanj 
others  are  of  earlier  date  than  the  imprints.    See  Latermitt,  on  p.  1073. 
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the  war&re  between  Jamee  II.  and  his  supplanter  William  of 

Orange,   aucceasful  alike  by 

intrigue  and   force  of  arms 

to  the  injury    of  his  own 

uncle  and  his  wife's  father. 

The  ballads  are  not  arranged 

in   chronological  succession. 

While  they  thus  lose  much 

in     historical    completeness, 

they  gain  a  compensation  of 

TBriety  for  general  readers. 

Ifo   student  of   those  times 

can  afford    to   leave  unseen 

the  Bagford  Ballads. 

We  have  not  hesitated 
throughout  the  work,  in  notes  as  well  as  in  introductory 
pages,  to  express  plainly  our  deliberate  convictions  re- 
garding the  historical  characters  that  move  before  us,  and 
the  iniquity  which  not  unfrequently  was  perpetrated.  At  no 
time  should  we  ever  shrink  from  the  avowal  of  our  honest 
thoughts.  Least  of  all,  now,  when  the  defence  of  Truth 
claims  sincerity  and  courage.  No  party  aims  are  ours.  No 
truckling  to  the  possible  and  probable  oppression  of  the 
future  can  be  justified,  or  the  perversion  of  motives,  words, 
and  actions  of  those  who  figured  in  the  past.  There  is  evil 
enough  in  the  world,  more  than  enough.  But  it  is  surely 
right  to  be  outspoken,  here  at  least,  and  to  denounce  un- 
sparingly whatever  falsehood  and  villany  have  been  too  long 
praised  or  defended  at  the  bidding  of  any  one  corrupt 
political  party. 

§7. 
CtDO  Beptesentatiiae  (ZEDftots  of  'BalfaSsi. 

In  regard  to  the  early  minstrels,  they  are  so  far  removed, 
as  the  poetic  ancestors  of  our  ballad -writers  and  singers,  that 
we  purposely  avoid  discussing  the  subject.  It  would  rmuire, 
for  complete  examination,  an  Introduction  to  itself.  "  There 
would  hJave  been  a  time  for  such  a  word."  Only  this  note, 
in  passing ;  Peny's  account  of  them  must  be  balanced  by 
Bitson's  comment. 

Despite  his  miscellaneous  and  classical  learning,  the  Bishop 
of  Dromore  could  not  keep  his  ground  before  that  atrabilious 
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aniagonist,  vliose  hard  and  fast  array  of  facts  carried  the 
victory  against  the  loose  statements  and  garbled  quotations 
of  the  prelate.  Without  intentional  dishones^,  Percy  had 
indulged  himself  in  sundry  bad  practices.  Not  only  the 
mtppremo  ten  and  indieatio  fahti,  but  others.  He  would 
parade  the  list  of  works  consulted,  and  add  quotational 
commas  to  his  own  paragraph,  thus  making  it  appear  to  be 
an  extract,  corroborative  of  what  he  had  already  written. 
He  first  invented  theories,  and  then  manipulated  his  au- 
thorities to  support  them.  Having  detected  several  of  these 
sharp  practices,  Joseph  Ritson  became  incredulous  to  excess, 
and  doubted  the  existence  of  the  Folio  MS.,  which  had  been 
cited  often,  but  was  hidden  from  inspection.  Later,  in  the 
pages  of  his  Ancient  Songs,  1790,  he  made  acknowledgment 
of  his  error;  but  we,  in  modem  times,  who  have  better 
opportunity  of  comparing  the  original  written  text,  at 
the  British  Museum,  with  the  "  improvements  "  issued  by 
Bishop  Percy  (continually  varied  in  successive  editions,  as 
he  felt  the  more  compelled  to  approach  accuracy),  are  dis- 
posed to  range  ourselves  at  the  side  of  that  diminutive  but 
brave  Isbmaelite,  the   assailant   Kitson,  whom  no  contem- 

Birary  voice  of  power  encouraged.  The  mosaic-work  of  the 
ishop  suited  his  own  day,  tolerably  well.  Perhaps  nothing 
else  could  have  so  popularized  the  ancient  Ballad-Literature 
for  the  fashionable  world.  Even  as  it  was,  there  sounded 
mocking  parodies,  because  his  praise  had  been  bestowed  on 
verses  which  the  effeminate  and  trifling  fribbles  of  the  day 
deemed  rude  and  vulgar.  The  simplicity  was  termed  bald- 
ness ;  the  homeliness  of  subject  was  declared  to  be  low  (as 
it  was  afterward,  in  regard  to  Wordsworth's  and  Coleridge's 
Lyncal  Ballads).  Wise  in  his  generation,  Goldsmith's  bear- 
warden  kept  Bruin  from  contamination  of  such  vulgarity : 
he  danced  not  to  "  Greensleeves  "  or  "  There  was  a  jovial 
beggar,"  but  only  to  "Water  parted  from  the  Sea'  and 
"  the  Minuet  in  Ariadne."  He  secured  a  high  class  of 
spectators  by  exclueiveness.  Dr.  Johnson,  more  robust  in 
judgment,  when  not  crochetty,  must  need  turn  the  ballads 
into  burlesque,  by  the  now  well-  known  verses  ; — 

I  put  my  fast  upon  m;  bead  The  tender  infant,  meek  ud  mild. 

And  walked  into  the  Strand,  Fe!t  dovn  apon  a  stone ; 

And  there  I  met  Bnother  maji  The  nnraa  took  up  the  aqoalling  child, 

With  hi*  hat  in  hie  hand.  But  itill  the  child  iqnalled  on. 
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And  these  othera,  still  better': — 

"  Hermit  hoar,  in  aolemn  cell,  Thns  I  spoke,  and  Bpeakinz  sigfa'd, 

WeahDK  out  life's  eceninr  gray,  Scarce  repress'd  the  faltinz  tear : 

Smite  thy  bosom,  Sage,  and  b^ll.         When  the  amilinK  Safe  repU'd, 
What  IB  bliss,  and  wliich  the  way  f  "     "Come,  my  lad,  and  drink  some  beer." 

Meanwhile,  in  despite  of  cavils,  whether  for  altering  too 
little  or  for  altering;  at  all,  Percy  was  succeeding  in  the 
attempt  to  revive  the  interest  of  old  hallad  literature.  From 
1765  to  1794,  the  dates  of  his  first  and  fourth  editions,  he 
was  slowly  preparing  a  public  to  appreciate  such  traditional 
legends  as  Motherwdl  and  Walter  Scott  collected  in  the  last 
years  of  the  century.  Thomas  Evans,  in  1777  and  1784, 
issued  reprints  of  many  long  broadside  ballads,  without  any 
critical  care  or  accuracy,  but  also  without  attempt  at  forgery 
and  deceit,'  such  as  Pinkerton  made  in  1781  nnd  later. 
Kitson  himself  was  keeping  alive,  within  a  more  limited 
antiquarian  circle,  an  interest  in  street-songs,  preserved  iri 
his  Nortk-Country  Garlands,  1784,  1788,  1793,  etc.;  the  rich 
humour,  the  pathos,  and  the  martial  spirit  of  his  English 
Songs,  1783  ;  the  half-historical,  half-fanciful  narratives  and 
lyrics  which,  in  1790,  he  grouped  together  in  his  volume  of 
Ancient  Songs  and  Ballads  from  the  time  of  Hfnry  the  Second 
to  the  Revolution ;  and  the  higher  poetry  of  Scotish  Simgs, 
published  in  1794,  after  the  fame  of  Hobert  Bums  had  turned 
English  attention  to  the  subject  of  the  earlier  Caledonian 
melodists.  He  was,  moreover,  proving  himself  a  valuable 
pioneer,  as  to  the  exactitude  now  properly  demanded  in  aU 


'  Not  by  any  means,  that  nearly  all  thoa  printed  irere  of  early  date.  There 
Tere  inserted,  by  mistake,  several  of  Chatterlon's  fabrieationB,  Each  a*  "A  Song  Ut 
XUt,  lord  of  the  Castell  of  firrstowo,"  for  in  1777  Evans  believed  them  to  be 
,  m-naine  works  of  Thomaa  RowUe,  H68.  There  were  only  two  volomes,  and 
honestly  described  as  "  O'/t  Sallaift,  hiilorieal  and  narmliie,  uritk  same  of 
uiodeni  Half.  None  of  which  are  inserted  in  Dr.  Percy's  Collection."  Tb6 
modeni  imitations  are  added  to  eks  out  the  second  volume,  and  openly  bear  the 
name  of  each  respective  author,  Paul  Whitehead.  Mickle,  Taic,  Mrs.  Pye, 
Uallet.  Goldsmith.  Jemingham,  lioberteon.  Ball.  Philip  Wharton  and  others. 
Slill  more  vere  added  in  the  couple  of  additional  vols.,  17B4.  What  vre  object 
to  is  any  deliberate  attempts  at  fraud,  where  modern  antiques  are  asserted  t«  tw 
ancient.  Are  there  not  still  believers  in  the  truth  of  the  Bev.  Mr.  Lanibe  of 
Norham,  and  his  "]:aidley  Worm,  made  by  the  old  mountain  bard  Duncan 
Fniser,  living  in  Cheviot,  a-S.  1270  F  "  Can  tho  internal  evidence  satisfy  acnto 
members  of  our  Early  English  Text  Society  F  To  us.  it  appears  a  very  clumsy 
fraud.     Duncan  Fraser  (as  unearthed  by  Laml>e)  surely  cannot  have  imposed  on 
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arohEBological  researclLes.  Ix>t  it  be  repeated :  to  Selden,  to 
Pepys,  Anthony  4  Wood,  and  a  few  others  (not  forgetting 
the  ripe  scholar  and  artistic  illustrator,  Francis  Douce),  we 
owe  a  debt  of  latitude  for  thouehtfulneea  in  gathering  and 

Ereaerring  such  perishable  articles  as  broadsides  and  gar- 
inds.  ^  Percy,  also,  for  popularizing  the  subject  of  such 
Reliqaes,  and  for  saving,  from  all  worse  destruction  than  his 
own  hand  inflicted,  the  Folio  MS.  Corrupt  and  untrust- 
worthy though  it  be,  in  whatever  had  been  copied  into  it 
with  slovenly  haste,  or  from  imperfect  memory,  of  printed 
texts  still  extant  for  comparison,  it  is  of  priceless  value  in 
giving  back  to  ug  much  else  that  had  otherwise  perished. 
Kot  leea,  and  quite  as  cheerfully,  we  pay  our  tribute  of  regard 
to  Joseph  Ritson,  for  the  work  he  did.  Dr.  Kimbault  took 
it  on  himself  to  sneer  at  him,  "  as  a  man  with  a  very  small 
amount  of  music  in  his  soul."  It  is  true  that  Ritson  was 
opinionative  and  irascible,  but  single-handedly  he  fought, 
unconquerably  honest.  Light  weigh  the  sod  upon  his  bones. 
They,  m  hia  lifetime,  drew  all  nutriment  direct  from  herb- 
age, cooked  or  raw ;  disdaining  obligation  to  ox  or  pig  or 
sheep,  for  joints  and  cutlets.  A  richer  diet  might  have 
nerved  him  for  the  praoticalities  of  social  intercourse,  where 
not  all  our  strength  need  be  spent  in  fighting  adversaries. 

§8. 

Cfte  Descent  of  tbe  'BanaD^^ingets. 

^cilis  descensus  Avemi.  The  Civil  War  had  changed  few 
things  more  than  the  vocation  of  our  Ballad-Singer.  Amid 
the  actors,  when  theatres  bad  been  opened  at  the  Restora- 
tion, it  was  felt  that  they  could  not  resume  their  art  from 
where  it  bad  been  so  long  discontinued.  For  awhile,  an 
attempt  was  made  to  revive  old  plavs  which  once  were 
favourites.  But,  after  the  first  novelty  of  pleasure  wore 
away,  the  languor  of  the  audience  plainly  hinted  that  to  this 
new  state  of  society  there  must  be  new  work  presented. 
Dresses,  music,  and  the  scenic  contrivances  of  machinery 
which  D'Avenant   introduced,    could  not   long   satisfy   the 

Eublic,  impatient  not  only  for  new  wine   but  also  for  new 
Dttles.     Nearly  all  the  actors  had  lost  the  traditions  which 
used  to  guide  them.    After  the  score  of  years  inaction,  none 
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^mi  a  few,  a  rer;  few  old  men  had  ontUred  the  alangliter  of 
the  battlc^elds,  the  poverty  and  exile,  the  enforced  seolusion 
of  bidinfl-place  or  prison.  These  few  were  almost  evsry  one 
paat  wo^  Young  faces,  ringing  voices,  and  vivacity  were 
called  for.  No  superflaoua  veteran  is  asked  to  linger  on  the 
scene.  Thus  it  happened  that  stage-players  were  compelled 
to  learn  their  work  afresh.  They  soon  called  in  the  danger- 
ous help  of  female  charms,  to  make  the  rival  houses  more 
attractive.  The  gain  to.  us  of  later  times  has  been  immense, 
but  the  experiment  was  hazardous  at  first,  and  in  some 
respects  the  immediate  results  were  disastrous. 

Not  unlike  this  unsettledness  was  the  condition  of  the 
wandering  minatrels.  Except  in  the  recesses  of  the  Scottish 
glens,  amid  the  Wolds  of  Torkahire,  or  the  secluded  dells  of 
Westmoreland,  the  old  legendary  ballads  which  were  carried 
wholly  in  the  memory  of  "  some  old  blind  Orowder,  with  do 
rougher  voice  than  rude  style,"  had  passed  away.  The  know- 
ledge of  such  lyrical  romances  had  been  kept  alive  through 
many  generations ;  had  been  seldom,  if  ever,  written  down, 
except  in  scraps  by  whimsical  admirers,  who,  in  the  absence 
of  the  minstrel,  wished  to  fix  them  better  upon  memory. 
They  had  been  varied  in  narration,  to  suit  diSeront  localities 
and  audiences,  as  time  wore  on.  Hence  it  comes  that,  to 
this  day,  every  sarviving  fragmentary  version  refuses  to 
commingle  with  other  fragments ;  and  of  long  ballads  only 
those  can  seem  complete  and  self-coherent  which  have  been 
laively  tampered  with,  adulterated  and  remodelled  by  modern 
"  discoverers  "  and  "  restorers." 

Driven  from  all  their  usual  haunts  hr  the  mongrel  "  black 
dragoons,"  the  preaching-soldiers  of  Ch-omwellian  despotism, 
who  held  them  to  be  worse  than  "caterpillars  of  the 
Commonwealth,"  tbe  minstrels  had  lost  heart,  and  sank  in 
stetion.     Even  before  the  Civil  Wars  began,  their  downward 

{irogress  had  been  marked,  although  not  rapid.  It  waa 
ong  since  feasting  in  the  baron's  h^  had  formed  their  lot ; 
long  since  a  gold  chain,  flung  enthusiastically  round  their 
neck,  had  been  their  guerdon  for  reciting  tales  of  knightly 
valour  or  exalted  love ;  long  since  one  best  had  bade  them 
keep  the  golden  cup,  a  draught  of  wine  from  which  had 
loosed  their  tongue  to  prattle  words  of  choicest  flattery. 
Only  traditions  of  the  past,  dreamt  over  in  their  poverty 
and  pain,  kept  green  the  memory  of  days  when  their  fore- 
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runners,  GlAsgerioa '  and  the  like,  were  welcome  gaests  at 
court  and  bower.     Ladies'  beaaty  and  warriorg'  prowesa  had 
seemed   incomplete   without  praise  given  by  Minnesinger, 
Trouvdre,  and  Troubadour.     Among   them  had  been  men 
who  had  themselves  wrought  bravely  with  the  sword  and 
spear.     Some  bad  possessed  a  retinue,  and  aspired,  perhapa 
presumptuously  and  to  their  ultimate  destruction,  like  the 
Ghilde  of  EUe,  as  rivals  for  a  richer  prize  than  laurel.     Ob, 
days  gone-by,  these  had  been  goodly  times  for  minstrels! 
No  bringing  back  £ing  Ken^  and  those  triumphs.     Even 
Welsh  Harpers  had  been 
honoured,  and  deemed  of 
such     importance      that 
their   slaughter  by   first 
Edward     ( "  Ruin    seize  | 
thee,   ruthless   King  ! " )  1 
was  a  necessary  step  in 
subjugation  of  the  Princi- 
pality.   The  fam^of  these 
grim    heroes    and    later 
masters  of  the  craft,  the 
Harper   Ellis'  of   King 
James's    ma«que    among 
them,  was  still  a  house- 
hold    word     with     men 
whose  own  palsied  fingers 
could  scarcely  twang  the 
wires,  and  draw   a  coin 
or  stoup  of  liquor  from 
the  peasants :  little  richer 
than   themselves,   except 
in   having   settled   lodg- 
ing, wholesome  food,  and 

cleaner  straw.  Many  a  night  out-cast  from  shelter,  save  a 
bunch  of  furze  on  commons,  or  beneath  a  leafless  hedge  in 
driving  rain,  had  filled  the  joints  with  aches,  the  heart  with 
weariness,  and  almost  with  despair.  Tet  none  so  ready  to 
forget  past  trouble  as  the  ballad-singer,  at  blacksmith's  forge, 


I  "  Glasgerion  vat  a  king'i  owna  loime,  tnd  a  harper  hs  wu  good." — iVrvy 
J!W>o  MS.,  i.  24B. 
'  He  U  mentioiwd  by  Ben  Johmd,  ISIO,  on  our  p.  BC7. 
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when  foTtuDe  smiled,  amid  a  ruddy  blaze  that  quickly 
dried  his  ra^ed  gaberdiDs.  For  the  day's  work  was  doDe, 
and,  money  ^iog  clubhed  by  riders  who  had  stayed  to  have 


their  borees  freshly  shod  or  "  roughed,"  the  big  "  leather 
hotter*  of  English  ale  was  fetched  from  neighbouring  house 
of  entertainment.  Then  came  from  him  the  expected  carols, 
the  joyial  song  of  merriment,  the  hour-long  ballad-history 
of  Harry's  victories,  who  humbled  France,  or  how  the 
Invincible  Armada  had  been  shattered,  that  dared  to 
threaten  our  Queen  Bess.  Faint  echoes  lingered  still 
within  his  brain  of  Arthur  and  the  Table  Round,  of 
Wandering  Jew,  and  Pilate's  fate,  or  homeward-bound 
Crusader.  But  better  loved  were  doleful  ditties  of  Fair 
Kosamond,  Jane  Shore,  and  Norfolk  Gentleman's  two 
children  in  the  wood;  or  cheery  ballads  to  some  never- 
wearying  tune,  Sellenger's  Round,  Green-sleeves,  Dulcina, 
or  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King. 

In  hunger,  pain,  and  weariness,  brightened  at  times  by 
noisy  revels  of  a  country  Wake,  or  Yule-tide  play  of 
Guizards,   the  ballad-singer  scraped    his    fiddle-stnnga  as 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


ILIT  Introduction. 

best  lie  might,  and  hoped  the  worat  was  past  for  ever.  He 
could  play  a  spring,  with  all  his  heart,  "  the  King  haa  got 
his  own  again!"  But  he  himself,  who  sang  it,  never  got 
back  all  that  he  had  lost.  Like  the  licens^  hawkers  and 
the  peddlars,  he  now  began  to  trust  more  to  selling  printed 
ballads,  than  to  trolling  them  from  o£F  his  tongue.  He 
found  audience  fit,  and  seldom  few,  who  bought  his  "  Penny 
Merriments,"  bis  ohap-book  history  of  Seven  Champions,  or 
Jack  Winchcombe,  his  tiny  books  of  "  Garlands"  with  their 
blotty  woodcuts,  or  even  the  more  quickly  mastered  broad- 
sides; and  thought  they  bought  therewith  the  skill  to  read 
the  tune  as  well  as  verses,  and  the  power  to  rival  him  in 
singing  them.  No,  no,  they  found  it  otherwise.  They 
must  come  again  to  him  on  his  return,  and  make  it  worth, 
his  while  to  drill  their  voices  often,  into  part-songs,  to  bring 
out  lusty  choruses  in  harmony. 

Fifth-Monarchy  men  could  no  longer  use  him  savagely, 
and  break  his  fiddle.  He  wore  not  "cruel  garters"  in  the 
stocks.  He  was  not  wbipt,  or  branded ;  his  ears  were  not 
crept,  because  his  hair  was  not  of  puritanic  shortness.  80 
far  gained.  The  better  days  paraed  too  swiftly.  In  towns 
once  more,  but  not  for  long,  he  unmoleetedly  could  raise  his 
notes.  Alas  I  soon  came  again  political  excitement.  Adverse 
parties  raged.  Shaftesbury's  brisk  "Protestant  Boys"  were 
worse  than  the  "Tantivies"  and  wild  Irish.  He  was  fortunate 
who  could  BO  trim  his  sails,  to  ride  out  the  tempest,  as  to 
avoid  shipwreck  on  either  rock  or  quicksand.  These  are 
the  times  to  which  belong  the  pohtical  portion  of  our 
Bagford  Ballads. 
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Kearly  two  hundred  years  have  passed  since  then,  and  our 
own  days  are  the  darkest  for  such  wandering  vocalistfi. 
We  collect  the  broadsides,  but  cease  to  fee  tne  singers. 
They  are  disappearine  from  our  towns,  their  voices  now 
are  seldom  heard.  Mueio-halla  have  deadened  public 
sympathy.  Magistrates  are  harsh  against  "obstructors  of 
the  thoroughfare"  in  streets  and  alleys.  Mendicity  societiea 
have  almost  silenced  the  Last  Ballad- siugers. 

Those  few  who  still  survive  are  aorry  substitutes  for  such 
a  stalwart  fellow,  with  sonorous  voice,  as  had  been  sketched 
in  1619  by  him  who  raised  the  Whitehall  Banquet-Houae : 
Inigo  Jones. 

Hand  -  organs  grind  to 
weariness  the  newest  airs 
from  Opera  bovffe,  and  Ger- 
man brazen-handB  banish  all 
melody  in  stormy  discord. 
What  time  has  Germany 
lacked  brasaiuess?  Small  . 
chance  have  English  ditties  I 
to  be  heard  with  &Toar  as 
they  used  to  be,  when 
friends  desert  them,  and 
foes  are  favoured.  Although 
the  street  has  closed  its  ear 
to  them,  although  in  country 
lanes  and  highways  rural- 
constables  pounce  down  on 
them,  and  bear  them  o£F  to 
jail,  or  force  them  to  seek 
refuge  in  that  last  resort 
except  the  grave,  the  Union 
Workhouse,  our  Ballad- 
singers  have  d^erved  our 
gratitude  too  long  to  pass 
into  extinction  nmamented. 
Their  patriotism  may  be  small : — ■ 

"  I  Bhonld  be  glad  to  drink  your  Honour's  health  in 

A  Pot  of  Bmt,  if  yon  will  g;iTe  me  uxpenM : 

Bat  for  m;  part,  I  neTer  lore  to  meddle 

With  politiM,  Sir." 

Give  them  somethiog  much  better  than  the  "  meed  of  one 

melodious  tear":  that  sum  the  needy  knife-grinder  requested. 
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iBstead  of  any  "dropa  of  compaBsioii,  tremb- 
ling on  tbe  eyelids.'  Begrudge  not  the  six- 
pence.    Don't  eive  him  a  tract. 

Hogarth   had    some   spite   against  ballad- 
singers,  as  be  bad  against  many  other  persons. 
He  treats  their  wares  with  foulest  indignity  in 
hi«  caricature  of  Gay's  "BeggM-'e  Opera  Bur- 
lesqued."    He  was  jealous,  like  Oliver  Gold- 
smith, of  anybody  who  secured  public  favour, 
instead  of  himself.     In  his  time,  if  we  may 
judge  by  his  pictures,  most 
of  the  ballad-singing  tribe 
were    women.      He    shows 
none  other.     We  see  one, 
singing  a  "convivial  song"' 
at  that  uproarious  supper- 
party,  nine  women  and  two  men,  in  the 
Eose  tavern-room  begirt  with  portraits  of 
the  Eoman  Emperors;  unheeded  by  the 

I  tipsy  Hake  whose   "Progress,"   like  her 
own,  betrays  how  rapid  is  the  downward 
course.     She  accompanies  a  harper  and  a 
trumpeter;  her  female  friend  is  ravenous 
for  liquor.     A  woman  squalls  the  dying- 
swan  dirge  of  Tom  Idle,  as  be  passes  on 
his  way  to  Tyburn, 
1747.      A    woman, 
and    a   pretty   one, 
carols  her  song  and 
rolls      her      drum-  . 
sticks,  to  the  ad  mi-  J 
ration  of  the  yokels  | 
at  Soutbwark  Fair. 
A   woman   screech- 1 
ing    ballads    ("The 
Lftdie'sFall"'  being 
her  present  choice),  j 
with   a   baby   of   a  | 
shriller  treble,  adds  I 
the  last  imendurable  j 
extreme   of   torture  ^ 
to     the     "Enraged 
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Musician."     Yet  another,  nay  more,  tvo  together,  female 

'ballad  -  singers.       They    have 

clulched  that  hulking  "gallant 

gfiy  Lothario"  of  a  Grenadier, 

whose  comrades  are  departing 

on  the  march  to  Finchley,  to 

meet  Prince  Charley  and  bis 

brave  men  now   "out  in  the 

'Forty    Five."       Except    the 

Amazon  of   Southwark    Fair, 

these  daughters  of  song^   are 

"all  sick  of   one  disease,"  aa 

said  old  Sir  Simon  the  King. 

Many  years  have  passed  since 
we  saw  "Jack  Straw"  sellins  \ 
—not  his  ballads,  oh  dear  no  i 

for  they  were  libellous,  but — single  straws,  "a  penny  a  piece, 
choice  from  the  corn-stack ; "  while  to  each  winking  purchaser 
be  gave,  with  a  rich  leer,  "  gratooitously,"  a  copy  of  the  ditty 
he  wae  singing.^ 

Later  still,  but  nigh  a  score  of  years  ago,  we  well  re- 
member an  old  man,  (he  bad  been  once  a  schoolmaster  near 
Eilmamock,  as  he  said,)  who  tramped  the  dirty  streets,  and 
drew  an  audience  round  him  at  the  bead  of  aome  unsavoury 
"  close."  He  chanted  his  old  ballads  with  excess  of  energy, 
making  up  by  rant  for  a  deficiency  of  tune,  and  inter- 
changed the  verses,  in  cathedral  fashion,  with  a  boy  of  bis. 


*  The  lirit  and  second  notes,  here  following,  tielDDg  to  the  preceding  page. 


',  76.)  "  The  White  Joat "  had  wordfl  by  Da™.  ■'  Say,  Mira,  toast  of 
all  the  town,"  in  Watts'  Muiieal  MitteiiaHy,  vi.  S2,  1731.  Elsewhere  i«  • 
"Kotbrown  Joak,"  ete. 

'  It  is  in  the  Percy  Folio  MS.,  ii.  247.  Also  reprinted  in  the  1723  ColUeliin 
»f  Old  Baltadt,  i.  244  ;  Cnll.  Itiverting  Si»b;  466 ;  the  third  toI.  o(  Percy's 
Pt't-pm,  and  in  Rilson's  Eigli^h  Se-g;  ii.  209.  Also  in  lioih.  Cnll.,  iii.  148. 
The  second  woodcut  on  the  opposite  page  represents  the  sinjKr  of  this  ditty. 

'  Two  fish-women  read  "a  Ballad  on  the  Herring- Fishery,"  in  Hogarth's 
Beer-iitreet.  1751;  but  they  are  prDeperoua  dames,  not  vendors  of  ballads,  bnt 
pnrchBHra.  In  the  Election  picture  of  Chairing  the  Member,  by  the  same 
artist,  the  old  Jew  Tjnliniat.  who  dances  with  such  brisk  agility  to  his  own 
nnsic.  is  no  ballad-neller,  and  can  srarcely  be  eipected  to  nng  the  aorgs  o( 
Zion  in  a  atrange  land.  But  Hogarth  evidently  treats  him  with  more  reepect 
and  favour  than  he  does  the  frail  sisterhood,  represented  above. 

*  Sweet  lovers  of  Glossic  (aid  of  the  ballads  that  "it  was  a 'strawdinnery  sell  l" 
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XLTin  Introduction, 

whose  voice  was  so  much  more  discotdant  that  it  made  the 
father's  seem  musical  in  comparison.    Lord  UUin's  Daughter 
waa  their  favourite ;  but  sometimes  they  gave  "  the  pleasant 
history  of  Boswall  and  Lillian."     How  they  tore  passion 
into    tatters  I    but   the 
boy's  eyes  always  roved 
abroad  for  coppers.    He 
could    see     a     coming 
"bawbee"  half  the  dis- 
tance   of    the    Canon- 
Ete.   We  recognize  his  J 
eness  in  this  (earlier)  ' 
woodcut,  from  an   ori- 

final  in  the  Bodleian, 
t  is  a  mistake  of  any  j 
one  to  say,  like  Cham- 1 
bers,  that  there  have  I 
been  few  street-ballad  I 
singers  in  Scotland,  or  I 
none.    We  have,  of  old, 

seen  them  more  numerous  than  in  England,'  both  in  country 
and  town.  Long  ago,  we  ourselves  sketched  a  fair  maiden,* 
who  with  bare  feet,  bare  head,  and  modest  looks,  sang  many 
of  those  sweet  Scottish  songs  that  "  make  the  heart  warm 
to  the  tartan." 


'  There  vu  in  Derbyahire  a  well-known 
itmerant  musician  known  as  "Singing  Biim," 
plnying  on  the  "Hnm-Btrnm" — a  bladder  on 
a  Btick,  Bonie  cord  stretched  tiehtlf  over  it,  and 
Bawn  acroee  in  liolonceUo  faihion  with  a  ruds 
fiddle-bow.  This  was  in  1760,  and  hia  portrait, 
engraved  by  W.  Williama,  waa  afterwaraa  pnb- 
liahed  in  the  Topogrephtr.  A  aketch  of  it  ii 
here  ^ven.  A  atatement  of  these  facta  onght 
to  remove  any  misapprehension  that  it  is  an 
ecclesiaalical  caricature  of  a  Church  dignitaiy, 
and  that  the  inflated  bladder  repreaenti  the 
Fan-An^licon  Sjnod.  The  mueic  elicited, 
being  similar,  may  account  for  the  mistake, 
if  it  oe  made. 

'  We  have  the  pencil-eketch  still  beside  ni, 
and  maj  gire  it  hereafter,  in  a  loluiae  of  re- 
covered Scottish  Bongs.  One  eiampla  of  an 
English  original  sariiTing  mutilatedlj  in 
Scotland,  and  revived  a  ceutuxy  later,  is  given 
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§  8.     The  Decent  of  the  Ballad-Singere.  xlix 

No  more  need  we  write  of  Ballad-siDg^rs,  in  com- 
mendatioa  or  dispraise.  Our  store  is  inexhaustible  for  illus- 
tration. Have  we  not  already  written  t«o  much  ?  At  least, 
we  cauDot  end  our  task,  and  leave  our  volumes  to  the  study 
of  fresh  readers,  without  recording  here  our  warmest  thanks 
for  ever-cheerful,  ever-skilful  help,  to  all  the  printers  of 
these  pagee,  in  the  house  of  Messrs.  Stephen  Austin  and  his 
Sons,  St  H^tford. 


Op  old,  «  Bt  Aiutin  tm  thy  ipeedl" 
Wu  wUh'd  to  pilgrim  bol;; 


Loiig  be't  before  the  Btygian  lAke 


Long  may  jonr  hsnchmen  round  von  tUnd, 
Bnre,  honert,  deft,  and  tail  bdl : 

And  may  we  task  yonr  Tilling  band 
•So  prmt  )BlBtl  lUnn  Vanalu, 
In  friendship,  and  in  admiration  also,  let  our  final  word 
be  an  expression  of  the  gratitude  due  from  every  lover  of 
old  ballads,  and  member  of  this  Society,  to  him  who  has  done 
more  than  all  others  in  raising  to  its  true  place  in  national 
regard  the  English  Popular  Munic  of  the  Olden  Time;  the 
man  who  is  now  labouring  to  give  us,  with  a  completeness 
never  hitherto  attempted,  a  Miitory  of  Music,  whereof  the 
scholarly  first  volume  travels  "  from  the  earliest  records  to 
the  fall  of  the  Soman  Empire."  May  he  live  to  tell  of 
Mediffival  and  of  Modem  tunes,  of  changing  fashions  but 
of  melodies  so  bigh  and  pure  that  no  decay  can  touch  or 
silence  them.  May  he  win  fresh  laurels  for  himself,  while 
enriching  the  literature  of  his  country.  We  could  not 
wish  to  write  a  better  last  word  than  the  honoured  name  of 
William  Chapfell. 

J.  W.  E. 

MukUh  Ticaraoi,  Ebmt, 

Aw.  1877. 
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Mden  will  find  on  a  leparate  Vfe,  lOM,  a  lirt  of  tatfcon  knom,  or  on 
e  ground  believed,  to  usti  wntten  tlie  ballidj  m  reprint.  A  nolics 
ui  eacu  uoe  ii  KiTen  in  the  wrend  Introdaotionj.  It  Memed  qniu  ii  well  to 
thu  dijpene  ir£at  hs  had  to  tell  of  them,  in  s  dan  w  indiTidnallf,  initead  of 
Tsaerring  it  to  the  Otntrai  Iiiirodiittian,  where  h»  wiihed  to  %tj  more  on  the 

HTIKeTB. 

We  lUTG  for  soma  time  been  engaged  on  ■  itndT  of  the  chronologr  ol  the 
wood  ennaTingB,  that  were  fiiat  need  for  book-illartretiona,  and  ^terward 
deMendea  (maimed  and  infim)  to  tiie  balbd-pabtiahan.  It  pntmiaea  to  yield 
important  T«aa1ta, 


,  Kr.  W. H. Hooni, therneak fin themielTea. 
The  later  onaa,  belonging  to  Volume  Third,  are  of  eapeeial 
merit,  drawn  aoenratelj  by  Hn.  Agnea  FniniTtU,  of  tiia  troe  aiie,  >■  la  alao 
her  pietnre  of  "William  aai  Kaiya  Conmation"  (on  p.  613V  The  ballad  eu^ 
hawefer,  had  been  Deacoi'i  lednoed  eopr  from  one  in  a  diAerent  ooUection. 


it  of  "Dangerfleld  in  the  Pillory''  (p.  706),  which  proTO*  to  hare 
I  an  adaptatiaii,  is  nialler  aize,  of  a  pieTiowly-iiraed  portraiture  of  Titnt 
Oatee  himaell,  in  the  Mms  position.    Generally  speaking,  ballad-pablisbere  d»< 


Mended  to  STery  meannesa  and  dishonesty  to  drcnlate  their  waiea.    When  ii  tho 
hietorr  of  Ballad-printing  to  be  written,  without  anpyrwMon  or  diagniae  P    Wa 
k*T«  lonsd  pafae  of  oriliciBm  on   Old  Ballads,  devoid  of  qvotatioul  eammM, 
palmed   off  m  original,  by   an   LL.D.,  who  had  stolen  them  bodily  from  an 
author  uevtooaly  oeceased,  whose  othei  writingi  were  Mknowledged  to  haTe  been 
cited.     Thla  is  not  a  qneadon  of  inacenracy,  but  of  deiibortte  literary  fraud. 
He  too  i<  gone,  and  we  are  told  da  mortuit  nii  miti  ionum.    When  their  Bhadea 
met,  if  they  went  not  in  diflerent  direetionii,  there  most  haTe  been  diwiamfart  for 
the  m»  who  arriTed  later.     Dido,  the  betmyed  Queen  of  Carthage,  avoided  the 
falfs  .Xneas,  when  he  deacended  to  the  Eralms  of  Awe :  thns  might  eren  m 
gMial  s  spirit  as  Bir  Walter  Scott's,  under  sueh  proTocation  ,■ 
Aveiae,  aa  Dido  did  witii  geature  stem 
From  hcT  Use  friend's  approach  in  Hwlei  tnia, 
Wave  na  away,  and  lieep  nis  folitnde. 
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[Btsfoid  CoUeetion,  U.  3.] 

CDatfterap'g  JList  of  BallaDB 
anD  Booits. 
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Cfte  iSagforti  iltst 


i"  the  Baotohd  List  of  BiLLiDS  sold  by  William 
Thackeray,  sq  accoont  was  givea  on  our  page  116. 
We  believe  the  date  of  the  broodBheet  must  have 
been  the  end  of  Maroh,  or  early  in  April,  1685. 
No.  170  is  a  ballad  desoribing  the  emotion  of  Two 
TmvellerB  who  have  returned  to  England  immediately  after 
James  the  Seoond  came  to  the  throne,  in  February.  TLdb  the 
List  oonld  not  have  been  printed  earlier  than  March  168}.  There 
are  abaobUeb/  none  of  the  other  political  hallada  of  ihat  year, 
and  the  Bake  of  Uonraonth's  unaucoessful  Bebellion  in  July 
flooded  the  country  with  auoh  ware.  Therefore,  we  hold  that  the 
total  absence  of  these  proves  the  date  of  issue  of  the  List ;  with 
its  lai^  spaces,  left  to  be  filled  in  by  hand-writing,  when  fresh 
novel^ea  were  ready. 

We  not  only  feel  bound  to  give  without  compresaion  this  very 
important  lAei  of  301  Balladt,  probably  all  of  them  in  blaok- 
letter,  and  kept  in  stock  at  the  date  we  Tentnre  confidently 
to  assign ;  bu^  also,  to  reprint  entirely  the  remainder  of  the 
broadsheet,  which  ^ves  a  "  List  of  am^  Books,"  distinguishing 
those  which  are  "  Godly  "  from  those  which  are  "  Merry  " ; 
additionally,  those  "  Double  Books,"  in  size  and  price,  com- 
mingled of  sacred  and  profane,  which  were  addressed  to  persons 
who  were  supposed  to  keep  their  little  library  from  the  rapid 
destmotion  that  befell  fugitive  bioadaheets  or  small  penny  books. 
Added  to  these,  finally,  the  group  of  "  Histories,"  evidently 
of  stUl  greater  bulk  and  price,  probably  sold  for  threepence,  or 
rixpenoe.  These  claimed  the  attention  of  any  genuine  book- 
lover,  who  sought  costly  wares  and  extended  r 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


LIT  I%aekmty'»  List  qf  Ballada. 

Let  it  1>e  remenbered  that  id  the  original  broadside  eaah  of 
theee  books  takes  a  sepantB  line  to  itself;  as  in  the  case  of  the 
three  "  Broad  Sheets,"  but  we  hare  not  iialt  it  to  be  neoeBsaij  for 
na  to  thni  oocnpy  otii  space.  We  feel  jnstified,  iMnravor,  in  re- 
printing the  List  entire  ;  for  it  affords  a  remarkable  oatalogne  of 
the  cheap  literature  that  fonnd  favoar  among  the  common  people, 
at  the  date  April,  1685,  immediately  after  the  death  of  Oh&rlet 
the  Seoond.  It  is  flurpriaing  that  no  one  baa  hitherto  given  it 
back  to  Stndents  of  the  Past,  as  we  are  now  endeaTonring  to  do. 
We  oonld  easily  have  annotated  every  separate  artiole,  hod  it  been 
Deoessary  ;  bat  our  ohief  concern  is  not  with  the  prose,  bnt  verse, 
at  present  We  work  not  for  the  half-fledged  Folk-Lore  Soetetg, 
but  for  our  own  better-Ioved  Ballad  Society. 

We  give  reference  to  one  specimen,  a-pieoe,  in  broadsheet 
form,  of  the  ballads  yet  found.  A  large  number  of  those 
mentioned  are  also  gathered  in  tlie  rich  Pepyeian  Collection,  but  of 
tbem  we  only  record  what  are  not  elsewhere  accessible.  Generally 
n>eaking,  such  as  are  common  to  it  snd  to  the  Douce  are  of  earlier 
date  and  greater  value  in  the  Cambridge  than  in  the  Oxford 
ezemplara.  A  late  reissue  was  almost  slwayB  aooompanied  by 
difierent  woodcuts,  even  when  from  the  same  publisher. 

The  large  fioman  type  shows  all  that  is  marked  in  the 
broadside.  As  we  have  done  throughout  our  reproductions,  the 
square -brackets  inclose  such  words  as  we  ourselves  interpolate, 
either  on  seoure  foundation  or  (ver;  rarely)  by  gaew-work,  to 
inoke  the  text  intelligible. 

Here  foUows  the  Bi^ord  List 


These  Small  Books,  Sallads  and  Histories  UDdemamed, 
an  all  Printed  for  and  Sold  by  WILLIAM  TSA  CKERA  T 
&t  the  Angel  in  Duck-Lane,  London;  where  any  Chapman 
may  be  furnished  with  them  or  any  other  Books  at  R^on- 
aUe  Bates. 

Ballads.  [Oar  lirt,  onnotsted,  u  rtMrred  to  p.  lx.] 

[Then  follows  a  blank  space,  equal  to  forty-three  insertions.] 


Wit  and  folly  in  a  maze,  or  the  Cloak. 

Weich-mfoM  Inventory. 

Christut  Nafui  eat.  [Blank  equal  to  8  lines.] 
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Thacheray'B  List  of  Balladt.  i.t 

Small  Godly  Books. 
Englanda  Golden  Watehbell;  Mothers  Blessing;  England'x 
Alarm ;  Qahiel  Harding  ;  ^  Touchatone  of  a  Christian ;  Great 
Brittaim  Warning- Piece ;  G^ly  Mans  Gain;  Serious  Call; 
Short  and  sure  iray;  Soger's  exhortation;  Black  Book  of 
Conscience ;  Plain  Man's  Path- way ;  Almanack  for  a  Day ; 
Death  Triumphant;  Beady  way  to  everlasting  Life;  Cha- 
racter of  a  Drunkard ;  EnglantTt  faithfull  Physician ;  Christ's 
voice  to  England;  Christ  in  the  Clouds ;  Way  to  get  Riches; 
Sin  of  Pride ;  God's  terrible  voice ;  [Bishop]  Andrew'* 
Golden  Chain;  Christians  Bace  from  the  Cfradle  to  the  Grave; 
Christ's  Coming  to  Judgment;  Death-bed  of  Repentance; 
Sinners  Sobs ;  Great  Assize ;  Fathers  Blessing ;  Doubting 
Christian ;  Way  to  Heaven  made  plain ;  Every  man'a  Duty  ; 
Fosie  of  Prayers;  Peter  of  Repentance ;  Charitable  Christian; 

t Bishop]  Andreu^B  Golden  Trumpet;  Pious  Exhortation; 
looms-day  at  hand ;  Lord's-Day ;  God's  Eye  from  Heaven ; 
Godly  man'a  request. 

[Eighteen-Une  space.] 

Small  Merry  Books. 

Sr.  Oeorge;  Gentlewomans  Cabinet,  or  a  Book  of  Cookery; 
Tryal  of  Wit,  or  a  Book  of  Biddlea ;  Simon  and  Cicely: 
Shepherd's  Garland;  King  and  the  Tanner  [of  Tamuorthl; 
Cupid'a  sport  and  pastimes;  Green-Goose  Fair;  E^kItI 
Sosamond;  Lawrence  Laty ;*  Womans  Spleen;  Boyal 
Garland;'   Gay  of  Warwick;  Eobin  Hood;   Vinegar  and 


<  Sm  No.  131  of  our  Balkd-Urt.  It  ii  in  the  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  G4,  anldtled 
"  Stnu^  Had  Tnie  Newi  from  Watmartland ;  being  a  brief  relation  of  one 
Oabritt  Sarding,"  etc. 

'  "  Lazf  LawreacB "  iraa  ths  pereoniflcltion  of  Jadelmet,  and  is  connected 
with  the  folk-lore  of  ureml  countiei.  We  remember  to  have  aeen,  manj  yeart 
ago,  a  otHUi.dialo^e  (or  monologue,  with  a  subjectiva  and  imaginary  reapon- 
dent),  wherein  a  countn  lont,  lying  on  his  back,  beseechea  "  Lawrence,  do  let  I 
get  oop  1 "  and  tricB  to  bribe  hn  lytaat  with  snndrj  gifts,  an  apple,  a  iack-lmifa, 
trad  eren  the  Sunday  nairtcoat.  The  letponse  continaea  to  V  "  Naa :  thue 
shanna  get  oop ;  "  until  the  fanner  hinuelf,  who  has  been  listening  uoeen.  enda 
the  DoUoqay  with  his  horsa-whip.    This  brings  the  lad  to  hit  feet,  and  to  hia 
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LTi  l^aekeray't  Liit  t^  Balladi. 

Mustard  [by  John  Wade :  see  our  pp.  4  and  921] ;  Horn 
Fair  [see  p.  924]  ;  Cupid's  Master-pieoe ;  i£o6tn  the  Sadler; 
Loves  School;  John  and  Kale;  Tom  Long;  Unfortunate 
Son,  second  part ;  Tom  Tram,  first  part ;  Tom  Tram,  second 
part ;  Queens  Closet ;  Doctor  Fauattu ;  Five  Wonders ;  Hen* 
peckt  Frigate;  Jug  and  Bett;  Female  Rambles;  CroasiDg 
of  Proverbs;^  Tom  Sidcatht^;'  Jack  of  Newbury  [see 
onr  p.  8631;  Unfortunate  Daughter;  Yariety  of  Riddles; 
Book  of  Riddles;  Firer  Bacon;  Tom  Thumb;  Cupids 
SoUicitor  [of  Love,  with  sundry  Complements :  by  Richard 
Orimsel :  a  copy  is  in  British  Museum]  ;  Jane  Shore;  King 
and  the  Miller ;  Bobin  Conscience  [see  pp.  220,  433] ;  Old 
Woman ;  King  and  Northem-l&.sa  [reprinted  by  the  Percy 
Socie^,  1841,  from  the  edition  of  1640] ;  Conscience  and 
Plain-dealing  [our  p.  434,  in  Chap-book  form]  ;  Sack  full  of 
News;  Distressed  ^e/sA-man;'  \phriiitmat\  C^rrols;  Gentle 
Craft  YCobblers  and  Shoemakers]  ;  Cupids  Garland ;  Fumb- 
lers  Hall  [prototype  of  "  Come  Carles  all,  of  Fumblers 
Hall "] ;  Tom  PoUe ;  Noble  Marquess  [ballad :  No.  28  of 
List]  ;  Diogenet ;  Womana  Brawl ;  Valentine  and  Orton ; 
Bobin  the  Oobler ;  The  married  mans  Comfort,  and  the 
Bateheloura  Confession  ;  Corydon'e  Com^ements  ;  A  Groats- 
worth   of  Wit  for  a  Penny  ;  *    Venus  Turtle-Dove ;    Wekh 

Paroj  Bodstr,  ISfiO,  No.  lxiiix.  Tm  Mtirtpieeet  Mmv  xbtaluMy  atititud.  In 
fut,  eicept  thow  adited  \j  Hr.  Chappell  and  Mr.  Colliar,  the  ballul-woTk  of 
that  Society  wu  of  an  amatenr  and  uoTenlj  kind,  deaemnc  of  a  mild  nipiv- 
hannoD,  and  needing  to  be  mpiinted  on  a  better  irtton).  We  oaTe  no  doabt  that 
the  Royal  Oarland  of  our  tait  is  identical  iritb  tlte  fooith  edition  (uobablj'  loat) 
of  the  Loyal  Oarland.  Thers  ww  a  XoyiU  Garland  of  FntatantMifht  iisasd 
in  16S9  (>ee  DQi  p.  379]. 

'  One  of  the  irorks  attribnted  to  Nicholu  Breton,  and  won  to  be  indaded 
in  ths  "  Chartaey  Worthiea  Library,"  by  Dr.  A.  B.  Oroeart,  ia  a  prototjpa  of 
thia,  m.  Croeainf;  of  Praverbe  :  Crosse- Answen :  and  Crone- Hnmoon.  Br  B. 
If.  Oent.  At  London,  Printed  for  John  Wright,  and  are  lo  be  sold  at  his  Shop 
without  Newgate,  at  tbs  Signe  of  the  Bible.  1S16.  8to. 

*  "  The  Pleasant  History  of  Thomas  Hickathrift."  Printed  for  W.  Tha<^fny, 
in  black-letter.  No  data,  ISmo.  This  is  still  extant  and  pcnralar.  Thara  are  s 
dozen  chap-book  editions  in  the  firitiah  Museum,  one  printed  so  Ulely  «a  1836. 
Tom  Hickathrift  was  a  sort  of  pocket  Herculea,  and  knocked  down  gianti  in 
early  days,  "  with  a  fist  like  a  leg  of  mntton." 

■  "The  Welch  TraTeller ;  or.  The  Unfottnnala  Welchman;"  by  Hnmphrej 
Crouch.     {Earlfi  Stigliih  Foitry,  it.  329.] 

*  A  Oroatnorth  of  Wit  for  a  Penny,  or  the  Interpretation  of  Dreams,  ISmu. 
n-d.,  i«  one  of  the  Fufitit*  Traett  and  CSiip-£Mi;miaUii  at  Aldermair  Chnrch- 
Tard.  Bow  Chnrchn^  etc.,  noticed  in  No.  83  of  the  Percy  Society  pnblicalioni, 
by  J.  0.  HaUiweU,  1846.     A  few  eitracts  are  gtren  by  him,  on  hia  p.  63: 
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Thaekerasf'i  Litt  of  Ballada.  lvii 

Treydler ;    Six-pMinywopth    of   Wit ;    Mother    ShipUm't 
Prophesies.* 

[A  thirtaeo-IiDe  apaoe  interreneB.] 

Double  Books. 

CHrist's  first  Sermon ;  Ghrist's  last  Sermon ;  OhristiBiu  best 
Garment ;  Hesvetu  Glory  and  Hells  horror ;  Katheritu 
Slabs ;  School  of  Grace ;  Kawwood  the  Rook ;  Golden  Eagle ; 
King  Arthur;  The  Seven  Champions  [of  Christendom,  by 
Bichard  Johnson]  ;  Reynard  the  Fox ;  Doctor  Menyman  ; 
Ohristians  Blessed  choice;  [Youth's]  Warning-piece;  PaiietU 
Ormel;  [eee  Percy  Society,  vol.  iii.,  1842] ;  Fenner  of 
Kepentance;  Divrs  and  Lazarui;  Anbmixu  and  Aurelia; 
Paritmm  ;  Country  Farmer  ;  Adam  Bell  IClymm  of  the 
Clengh,  and  William  of  Cloudeslie :  Percy  Folio  MS.,  iii.  76]. 

[Eleren^line  spaoa  intervenes.] 
Htstoriefl. 

DBeam  of  DcnV  snd  Dices;  Dutch  Fortune-Teller ;  Sport 
and  Pastime ;  Arcandam ;  Third  Part  of  Seven  Cham- 
pions ;  Jack  of  Newbury  [vide  supra']  ;  Scoggiiit  JeBt[s]  ; 
Boyal  Arbour ;  Marklmm't  faithful  Farrier ;  Markham'a 
Method;  Garland  of  Delight;*  Crown  Garland;'  Robin 
Hood's  Garland;  Mwedorus,  a  Play*;  Speedy  Post  with  a 
Packet  of  Letters ;  Tom  a  Lincoln,  or  the  Red  Rose  Kt. ; 
Palmerin  of  England,  in  three  Parts ;  The  Book  of  Know- 
ledge of  things  Unknown ;  Omatus  and  Arlesia ;  Sir  JohH 
Hawkicood  of  the  History  of  the  Merchant-Taylors.    History 


"  HoiT  B  man,  or  mud,  shall  know  thflii  dream,  whether  the^  shall  hats  them 
they  lore,  or  no,"  ''  A  Night-apell  to  oalcb  thisrea,"  and  the  characteriatica  of 
ths  Head,  what  thej  betokao. 

'  The  popularity  of  "  Prop] 
■Dch  aa  6r.    Faoitna   and  A1'l-^i>.>~.   ..l-s' 
Dtmhu  wen  more  in  To^ne  a  century  later. 

'  By  TfaooH  DeloneT.    A  copy  is  in  the  Pepyrian  Collection. 

■  Beprinted  for  the  rercy  Society  (edition  of  leSS],  by  Wm.  Cbappell.- 

•  One  scene  ia  attributed  to  Shakespeare :  reprinted,  I B77,  in  J.  P.  CaHier'a 
4to.  Edition,  Part  S9.  It  had  also  been  in  Tallia'a,  ISSI,  edited  by  Henry 
Ttr«U  ;  with  fonrtean  other  "  DoiibtM  Plays  "  (Mcribed  to  Sbakeapaare,  Thia 
Cbapbaok  ieane  shows  ita  length  of  populariiy. 
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t.Yin  l%ack6rap'$  Liat  <(f  JBalladt. 

of  XonleHon  ;  History  of  tlie  Gentle  Graft  >  [T.  Delone7*a]  ; 
ABtertiu  Magtuu  [in]  Engliali, 

{|Ten-line  space  at  end.    NoUiing  more.] 


There  is  also  at  Oambridge,  in  the  Fepjsian  Oolleotion,  a  oopy 
of  the  Indenture  of  the  Company  of  StationerB,  of  nearly  the 
same  date.  In  Pepya  Colleotion,  t.  4S9-443,  ia  a  manuscript, 
entitled  "  lie  present  Adjosbuent  and  Settlement  of  the  Stock  of 

fi  antient  Ballad  Warehouse,  with  y"  Propriety,  and  Kight  of 
rint"*  y"  same,  1689."  Than  follows  the  Indenture,  signed  by 
William  Thackeray,  John  Millet,  and  Alexander  Hilboum, 
Page  141  is  blank,  but  on  pp.  446  and  following  is  a  list,  similar 
to  that  which  we  here  reprint,  headed  thus :  "  The  Schedule  or 
Oatalc^e  of  y  Boobs,  BallaJs,  &o.,  being  the  Stock  of  the 
Antient  Ballad-Ware-Honse,  mentioned  in  the  preceding  In< 
denture."  The  first  ballad  mentioned,  ia  "Bobin  Hood's  Qoldea 
Prise."  This,  ae  will  be  seen,  is  the  same  oommencement  at 
our  own  Bagford  broadsheet.* 

1  lo  Dse  of  the  liter  reUanea  of  this  Chap-book,  entitled  '>  Tlu  ftxnant  and 
Prinfly  Rutorn  of  tht  Oattie  Craft,  ■  duoonraa  containing  muiT  matton  of 
dslight,  rery  plsRsaat  \a  read:"  fto.  n.d.,  u  ft  aon^.  which  bMf  illiutratea 
the  Mbject  of  a  cobbler'i  tooU  ftnd  St.  Hugh'a  Bonee  (here  appareatl]^  oaod  to 
indade  them  all],  lonehed  on  by  oonelTei  in  pp.  3B2,  970.  Let  ua  gire  tha 
pinage,  in  this  place,  looner  them  lou  it  altogethsr  from  our  Tolome ; — 

Fint,  a  drawer  and  a  drawer 

Two  wedfea,  a  more  and  a  lener : 

A  pretty  block  three  inches  high. 


_      \j  proper  name 
A  hub-block  the  reiy  aame ; 
A  hand-leather,  and  a  thumb-leatliar  likswue. 
To  poll  out  ihoo-thred  we  mnst  deriae  : 
The  needle  and  the  thimble  ahall  not  be  left  alone, 
ne  pineen,  and  the  pricking-aul,  and  mhbin^  atone ; 
The  «ul-ateel,  and  tacka ;  the  aowLng-hain  beiida, 
The  *tim^  holding  faat,  while  wa  aow  the  cow-hide ; 
The  whetstone,  the  atopping-atick,  and  the  paring  knife, 
All  this  doth  belong  to  a  j  onmeyman'a  life : 
Onr  apron  ia  the  atu-ine  to  map  theee  bonea  in, 
Thna  ahrowded  we  St.  Uujk't  bona  in  a  gentle  lamh'a  akin. 
*  We  prefll  an  appropriate  woodcat,  from  No.  248,  "In  praiae  of  the  Black- 
smith" [aa  itia  called  in  Koib.  Coll.,  i.  250;  bat  an  earlier  copj'  in  4to.  Bawlinaon 
Coll.,  S66.  fol.  191,  ia  entitled  "The  Bonney  Blaekimitha  Delight").     The 
ballad,  bf  Dr.  Jamn  Smith,  waa  •  faTonrite  in  1066  {Wit  and  SnlUrj^  :  in 
I6A8,  if   not   earlier,  it  waa  incorporated  with   "  The   lanoration  of  Vlyisea 
sod  Peaelope."     In  regard  to  Thaokeray'a  Liat,  ws  try  to  "  hammer  i(  oat " 
vigOTODalj ;  eren  aa  tha  King  and  the  Commona  are  represented  aymbolicajly. 
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Thaeieraff'i  last  qf  Ballads.  lix 

We  now  oome  to  the  lewrved  Thaokkbat  Lirt  or  Balladb. 
If  onr  readen,  fellow-memberB  of  the  ValtaD  ftotietEt  feel  pleased 
OD  Meing  this  List  of  301  Old  Blaok-Letter  Sallada,  ^mAj  «n 
identified,  and  laid  open  for  tbeir  inqtactiom,  bukAi  more  gladdened 
laay  wb  haps  to  1— t«  flwin,  at  some  future  day,  if  we  erer  prist 
that  I3>miorUiicm  Cuialogve  of  every  ibk>wn  Song  and  Ballad, 
iMDod  before  the  year  1801 ;  their  first  lines,  fall  titles,  tunes, 
burdens,  dates,  authors  and  oomposers;  with  short  historical 
notes  on  the  place  of  their  earliest  appeanmoe  (in  book,  play,  or 
broadside),  and  reference  to  every  oollection  wherein  each  may 
■till  be  found.  On  this  voluminous  and  far-advanced  Catalogue 
we  have  been  working  quietly,  during  recent  years,  without  help 
from  anybody. 

To  make  the  List  useful,  we  add,  in  Italiea,  a  reference  to  the 
Colleotion  in  which  we  have  found  each  ballad.    An  asterisk  ^ 
marks  oases  of  an  exemplar  occurring  in  the  Bagford  Colleotion. 
In  smaller  type  we  add  the  first  line,  so  that  it  may  be  the  more 
easily  recognized,  if  known  to  us  in  print.     As  will  be  seen  on 
examination,  the  Bagford  list  sometimes  gives  part  of  the  title  ; 
sometimes  of  the  burden  ;  sometimes  of  the  first  line.     We  have 
left  but  fen  untracked,  and  Ikiy  may  still  be  extant,  for  we  have 
not  personally  inspected  several  good  Collections,  and  had  access 
to  none  of  the  lists  made  for  the  Ballad  Society.     The  proportion 
identified  shows  in   strong  contrast  to  any  list  that  could  have 
been  made  during  the  Civil  Wars,  or  earlier.     Of  Tudor  days  the 
greater  proportion  perished  without  leaving  a  single  exemplar, 
(see  p.  xxii).    The  ballads  are  not  numbered  in  the  original. 
"  If  tny  Schollar  be  in  doubt. 
And  ciimot  well  bring  hii  matter  iboat, 
The  BlacksDiilh  he  can  hsmmer  it  out. 
Which  n«  bod}/  can  itng." 
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Lx  I%aelttrap'$  Lut  of  Ballada. 

Tuouut'*  Lnr,  UH.  Whhui 

1.  Robin  Hood's  Oolden  Prize. 

I  hav*  heard  tdk  of  Bobin  Hood. 

2.  Bobin  Hood  and  AUtm  of  2)a/f. 

Cimie,  liitm  to  ms,  jon  gtlUnti  u  fiM. 

3.  Bohin  Hood  and  the  Fisherman. 

In  mmniBr  tims,  whan  leaTw  grow  grem; 
Whan  ther,  &«■  * 

4.  ^&i«  Hood  and  the  Curtal  Fryar. 


5.  £oAut  ^00(2  and  Little  John. 

When  Bi^in  Hood  wm  about  twentf  foan  old.     (Md  BallmU,    L    76. 

6.  £o&)n  Hood  and  the  Tanner. 

In  Nottinghim  then  lirea  a  jolly  Tuner.  i>|>y*  CbA,  u.  111. 

7.  i£o^n  .S(W»  Delight. 

Then'*  (ome  irill  talk  of  Lordi  and  Enighta.         JkuM  Coll.,  iii.  1 13. 

8.  Bobin  Hood  and  the  Seggar.     [By  T.  It.'J 

Come,  light  and  liaten,  jou  gentlemoi  all.  Sinzt.  Coll^  iii.    20. 

8.  Bobin  Hood's  Chase. 

Coma  jon  gallanti  all,  to  you  I  calL  „        „     iii.    14. 

10.  .Roftw  Hood  and  the  Finder  of  WakefieUf. 

In  Wakeflald  thara  liTad  a  joUj  Findsr.  *        „        „     iii.   24. 

11.  Bobin  Hood  and  the  Shepherd. 

All  gentlemen  and  jeomen  good.  „       „      ii  3B2. 

12.  Bobin  Hood  and  the  Fifteen  Foresters. 

Botan  Hood  he  wai  and  a  tall  j onng  man. 

13.  Bobin  Hood  and  Queen  Kat/ierine. 

Gold  ta'ne  fiom  the  Eing'i  Harhengen. 

14.  Bobin  Hood  and  Will  Stutly. 

When  Hotan  Hood  in  the  green  wood  ttood. 

15.  Bobin  Hood  and  the  Tinker. 

In  rammer  time,  when  leave*  grow  green, 
Soum  a  down,  &<s.  Baxi.  CeU.,  iiL    S2. 

16.  Bobin  Hood,  Little  John,  and  the  four  Seggara. 

All  jron  thatdelight  (o  ipend  wme  thna.  „        „     iiL    19. 

17.  .Boftwj  Joorf  newly  Revived  [or,  R.H,  end  the  Stranger]. 

Come  titten  •  while,  yon  Gentleman  all.  „         iii.  IS,  408. 

18.  .Ro&in  .SiW  and  the  Bishop. 

Come,  Gentleman  all,  and  liften  a  while.  „        „        i.  S<2. 


X><iw»(kU„ 

iii.  123. 

Roth.  Cos., 

f.aM. 

[-  OldBalUid,, 

i.  B2.] 

Tin*  (Ml., 

ii.  loe. 
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TAmkeray'i  Lint  of  Ballad*.  i.xi 

TvuKSUT't  Lm,  16U.  Waiaux  now  voirmi,  IITL 

Id.  RiMn  Rood's  Birth. 

Kind  Otnthmn.  wiU  jon  be  patirat  t  whik.         JBwi.  CW/.,    i.  »a. 
20.  £o£in  JETood  and  th«  Batcher. 

CoBM,  all  7*  biMTB  Oallanti,  ud  liftw  •  while.  „       n    ^  ^>- 

31.  Sobin  Sood  and  the  Prinoe  of  Arragon. 

■    Now  Bolon  Hood,  WiUScwllocktUdXJtth  John i.  3S8. 

22.  [The]  Eing  lud  the  Bishop. 

In  Popiih  time,  wkm  Biihop*  pmtd.  „       »    )u>  1~0> 

33.  [The]  tTn^raciouB  Son  [who  denjed  his  Father]. 

In  seaiohiiig  fiunont  Chronicle*.  „        ^        ■•  21S. 

34.  iV<:>rMam/]^[*Atr«]  Lovers. 

In  Bommcr  time  when  leevei  u«  gceen,  And  Floi*.    „        „     iii.  ISO. 
25.  [The  Confeasion  and  Repentance  of]  George  Saunden. 

God's  jn^menti  now  (and,  " 'Hongtt  LjOD*  fell ")    »        „     iii.    SI. 

23.  Dead  man'a  song  [describing  Hell,  eto.]. 

Bcxe  licke,  deua  Ihendi.  *        „        ■■       ■■    T3. 

27.  [The]  Mercer's  Son  [of  Ouildford\ 

There  wu  %  weallli;  nun.  „       „       i.  377. 

38.  [The]  Noble  Marquess  [or,  Patient  Grmet]. 

A  noble  UuqneM,  Mhedidiidaonhnnting,     ■       „       „       L  SOS. 

29.  [Fair]  Boaamond. 

Sweet,  j^mthfol,  ohuming  Ladiea  fair.  „        „     ui.  MS. 

30.  <7iM;>er  CTuninf^Aam  [of  ^(en^Mti;  a  blasphemer  punished]. 

It  wu  ■  SootchmBD,  a  Scotchman  lewd  of  life.  „        „        L  170. 

31.  Lord  of  Lorn. 

It  wu  a  worth;  Laid  of  Lam.  „       „       i.  333. 

32.  [The  'Wandering  Prinoe  of]  Troy  Town. 

When  Tio;  Town,  fi)T  ten  yein  wan.  *     JCosf.  CWI.,iii.   4S. 

33.  [The  Constancy  of]  Suaanna. 

Than  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon.  ■       „       „       i.    60. 

34.  T^iu*  Andronicut. 

Ton  nobla  minda  and  ikmon*  martial  vighta.     *       „       „       i.  392. 

35.  [Sir]  Andrew  Barton. 

Whan  Flora  with  her  fragrant  flowen.  *        »        »       >■      3. 

36.  Dutchess  of  Suffolk  [her  Calamity,  by  Tho.  Deloney]. 

When  Godhad  taken  (or  onrrin,  *        »        »        <•    Bl. 

87.  PagitVfiSb(£ Plymouth.  [Talet^Morder.T.  Deloney.] 

Unh^^  ahe,  whom  fortune  hath  forlorne !  „        „        i.  1S3. 
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Thxckmray'i  Lm,  16U.  Tbxuih  now  fouxh,  UK. 

38.  [A]  Bich  Merohant-man. 

A  Bieh  Hnehuit  Hu  disre  WM.  •     J{mA.'CUI.,    L  101. 

39.  King  lAffi-edl  and  the  Shepherd. 

An  elder  tirno  thsra  wu  lo  yore.  „        „        {.  604. 

40.  [A  Warning  for  Maidens ;  or.  Young]  Baiemnn. 

Ton  diinti*  Dunes,  to  flnely  fnnud.  '        ,.        „       i-  201. 

41.  Tirgins  A.  B.  C. 

All  jnnilliful  'nrgint,  to  thii  Song  gire  ear.  „       „       i.  430. 

43.  Young  Man's  A.  B.  G. 

Aooept,  dett  Lots,  tluM  ibadoin  of  1117  griaf.  ■       „        „       i.  433. 

43.  Old  Toby. 

In  Ninirifl  old  Tab}' dwelt.  ■       .,        „       i.  4!0. 

44.  Ladies  FoU. 

Huk  well  D17  Iw>T7  dolelU  Ue.  „        .,     iii.  148. 

46.  Maudlin  [the  Merohaat's  Daughter  of  Srittoll. 

Behold  the  Tonehitone  of  true  Lore.  *        t>        1.        i.  !13. 

46.  Jane  Shore, 

If  Bosmond  Ihst  wu  eo  fkir.  *        „        „        i.  162. 

47.  Children  in  the  Wood. 

Now  ponder  well,  jon  pecenti  don.  *        „        „        L  384. 

48.  {^George}  Barnwell. 

All  jonthi  of  &ii  WngUwii  •        „        „     iiL    20. 

49.  [The  Roman  Daughter  who]  Fed  her  Fadier. 

In  Borne,  I  read,  a  NoblBmau.  „        n     ^-    4S. 

50.  [Saint]  BemartPt  Vision. 

A«  Ili7  ilnmbriiig  in  raj  bed  one  night.  *        „        „       L  376. 

61.  St.  George  [and  the  Dragon]. 

Of  HectM*  dead!  did  Homer  fing.  *       „       „       i.  118. 

52.  Sing  and  the  Northern  Mao.     [By  Martin  Parker.] 

To  drire  awi;  the  waaiy  day.  *       „       „       i.  174. 

53.  King  and  the  Miller  [of  Maa^l^. 

Ecorr,  oar  Bojpal  King,  wonld  ride.  *        „       „       i.  178. 

54.  [The  Gmel]  Blackamore  and  the  Lady. 

Id  Borne  a  noble  man  did  wed.  *        .,        „        i.  330. 

65.  [Conttanee  and]  Bonny  Afithony. 

Two  Loren  in  the  North.  •       „        „       i.     S. 

56.  Skilfall  Doctor  of  Ohtaler. 

A  Coontaj  Fanner,  ■■ 'li*  nid.  „        „     m.-308. 
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Thackeray's  List  of  Ballade.  LXiii 

Tkacukai'i  Lut,  16U.  'Wmmus  now  roum,  IITI. 

57.  [The]  Cooper  of  Norfolk.     [By  Martin  Parker.] 

Attend,  m^  Huten,  uid  luten  welL  Jtoxi.  CbU.,    I.    30. 

58.  Blind  Beggar  [of  Bethnal-QTeen]. 

It  wBi  ■  blind  Beggtr,  had  long  lort  hii  tight  '       „       .,      L    to. 

59.  In  the  Days  of  Old.     [By  Thomas  Deloney.] 

Intheda;»ofold,wheDlut  Fruwadidflonriih.*       „       „       i.  103. 

60.  A  Hundred  Godly  Lessons. 

U;  €luldren  d«ar,  mark  wdl  my  wordi.  ■        „        „        i.  144. 

61.  ffuy  of  Warwick. 

yfu  ever  Eoight  for  Lid;'i  mIw.  *        „        n     <i>-    SO. 

62.  Mad  Tom  of  Bedlam.     [By  "Waiiam  Baase  P] 

Forth  from  m}-  ud  Mid  du-kaoms  eelL  „       „      i.  £09. 

63.  WandriDg  Jew. 

When  aa  in  &ir  Janualem.  *        „        „      ii.  574. 

64.  [Tme  Manner  of]  The  King's  Tryal  [at  Westminster- 

Hall]. 
King  Charlei  ww  onw  a  Frince  of  great  State.       Deuce  OoB.,  ii.  14Sv. 

65.  Wandering  Jew's  Chronicle.     [By  Martin  Parker.] 

When  William,  Dnke  ot  Kormandie.  Woed'i  Coll.,  401, 122. 

66.  [The  Stout]  Cripple  of  Comwal. 

Of  a  >to«t  Cripple  that  kept  ths  highway.  *      £ext.  CatL,  i.  389. 

67.  Love  ina  Maze. 

Idta  in  tha  Coantrj,  aa  I  abroad  vai  valking,  „        „        i.  218. 

68.  Diana  [and  Aetreonl. 

Diana  and  her  darling!  dear.  *        „        „       i.  386. 

69.  Dr.  Fawtu»  [and  the  DevE]. 

All  Chriilian  men,  give  ear  a  vhile  to  me.         *        ,t        >t     iii-  2B0. 

70.  A  Gallant  Youth  at  Gracesettd  [  =  The  Gallant  Seaman's 

Resolution]. 
A  gallant  Yoatli  at  GnTeMnd  lir'd.  Pgyi  Ctll.,  ir.  192. 

71.  Jane  Reynolds. 

There  dwelt  a  fair  Uud  in  the  WoL  Boxt.  CM.,    L  201. 

72.  John  TViw  (and  SuMoa  Mead}. 

Jlttend,  jon  Loreri,  and  gite  ear.  *        ^        „       i.  428. 

73.  Dear  Love,  regard  my  Grief. 

Dear  Lots,  regard  my  grief.  '        „        „     iiL  426. 

74.  [The]  London  'Prentice. 

Of  a  vorthjr  Condon  'Prentie«.  •        „        „     iii.  S02. 
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TaioxBUT't  Lm,  16U.  WsKtBCf  xow  wovm,  IITI. 

76.  M7  Bleeding  Heart.    [By  Martin  Parker,  or  L.  Price.] 
U;  UeBding  Heart,  irith  grief  ud  em.  *     Boxt.  OaU.,    L  442. 

76.  [The]  Qodly  Maid  at  Leicester. 

AmoiigitthBwondmOodb»tlikBown[— tbown].*       „        „       i.  ISS. 

77.  Qerrard's  MistrosB. 

Be  gona  thov  fatal,  Jm.  (&,  Coma  on,  thou,  ka.)  ■        „        n      ii-  SDO. 

78.  Brides  Burial. 

Come,  moora,  oome,  montn  with  mc.  *       „       „       L   69. 

79.  CAtffjf-Chase. 

Ood  proaper  lanf  our  noble  King.  *       „       „     iiL  4M. 

80.  A  Week  before  Eaater  [title,  The  Forlorn  Lovers]. 

Jl  week  before  Eaator,  tiie  i«ft  long  and  denr.  '       „       n     "i-  9^- 

81.  Shackle^ 'Hej. 

Tonng  Falmn*  mi  a  FciTfniaa.  *       „        „       >■  488. 

82.  B«8iirrectioii  of  Christ. 

Wbat  futhleaa,  fromud,  linfnl  man.  „       „       i.  130. 

83.  Constance  of  Cleaceland, 

It  waa  a  TOD^ftil  Knight,  loTd'd  a  gallant  Lady.        „        „     iiL    M. 

84.  [The]  Earl  of  Essex  [his  death]. 

1.  Bveet  England's  nriie  ii  gona  1  *        „        „        L  184. 

2.  All  r<m  that  cry,  O  hone  1  '    n        »       >■  lOt. 
86.  Woman  poor  and  blind. 

1.  I  am  a  woman  poor  and  blind.  [AauB  Aikaw.l      „        „        i.      B. 
S.  AalwentbjranBoapital.  [Oldwoman'awiih.]  iUbfaP.  jr.,T.    39. 

86.  England's  fair  dlainty  Dames  [=  Pride's  Fall]. 

Englaod'a  iair  dain^  damee.  *    Bexi.  Celt.,  iiL   <4. 

87.  Solomon's  Sentences. 

Thoaa  that  will  run  a  nrtaoo^  noo.  *       n        ■■       L  391. 

88.  [1.  Sir  John}  Barlicom  [or,  2.  The  Little  Barleycorn]. 

1.  Aa  I  went  thningh  the  North  Coanbr]r.  „        „        i.  Ut. 

S.  Corns,  and  da  not  mndng  itand>  „        „       L  214. 

89.  When  Jesus  Christ  vas  12  years  old. 

When  Jeana  Cbrirt  waa  twelve  jsan  old.  „        „     iU.    SB. 

90.  Wanton  Wife  [of  Baih}. 

In  Bath  ■  wanton  Wifs  did  dwelL  •        „        „      ii.  4ST. 

91.  A.  Lesson  for  all  tme  ChristiaDa. 

All  yon  whose  minda  b«  higl  and  heaTenl;  bent.         „        „      ii.  !T1. 

92.  Captain  Fan/ [andthe  Bainbov]. 

Strike  np,  jron  luttj  gallants.  •       „        „     iiL  6C3. 
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Teiokxut'i  List,  16U.  'Whsbbdt  kov  rocin>,  IBTS. 

93.  Lord  WilUmghhy. 

The  flfteenlh  <fcy  of  Jnly.  Jiari.  Cott.,  iL    M. 

94.  Stable  Oroom  [=  Loree  DovnMI]. 

Drtw  near,  joquk  Haidem,  oreiy  one.  „        „      ii.  26B. 

95.  [The  Xnight  and  the]  Shepherds  Daughter. 

There  wu « Shepherd's  danghler.  „        „      H.    30. 

96.  Farevell,  my  Hearts  Delight 

Farewell,  mj  heatto  delight.  *  3asfi>rd  Cell,  iL  139. 

97.  Hunting  the  Hare. 

).  Lonr  ere  the  moni  eipeeti  the  letnra.  Fipyt  Coil.,   i.  4JS2. 

2.  Pui  leare  piping,  the  Oodi  haTS  done  feuting.    Soii.  OaU.,  iii.  S02. 

3.  Of  aU  de%hlB  that  earth  doth  yield.  „        „       I  S38. 

98.  nomas  Stutley  [=  Stakely], 

Is  the  Vert  of  England.  *        ■,       .>    iii-    SO. 

99.  [When  the]  Stormy  Winda  [do  blow :  Martin  Parker's] . 

Too  Qentleven  of  England.  '         „        „     uL  M3, 

100.  Spaniih  Lady['8  Love]. 

Will  joD  heai  a.  Bpaniih  Lad;.  *         „        „      ii.  400. 

101.  Alack  I  for  my  Love  [I  shftll  dye.     Burden]. 

Look,  jov  MtbM  LoTUi.  4lo.  Savl.  Coll.,  U8,  179. 

102.  Johnny  Armstrong. 

U  thare  eTOt  a  man  in  all  Scotland.  *     Soxt.  CoU.,  iii.  513. 

103.  Cupid's  Courteeie. 

1.  Throng  the  cool  ihadrwoodi.    [B7J.  P.]  „        „      ii.    M. 

2.  Ai  on  a  day  Sabina  fell  asleep.  „        „     iii.  702. 
101.  Lady  turned  Serving-Man. 

Tod  InaDlMna  Ladiea,  great  and  raiall.  „       n     iii.  ^^^■ 

105.  Lord  ITiomaa  [and  fair  Minor']. 

Laid  Thomas  he  was  a  bold  Foreeter.  *         „        „     iii.  6M. 

106.  Samuel  and  Sarah  [=  the  Two  Constant  Lovers]. 

As  I  bf  ehanoe  was  iialkiDg.  *         „        „     iii.  120. 

107.  Hod  Man's  Morrice.     [By  Humphrey  Crouch.] 

Eeatd  700  not  lately  of  a  man.  *        „       „       i.  261. 

108.  Lady  Arabella  [Stuart]. 

Ab  I  to  Ireland  did  pass.  *         „        „      ii  40B. 

109.  Down  by  a  Forrest 

Down  hj  a  foneet  as  I  did  pass.  „  -     „     a.  S2i. 

110.  Sngland's  new  Bell-man. 

Awake,  awaks,  O  England!  ■         „        „      ii.  151. 
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Lzvi  TAa^eraj/'$  latt  <^  BaUada. 

TaioxBKAT'g  Lur,  IW.  Woiuin  mow  voinni,  ll7t. 

111.  King  and  the  Tanner  [of  TamKorth]. 

Id  nimmer  tine,  when  leAree'graw  green.  Sett.  CoU.,    L  178. 

112.  Flor<^t  Farewell. 

Flon,  breweU,  I  need*  mnit  go.  „       „     ii.  160. 

113.  Hasty  Bridegroom. 

Coma  from  tbe  Temple  awaf  to  the  Bed.  „        „      ii.  SD8. 

114.  Dozen  of  Pointa. 

The  gift  ii  niull,  b  donien  of  Pointi.  Mawt.  CetL,  £66,  176. 

115.  Angel  Qabnel. 

When  rigbteoai  Joeeph  wedded  wru.  „        „  160, 176. 

116.  Fair  Angel  of  England  [King  Edward  IY.'b  Song]. 

Fail  Angfel  of  England,  thjrbeaatjDUMthri^t.*      Soxi.Oatt.,  L    63. 

117.  Foot  Mans  Comfort. 

H;  hetrt  ii  appmt  with  toamw,  iweet  irife.    4to.  Batei.  CM.,  GS6,  tV. 

118.  Foot  Mans  Counselloar. 

Come,  friend,  if  th;  leiinre  permit  Btxi.  CM.,  a.  266. 

.119.  Jone'a  Ale  [ij's  new. 

There  wu  a  joTial  Tinker.  J)m<m  OilL,    L  110. 

.120.  Mieftaelmaa  Temi. 

Come  hither,  my  Hiue,  if  that  thon  be'lt  cold.  *  Btgford  CbIL,  ii.  107. 

121.  The  Seaman's  Compass. 

At  lately  I  tntTtU'd  tovaid*  GriTennd.  *       „       „     ii.   86. 

122.  The  Tyrant  [bath  stolen,  etc.]. 

Now  the  TjTut  hath  itoten  my  deettttawaj.         St^.  Coll.,  iiJ.  ISO. 

123.  Voyage  to  Virginia. 

Hj  pretty  Betty,  I  now  mnit  leare  yon.  „       ,,     n.  fiSO. 

124.  Iiooldng-glass  foT  Maids. 

Unhappy  I,  who  in  the  pride  of  pnth.  „       •>    iii.  1M. 

125.  MakenBeofTime[M.F.'s"TakeTimewhile'tiBoffered"] 

When  Titans  fiery  itaeda.  „        „       L  396. 

126.  A  Cuckold  by  ooneent. 

Frieadi,  wiU  it  pleaw  yon  to  hear  me  tell.  Satcl.  OeU.,  £66, 172. 

127.  Jenng,  my  Hand-maid. 

F  Jsuiy,  my  Htnd-maid  .... 

128.  Peggy  and  the  Sonldier  [by  R.  Climaell]. 

It  was  a  biATS  Sooldisr  that  long  liv'd  in  warrw.    Saah.  Oott.,    i.  S70. 

129.  Spanish  Virgin  [or.  Effects  of  Jealousy]. 

AU  tender  Hearts  that  aks  to  hear.    (Ar<y'(  S^.)  Pipf  Coll.,  ii.  MS. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


Thackeray's  List  of  Balladt.  lxvii 

TKACXXKiy*  LUT,  less.  Whibsht  now  Fomm,  1871. 

130.  Cloathworker  caught  in  a  Trap. 

Good  people,  ril  tell  jon  now  of  ■  flna  ject.  JtMci.  CUI.,  ii.   62, 

131.  Oahriel Harding  [=Straiigfi!N^flWB  from  WeBtmoreland]. 

.Attend,  good  Christkn  people  aU.  ■        „        „      ii-  132. 

132.  Fanesf'a  Favourite.     [By  G.  H.] 

Come,  oome  awaj,  tod  maidem  bir.  „       „     ii.  IS8. 

133.  Fancya  PhcBiiix. 

Conie  bU  jod  Bachelora  ao  tnwre.  „       „    iii.  128. 

131.  Oft  have  I  sworn  I  love  no  more.     [By  Dr.  Hughes.] 
Oft  hBTe  I  nrorerdloTenomota.  Zouw*'  Jlyra,  iii.;  iVjiyf  CWI.,  iv.  G. 

135.  [A]  Fairing  for  Maids. 

Ai  Thomu  uid  Utxj  did  meet.  Saxi.  CoB.,  ii.  162. 

136.  Wett-GountTj  Wooing  [qu.  West-Country  Lovers  P]. 

1.  Now  aol'i  hngbt  ihining  Ugbt  Soute  Coll.,  ii.  iUperte. 

2.  0  mother,  ch'  haie  been  ft  Bschelor.  Soxb.  OoU.,   iL  318, 
S.  See  here  the  pattern  of  Trae  Lore.               Anw  CW^,  ii.  219(vrM. 

137.  Trapann'd  Taylor  [qu.  The  Disappointed  Taylor  P   or 

Tom  Taylor  P]. 

1.  A  Tajrlor^eood  Lord,  b  the  tine  of  Tocilian.  Fiitt,  tI.  293. 

2.  Tom  the  "fwfXoi  near  the  atrand.  Soxb.  OelL,  n.    37. 

138.  Hang  Sorrow,  Cast  away  Care. 

EangSorrowt  let'i  oaat  away  cue.  „        „       L  170' 

139.  Serious  Diflcourse  between  2  Lovers.    [By  John  Wade.} 

My  pretty  little  Bo^ae,  do  but  oome  hither.  JFotd  S  2«,  2. 

140.  Young  Man's  Joy  and  Maidens  happiness. 

Aj  lately  I  to  take  the  freah  air.  ito.  Saul.  CaB.,  566,  43. 

141.  Comber's  Whistle. 

All  in  a  pleaeant  morning,  Setb.  OoU.,  iL    67. 

142.  Adieu  to  [the]  pleasures  and  follies  of  love.  [ByW.P.] 

Adiea  to  tb.t  plaamrea  and  follies  of  Lots.  „        „      it.    61. 

143.  Politick  Beggar-Man  [=  Cunning  Northern  Beggar?]. 

I  am  a  Lost]:  Be^ar,  and  Uve  by  olhere  |<tring.  „        „       i.  42. 

144.  Fighting  for  the  Breeches.     [>=  'Woman  wean  the  Breecheaf] 

r  A  pox  upon  thii  oniwd  life.  FilU,  ir.    63. 

145.  Water-man's  Delight. 

There  wiaajoTial  Water-man.  * Bagfvri'Cell.,  ii.    S2. 

146.  Suberfg  Ghoat. 

What  aeipent  ii  thia,  that  at  me  doth  hiw  F        ■        „        >,      ii-    4B, 

/a 
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ixvin  Thackera^t  List  of  Ballads. 

TsAOKBUT'a  Lni,  1685.  Wamini  NOV  tvmm,  1B7B. 

147.  Musfffoce'a  Xamentation, 

To  lodge  it  wu  my  ihanoD  of  lmt«.  ■      £ixet.  (Ml,   a-  487. 

148.  Maida  counsel  to  all  her  fellow-maids. 

Toimg  Haideni  I  pra;  you  be  c&refnl.  Ihuet  (Ml.,    i.  129. 

149.  Maids  lament  for  Want  of  a  Husband.  [By  L.  White.] 

Oh,  Whan  ihaU  I  be  married  F  „        „       i.    67. 

150.  Have  at  all  [burden :  title,  The  Nev  Courtier]. 

UpoQ  the  'Chmge,  where  merchanti  meet.  Roxb.  Ooll.,  iL  S7S. 

151.  The  Kings  last  speech  [the  day  before  his  death]. 

Hnnda;  29Ui  Jtnnary,  1618 :  A  Trae  BeUtion.     Sae.  Antiq.  {sal,  MG.) 

152.  Frankill  [P  Frankin,  or,  Fraj\klm'\. 

FnnUiii,  my  loyal  friend,  0  hone,  0  hone  I      ■      Rod.  OoU.,  n.  34B. 

153.  Yonng-man'e  Ramble. 

A&dreiT,  Maadlin,  Eebeoca,  and  WilL  WoetTt  CvB.,  E  25,  33. 

154.  Shaking  of  the  Sheets. 

Can  yon  dance  the  Shaking  of  the  8h«ela  P  Bsxb.  Cell.,    i.  499. 

155.  When  first  the  Scottish  Wars  began. 

When  flnt  the  Bcottiih  Wan  b^n.  •  Bagfmi  OaB.,  ii.    98. 

156.  Cloak['s  Knavery]. 

Come,  bny  m;  new  ballet.  ■      Sesl.  OaB.,  iii.  894. 

167.  Turn-Coat  of  the  Times. 

A«  I  wu  a  walking  thioogh.  „        „      jL  478. 

158.  True  Love  rewarded  with  Loyalty. 

Aj  I  walk'd  forth  to  take  the  air.  „        „     iu.  SfiO. 

159.  Sarry  and  Elizabeth. 

Come  hither,  tweet  hatband,  and  litten  to  me.  „       „     ii.  100. 

160.  A  Letter  for  a  Christian  Family. 

Both  young  and  old,  both  rich  and  pour.  „       „     iL  249. 

161.  "So  Money,  no  Friend.     [=  When  I  have  no  want  of 

money  P] 
P I  had  no  more  wit,  bnt  wai  trod  nnder  feet      Waafi  CM.,  S  3fi,  19. 

162.  Wharton  and  Stuart  [their  lamentable  Combate]. 

It  gtieTM  my  heart  to  tell  the  woe.  '  S<hA.  Coil.,  iL  269. 

163.  Woody  Queristers. 

Oh,  laid  the  Cnokoo,  loud  and  itont,  „        „      ii.  SSI. 

164.  True  Lovers  Happiness. 

0  my  deaiMt,  Come  away.  „       „     ii.  tss. 
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TirtcKMUT'a  Lwr,  16SS.  Whbkbin  mow  rooHD,  IITB. 

165.  With  a  hah,  hah,  thoa  wilt  undo  tae  [burden]. 

166.  Lore  without  Measure  [title :  and  name  of  tune]. 

167.  Clerk  of  Bodnam. 

Noir  taj  paiafdl  ejn  lie  nnrling.  *      Baxi.  OM.,  a.  M. 

168.  Poor  Robin's  Dream. 

How  DOW  good  felloir  1  -what  all  amort  ?  *        „        „     iiL    70. 

169.  A  Hundred  yeare  hence.    [By  Thomas  Jordan,  167S.] 

Let  m  drink  uid  be  nrany,  io.  *  Bagford  CeB.,  uL    6S. 

170.  [The  Two]  English  TraTeller[B]. 

Am  we  was  a  roDgiDg  npon  the  salt  um.  Sai.  CeB.,  JI.  446. 

171.  Dying  Tears  [1.  Of  a  Penitent  Sinner ;  or,  2.  Of  a  Lover 

Forsaken]. 

1.  Draw  near,  kind  ftiendi  and  neighbonn  all.  „        »      ii-  US. 

2.  Tboae  gentle  heart*  that  trne  lora  orare.  „        „      ii.  126. 
173.  Knight  and  Beggar- Wench. 

I  met  witli  a  JoTial  fieggai.  *        „        h      ii.  341. 

173.  Trap  [or.  The  Young  Lasa]. 

I  (a  jotmg  Lav)  bate  been  oonited  bj  numjr.  Wood  B  26,  30. 

174.  Huntsman's  Delight.    [By  J.  M.] 

1.  Come  all  jon  yonng  mudeni,  and  lijrten  to  me.    Biat.  GbC,  iL  SIS. 

2.  „  „  „         lend  me  jma  ear.  Apyt  Ooli.,  iii.    IS. 

175.  I'd  give  a  £1000.  thou  wert  in  Shreiesburff  [burden], 

176.  Saimeff  and  Jocket/.     [By  Tom  D'Urfey.] 

TwB  bonny  lada  wen  Bawney  and  Jocke]'.  Bod.  OoB.,  iii.  91S. 

177.  Dick  the  Killer's  Sod. 

178.  King  and  the  Abbot  [of  Canierbury  P]. 

An  andsnt  8I017  111  tell  jou  anon.  „        „     iii.  494. 

[or,  The  Old  Abbot  and  King  Oliiey.] 

In  old  tiuiM  there  wm  a  king,  we  read.  Dtmei  OalL,  ii.  ISO. 

179.  [Ton]  Pritty  little  Lad[ieB],  ye  will  do  so. 

Forth  walking  in  the  Somman  time.  4to.  BmbI.  GUI.,  566, «. 

180.  In  the  month  of  Fehraary  [True  Lovers  Good  Uor- 

row]. 
In  tlie  month  of  Febnajj',  the  gtten  leavai,  fto.        „        „   S66, 125. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


Lxz  Thaekeray'a  Lut  of  Ballade. 

Thut»-—it'«  LiR,  16U.  WsBRIDf  now  lOTIMD,  1171. 

181.  Seaman's  Wifes  Beeolation.     [=  Seaman's  Sorrowful 

Bride  P] 
t  Hy  loTG  ii  on  the  biMltuh  Sea.  Sati.  OtO.,  ir.   7S. 

182.  AlasB,  poor  thing  [burden:  title,  Mourning  Gonqaeet]. 

Ai  I  did  wdk  abnwd  one  time.  •  Satford  CM.,  iL  lafi. 

183.  Poor  Robin's  Prophecie. 

All  jon  tliiit  delight  for  to  heu  a  new  Song.    Ito.  Sau^.  CeO.,  ASS,  S4. 

184.  Suffolk  Miracle. 

A.  wonder  «tm^[«r  ne'et  wii  known.  Bexl.  CaB.,  ii  410. 

185.  Sero  and  Leander. 

1.  Come,  monniAil  Hobo,  (mM  m;  qniU,  „        »    iii.  152. 

S.  How  fans  my  fair  LeinderF  „        „    iii.  160. 

186.  Money  makes  a  Man.     [By  Jolin  Wade.] 

0  wlut  a  madnen  'tii  to  bonow  or  lend.  „        „     iii.    SO, 

187.  Bacon  and  Beans. 

188.  ZonouAuv  Lorers. 

My  Betty,  thon  knoVrt  I  lure  winrted  thee  long.       Douf  CaO.,  134«. 

189.  Will  and  Moll.     [P  =  William  and  Mary.] 

Qod  Gnpid'i  nnlund.  4to.  Smul.  Coll.,  666,  73. 

190.  Locks  and  Bolts  do  hinder  [burden :  title,  The  LoTer's 

Joy  and  Griefe]. 
Among  the  Nine,  of  nymphs  dinne.  Swci.  CM.,    L  101. 

191.  Sir  Eglemore  [and  tbe  Dragon]. 

Sir  ^lamora,  Ihftt  valiant  blight.  ■        „        „      iL    81. 

192.  Merry  Milkmaids  Delight     [ProbaUy  =   the  Milk- 

maid's Tjjfr.] 

f  Ton  ninl  Qoddenea,  that  woodi  and  field*  pcMMM.  ^        „       i.  2M. 
P  Come,  come,  my  ranting  roaring  boyi.  »       »    !*•   24. 

193.  LoTe'«  wounds  and  Lore's  Oures. 

Amintu  lof'd  Clorii  that  hit  one.  Wtiid'i  CoB.,  S  H,  127. 

194.  Come  turn  to  me,  thou  pritty  little  one. 

195.  [lavender's  Green]  Diddle  diddle. 

LaTonder'*  green,  diddle  diddle  I  Scsl.  OolL,  iL  2U. 

196.  Give  me  the  Willow  Garland.     [By  L.  Price.] 

Ab  I  walk'd  forth  in  the  meiry  month  of  Jane.    Ito.  SmeL  C,  666,  S8. 

197.  Young-man  pift  to  bis  Shifts. 

Of  late  did  I  hear  a  jonng  danuel  wmplain.  Ba^.  Coll.,  iL  MB. 
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I^MKBBAi'i  Iii*T|  IBU.  Wssaxnr  jtair  ioimi>,  1871. 

198.  la  my  freedom  is  all  my  Joy.     [Burden.] 

In  a  HeUndiollT  pudon  I  wu  mUdsg,  &o.  JIorA.  Coll.,  ii.    GtS, 

199.  Edmond  and  David.     [Man's  Felicity  and  Misery.]  . 

Kind  ConMn  Darid,  prithee  itaj.  „        „       i.  274. 

200.  Tryal  of  Skill  [performed  by  a  poor  Gentlewoman]. 

Kind  OoDiinTmen,  lift  to  m;  dittf .  „        „     iii.    62. 

201.  Come,  let  us  Drink,  the  times  invites. 

Coma,  IM  n*  drink,  &o.  Jfnry  LnOtrg,  1661,    L    93. 

202.  Scotch  Corant  [or,  the  Tying  of  Johnny's  Cravat]. 

Aa  Johony  met  Jenny  on  a  Sammera  day.  Ikmei  CbU.,  ii.  1B2». 

,1        »        •■      a  K<>iag  to  play,  i>py*  ^^-i  >"-    1B> 

208.  JV*K  and  Barry. 

204.  Cupid'9  Oolden  Dart. 

Whoa  Aoiora  in  Aior  ma  blnahing'.  Soxb.  CbU,  ii.    80. 

205.  Nev  Game  at  Cards.     [2-  Sepnnted  in  WUHm  Ptlil.  Bdt.,  i.  IM.] 

1.  Te  GalUole  aU,  that  loie  to  play.  WboTi  Oolt.,  401,  148. 

2.  Ye  merry  heaiti,  that  Iotb  to  pUy.  Fw  (^^t  >'•  207> 

206.  My  Mind  to  me  a  Kingdom  is.  [By  Sir  Edw.  DyerP] 

Uy  Mind  to  me  a  lungdom  ii.  „        „       L  3S0. 

207.  To  hold  the  buckle  &  thong  together.  [Burden  and  tone.] 

206.  DubVd  Ko^ht  [of  the  Forked  Order]. 

'Twaa  a  lady  bora  of  high  degree.  ■     Jtnzi.  Coll.,  iL  114. 

209.  What  if  a  day,  [or]  a  month,  or  a  year.  [By  T.  OampioD.] 

What  if  a  day  oi  a  month,  fto.  „        „       i.  IIB. 

210.  Ill  never  Love  thee  more.     [WU  4mdSrolUry,  1636,  S3.] 

Hy  dear  and  only  Love,  take  beed.  F^py'  OolL,  iii.  268. 

211.  Fall  of  Pride  IF  =  No.  88,  or,  donbttbUy,  Pride  Trill  haTB  a  Fall]. 

f  To  loidiDg*  proud  I  tone  my  aoDg.  *     Ifguei  Coll.,  it.    39. 

212.  Fair  Lady  of  the  Weat. 

X  heanteoni  Lady  of  oomely  tmriage.  S«xb.  Chtt.,  ii.  153. 

213.  Wade's  Reformation.     [P  By  John  Wade.     Our  p.  6.] 

Too  long  haTe  I  been  a  drnnken  lot.  *  Bagfori  OoU.,    L    3S. 

214.  [There  was  a]  Joviall  Tinker. 

1.  There  mi  a  Tinker  liVd  of  late.  WooSt  (htl.,  8  3S,  4S. 

2.  It  waa  a  Lady  of  the  North.  Stii.  OalL,  iiL  280. 

(SeeaboHo.  119.) 

215.  0  how  [I]  sigh  when  I  think  of  a  Man. 

To  little  or  no  porpote  I  tpent  many  a  day.         Wood'i  OoU.,  B  25,  81. 
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LXZU  Tkackeray'i  Liat  of  Ballads. 

TEACKBAAi'a  LiR,  16U.  Wrxkkin  now  romiii,  1<T>. 

216.  The  Maid's  the  beat  tliat  lyes  alone.     [  =  our  p.  1030.] 

Ton  ToDng  Uaidi  that  wauld  live  cbazj.  IhuM  Vail.,  ii.  2e9p. 

217.  TTes^Gountry  Clieat  upon  Cheat. 

BrsTt  'Wert-CouDtr;  BUdea.  ff'sni'i  CtU.,  E  2S,  130. 

218.  Willow  Green  tum'd  White. 

What  aali  mj'  Lots  to  be  m  ud  P  Satel.  CWI.,  £66,  IB. 

219.  [The]  Gowlin  [is  a  Yellow  flower.    By  Tom  IVUtfey]. 

Abto«d  M  I  wti  Talking,  upon,  ke.  FiiU,  iL  ISO;  Af>y«  ObIL,  iii.  lOS. 

220.  La[d]dy,  lye  near  me.     [By  Robt.  Guy.] 

All  in  the  monelh  of  Uaj,  when  all  things  bloaiani.  i^pyi  CbtL,  iiL    £9. 

221.  Life  and  Age  of  Man. 

1.  Ai  I  la;  moaing  ill  alone.  Sorb,  Oall.,    i.    44. 

2.  How  to  Diaconne  of  s  man  I  take  in  hand.  „        ,,       i.    TO. 
8.  The  Lord  that  rale)  both  heaTen  and  earth.  „        „       i.  £48. 

222.  [The]  Ser&amin  0 !  [Borden :  title,  "  The  Benjamin's 

Lamentation,"] 
Captain  ChilTer'i  gone  to  na.  „        „      It.    33. 

223.  Young  man's  torments.     [=  Tormented  LoTer's  Ad- 

monition P] 
CMModra'a  beantf  diiim'd  mine  eje.  Dvue*  CbB.,  ii.  118. 

224.  Valiant  Trooper  and  Beggar  [Wench.    ?  =>  No.  172j. 

F I  met  with  a  Jorialb^gu.  ■        Bi>ti.  OaU.,  iL  241. 

325.  Joseph,  an  Aged  Man  truly. 

Joaeph,  an  aged  man  tnil;.  „        „      ii.  232. 

226.  Seaman's  Frollick  [or,  a  Cooler  for  the  Captain]. 

Obtain  Bobarta  ii  gone  to  aea.  JDatut  CM.,    i.  197. 

227.  True  Lovers  Holyday. 

Hj  Bweetert,  m;  &ireat.  Aud.  CbU.,  ii.  4S2. 

228.  My  Wife  will  be  my  Master. 

Aa  I  waa  walking  fbith  of  late.  „        „      ii.  616. 

229.  The  Love  in  Joy  my  Heart.     [P  The  Loving,  <Sbo.] 

230.  EiDg  of  Scots  [and  Andrew  Brown.    By  W.  Elderton]. 

1.  Out  tltat  what  a  grief  iathiiF  CaU.  Sim.  Aniiq, 

S.  Aa  I  did  walke  m;  •elle  alone.  Any  JWto  MS.,    i.  187. 

231.  An  Eicellent  Medly.    [By  Martin  Parker.] 

In  SnmmeT  time,  when  folk*  make  ha;.  JIfttst.  CWI.,    i.  112. 

232.  Bonny  Lass  of  Briitow. 

Then  Ur-d  in  Briatol  Ci^.  EnA.  OM.,  if.   46. 
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Thackeraj^»  Liti  of  Sallada.  lxxiii 

ToACEM^iT'B  Lin,  IBM.  Wosaxnt  vow  ronrv,  1B7I. 

233.  Shrewibury  for  me. 

Come  liiten  young  Gollanta  of  Shrambnrie.  Saul.  CM.,  S66, 26. 

334.  The  Glasing  Torch.     [Al.  lect.,  blazing.    See  p.  1018.] 

The  bkring  Torch  i*  loan  bornt  out.  Saxb,  Celt.,    L  140. 

235.  Tom  Brown's  Delight 

It  wu  Dr  duiwe  to  be  Hnongit  ft  JoTial  Cnw.    Saul.  CM.,  6M,  110. 

236.  PensiTe  FriBoner's  Apology. 

Love  irith  auconflned  wiiigB.  SMt.  OolL,    i.  198. 

237.  Young  Men  and  Maids. 

1.  ToiiDg  mm  and  muds  come  liiten  awbila.  i>pyi  CUf.,    L    82. 

2.  „  „  „  I  pray  tttand.  Jloit.  VbU.,  ii.  S22. 
8.  „  „  „  lend  ma  yoni  aidi.  Ftpgt  Coll.,  i.  SSO. 
i.  „  „  „  th»tliTeuiloTe.(Na.278.)  Koxi.CDU.,  iii.  132. 
fi.  „  „  „  totbew  fewUnM  gire  ear.  Afiyi  CbV.,  ir.  313. 
8.  If  jonof  men  utd  maidnu  will  litteu  ft  while.    £aa.  CM.,  iL  342. 

238.  Posie  c^  rare  flower[B]. 

The  Siugnen  8nu  o'et-htating.  „       „      L  304. 

239.  DieA['8  Ix)yalty  to  his  True  Love]  and  Naney. 

Diok  TSKilT'd  to  court  yoang  Nan.  JthHM  CM.,   i.  M«. 

240.  As  at  Ifoon  Dvtdna  rested.     [Attributed  to  Baleigh.] 

At  at  noon  Doldnft  mt«d.  Bo^.  CM.,  iL  402. 

241.  Iiuke  Sutionl's  Lamentation]. 

I  ftin  ft  poor  pnaODor  oondemnedrto  ^e.  *        „        »      "■  818. 

242.  HeaTy  heart  and  a  light  purse.     [By  John  Wade.} 

Foil  Stij  viuten  hsTe  I  nan.  •        „        „      iL  210. 

243.  Toll,  toll,  gentle  BeU,  for  a  SooL 

Ton,  toll,  gentle  Bell,  lor  s  Sonl.  »       „      ii.  132. 

244.  On  the  Bank  of  a  Brook.   [1671.  WiUminrttr  DnlUry,  L   29.] 

On  &«  imtk  of  a  Brook  aa  I  aat  flihing.  J^W  ^"-t  >*■      *• 

245.  The  Shc^erd's  Delight.    [Altered  from  Nich.  Breton.] 

On  jonder  hill  there  ipring*  ft  flower.  SMtt.  Ctll,    i.  888. 

246.  [The  Dancing  of]  Primrose-hill. 

t  Come,  aweet  heart,  and  eni))raoe  thy  own. 

247.  William  and  Jane. 

248.  Bonny  Bbcksmith['s  Delight    By  Dr.  James  Smith]. 

Of  all  the  Tndea  that  erer  I  aea.  Saal.  OM.,  H6, 191. 

249.  Merchant-man  and  the  Fidlera  Wife.     [iW*,  t.  77.] 

It  wft)  ft  rich  merchant  nun.  Apyt  CM.,  it.  1S3. 
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Lxxiv  Thackeray  8  Li'al  of  Baliads. 

Tbackisai's  List,  ISM.  WsMBSnf  «aw  romm,  1B7I. 

250.  Aminia  on  a  Summere  day.   [Attrib.  to  Sir  R.  Aytoun.] 

Atniatu  on  a  SnmniBn  day.  Soxi.  Coll.,    i.  llf. 

251.  [t/intny,  come  tye  my]  Bonny  Cravat.  [Or,  theAnitwer.] 

1.  At  Johimymst  JennTon  ABommerdaf.  (201.)  Dona  CaO.,  il.  192*. 

2.  Ai  Jeanj  ule  nnder  a  Sycamore  tree.     (Ana.)    Sext.  OM.,  ii.  430. 

262.  John  and  Betty,  or  the  Tertue  of  Oherry-stones. 
1-  f  If  you  will  give  ear. 

2.  F  Uj  Deanat,  come  hither,  and  liiten  t( 

353.  [I  am  so]  Seep  in  Love. 

I  am  w>  deep  in  lore,  I  cannot  bide  it  Saxh.  Coll.,  iii.  483. 

254.  Tbfi  Answer  to  deep  in  love. 

P I  am  H)  nek  br  lore,  u  lika  wm  B«nt  m  iimb.      Pifg$  CUL,  i  384. 

255.  Green-siokness  [Maid]. 

A  handiome  bniom  Lan.  <  S^fird  ChU.,  n.  Ml. 

256.  Gallant  Seaman's  retnm  [from  f^e  Indies]. 

lamaftwitiewiian,  andnewlToomefromMa.'      SeaA.  (JUL,  it.    47. 

257.  Tom  and  Will. 

Tom  and  Will  irere  ihepheid  mine.  „        »     iU.  104, 

25S.  Time's  Darling. 

Tod  LoTen  all,  when  ere  yon  be.  •  Bagferd  CM.,  ii.  1E4. 

259.  Plongh-man  and  Serving-man. 

Aa  I  went  through  tha  meddowei  green.  Soxi,  Oott.,    i    9S. 

260.  Bold  Keeper.     [The  Master-piece  of  Love-Songs.] 

It  wai  a  bold  keeper  tbat  ehued  the  deer.  „        „     iii.  633. 

261.  Dying  Man's  good  Counsel. 

Good  people  all  lirten  a  while.  Wvvti  CbB.,  £2G,  143. 

262.  NigbtingaL 

\.  Jul  walk'd  forth  one  nuuhiny  day.  Sonet  CoU.,  ii.  166*. 

3.  Ton  gallanta  that  retort.  Smt.  OUI.,    i.  2»e. 

263.  [Merry]  Tom  of  ail  Trades. 

Hy  name  ii  Tom  of  All  Tradei.  Satcl.  Coll.,  6e«,  186. 

264.  Tender  Citizen  [or,  Lotidon  young  men's  kindness.] 

ToDDg  meii'i  hearta  of  London  Oi^.  Xtmiei  ML,  iL  317*. 

265.  A  1000  times  my  Love  commend. 

A  thomand  limea  my  lore  commend,  *     ■  »        »       i.    90. 

266.  David  and  Beraheba, 

When  Darid  in  Jenualsm.  ■     Jwri,  Coll.,    L    8S. 

267.  [Mournful]  Melpomine. 

Monrnfol  Mclpoment^  anitt  my  qnill.  „        „     iiL    43. 
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Thackeraff'a  Liat  of  Ballads.  uutv 

Thacuhat'b  List,  1685.  Wononr  how  vowkd,  U7C. 

268.  lSam]Sugh  Sill  and  Borah.     [-  S»ii»»l:  im  p.  lkthi.] 

Ab  I  by  ehanoa  iru  wilkuig:.  *   Ptp^i  CM.,  iii.    27. 

269.  Praise  of  Saylors  [and  Sea-Ai&irs]. 

A«  I  Uf  mniiiig  in  my  bed.  „        „       L  118. 

270.  Jury  came  to  Jerusalem. 

Jury  cane  to  Janudam.  Sext.  CoH.,    I  SM. 

271.  Fryer  in  the  "Well. 

Aj  I  laj  miuiiig  aU  slona,  Fa  la,    '  *       „       „     iii.  >46, 

272.  Chri8t['8]  Tears  over  Jerusalem. 

WliBB  Christ  OUT  Lord  drew  nigh.  4to.  JmvJ.  (M.,  606, 190. 

273.  lAkila  Muegrove. 

Af  it  fell  ont  on  ■  holida},  hay  down.  ■      Jto«i.  OoU.,  liL  UO. 

274.  London's  Ordinary. 

ThMDgh  the  Boyal  Exchange  at  I  walk'd         ■       „       „      i.  21S. 

275.  Robin  Good/elloa.     [Attribated  to  Ben  Jensen.] 

From  Obaron  in  Pair;  Land.  *        n        »       >•  230. 

276.  (Welding  the  DeviL 

A  pretty  Jest  1  will  yon  tolL  •        „        „      iL  162. 

277.  [It  was  an]  Old  Man  and  hia  Poor  Wife. 

It  was  an  Old  Han,  wbich  with  hii  poor  Wife.  •       „       „       L  332. 

278.  [The]  Willow  Qreea. 

Toimg  men  and  nuddii  (hat  lire  in  Ioto.  „        »     iii.  1S3. 

279.  [Sea-]  Fight  at  Malaga. 

Coma  all  yon  bntve  Sailor*,  tbat  Milt  on  the  main.*    „        „      u.  140. 

280.  Bagle  Bot  [qu.  Bngle  Blow  P] 

281.  C^TMti  trapanned. 

Onoe  did  I  Ioto  a  bonny,  bonny  bird.  Ftpyt  CoH.,  ii.  10T> 

282.  Virginia  0.     [A  Net  for  a  Night-Baven;  or,  Trap  for 

a  Scold.] 

Here  ii  a  marry  Song,  if  that  you  pleaas,  to.        Smal.  Coil.,  S6fl,  lU. 

283.  Woman  to  the  Pleugh^man  [to  the  Hen-roost]. 

Both  men  and  women  lirten  welL  Boxb.  OolL,  iL  S34. 

284.  [The  Seaman's  leave  taken  of  hia]  Sweet[e9t]  Margery. 

Sweat  Hatgeiy,  I  am  pteat  to  Sea,  Ftp^i  Cttt.,  ir.  16B. 

38S.  Hononr  of  Brteiow. 

Attend  yon,  and  giTe  ear  a  while.  Sttt.  Coil.,  il.  214. 

286.  A  Looking  Glass  for  all  true  Ohristians. 

All  yon  that  feu  the  Lord  that  nilei,  £0.  „       „      iL  283. 
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LXXTi  T^ackera/a  laat  of  Ballads. 

Thackbut'i  Tjtri,  lfl85.  Wnnmi  trow  rovKO,  UTB. 

287.  Sweet,  open  the  door,  let  me  come  in. 

SiTMt,  opan  the  door,  und  let  m*  come  in.  Soxi.  CeO.,  iii.  214. 

286.  First  kiss  and  bid  me  welcome  [home.     Burden]. 

Wliat  dofli  ule  mj  lore  k  skdly  ?  •         „        „       L  IBS. 

289.  Fair  Maid  of  Islington. 

There  na  «  fmir  Uaid  of  MngtoQ.  •  Bagfari  CM.,  ii.  113. 

290.  Wounded  Lovers.  [Qu.  '=  I.  Bleeding  Lovers  IJameQ' 

tation ;   2.  Bleedilig  Lover ;  or,  3.  Dying  Lovers 
Complaint  P] 

1.  Banging  the  nlsnt  ihades.  Saxb.  OtU.,  iii. 

2.  LoTan  all,  ooms  hear  mj  itoiy.  „        „     il 
8.  I  am  qnita  nndone.  mj  cniel  one.                            „        »      >i> 

291.  Break  heart,  and  dye. 

Break,  heart,  and  dye !  I  may  ao  longer  lire.  „        „       i. 

292.  Lady  [i.e.  Lay  the]  bent  to  the  bonny  broom. 

niere  vm  a  Lady  in  the  North  Conntty.  Salliwta  OoB.,  No.  SfiS, 

293.  [The  Lady]  Isabellal'a  Tragedy.] 

There  wm  a  Lord  of  woithj  Fame.  Soti.  CM.,  it  278. 

294.  Mara  shall  to  Cupid  now  submit. 

Han  ihall  to  Tenna  noir  sobmiL  „       „ 

295.  Mary  Ambre[e']. 

When  Captaine  Coniagioai,  whom  death,  Ao.   *  Sagftri  Call. 

296.  [Lamentable  Fall  of]  Queen  Elinor. 

When  Edward  wu  in  England  King.  £o^.  CM.,    i.  22S. 

297.  William  Qriamond. 

0  «onu,  yon  wilful  yoneg  men.  •         „        „     fU.  SOt. 

298.  [The]  Leather  Bottle. 

God  abote  that  made  all  thingo. 

299.  Aim  not  too  High. 

Aim  not  too  high,  in  tbingi  above  my  reach. 

300.  [The]  Great  Booby. 

Hy  Meod,  if  yoa  will 

301.  KewB  from  .SK^-Park. 

One  eraning,  a  little  before  it  wm  dark.  „       »    iU-  37B- 
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Thadkeraifs  IM  (^  Ballads.  lxxvii 

Ab  may  be  uottoed,  by  the  blanks  left  for  first  lines  and 
pUoee  (to  be  inserted,  when  ibnnd),  there  are  a  small  number  of 
these  301  ballads  still  lurking  nnseen.  Aotive  personal  search 
among  the  Fepysiaa  or  private  Collections  may  some  day  unearth 
even  these  reduse  soug-birda.  But  it  seemed  inexpedient  to  delay 
publication  on  this  aooount  A  few  additional  words  may  be 
aooeptable,  as  showing  how  olosely  we  approach  towards  evea 
such  shy  game  as  our  Nos.  127,  165,  166,  176,  177,  167,  189, 
191,  SOS,  207,  229,  216,  217,  and  280. 

A  ballad  Winning  "  There  wax  a  Lasa  in  our  Town,  and  a)i«  wai  wondront 
fair,"  u  entitled  "Jeonj,  Jenuj;  i>r,  the  talie-heartad  Knight,"  in  Donee 
ColL.i.  101,  and  Eoib.  Coll.,  li.  S21.  Another,  "The  Unhappy  Marriage" 
(Wood's  Coll^  E  £6,  fol.  77],  bsdm  "  Jemi;  she  wu  a  wanton  giil."  Bat 
neither  of  theae  appears  to  ba  onr  No.  127,  of  wliich  the  flnt  line  was  probably 
"  Jenny,  my  Hand-maid." 

Onr  No.  16S,  "  With  a  hah,  hab,  bah,  tbon  wilt  nndoe  ms,"  is  not  John 
Dryden'i  "  Amintas  and  Claudia ;"  wherein  erery  verse  endi  tbns  "With  a  ha, 
ha,  ha,  ha  1  "  In  Wood's  CoU.,  E  2S.  near  fol,  88,  is  "  Lotb'h  Master-piece ; 
or,  the  Coy  Lady  Stted  at  last ; "  bwinning,  "  A  Qsmwter  and  a  pretty  Lady." 
The  tnne  u  named,  "  With  a  ha  ha  ha  yea  will  undo  me,  Ac."  Its  own  harden 
is,  "  With  a  piah,  ni^  Be,  yoa  most  not  dally." 

The  tans  of  "Lotb  widiout  Measnre"  (oar  So.  166)  is  named  as  aecoiqianying 
the  ballad  htwinning  "  All  yon  that  delight  to  hear  a  nsw  Sonnet,"  in  4to. 
Rawlinion  CoU.,  G6S,  fol.  tit.  The  tnne  aesma  tbe  aameas  ons  known  aa  "  Dn 
Tal'a  Delight" 

Ai  to  oar  No.  17C,  "  A  new  Northern  tnne,  I  wonid  gire  ttn  tbonsand  ponnda 
iM*  was  in  Shrewsbury,"  (which  thus  seems  to  indicate  that  the  missing  ballad 
was  one  of  the  many  attacks  on  scolding  wiTea),  ia  named  to  be  accompanied  by 
tbe  worda  of  "  The  Valiant  Commandsr  with  his  Besolate  lAdy,"  which  begini, 
"  Oallantfl,  coma  list  a  while ; "  Eoib.  ColL,  iii.  220.  Tbe  attsmative  tune  is 
"  Ned  Smith,"  (which  tone  agieea  witb  "  Daiatie,  eome  thon  to  me,")  being  the 
ballad  in  Boib.  Coll.,  i.  867,  beginning,  "I  am  a  priBoner  poore." 

To  No.  177,  "  Diok  the  Miller'*  Son,"  no  cine  is  yet  fonnd. 

As  to  No.  IS7,  a  ballad  in  4to.  Bawlioson  S6e,  fol.  119,  ••  Dolly  and  Molly," 
beginning  "  Dolly  and  Molly  are  now  come  to  town,"  is  marked  to  be  song  to 
the  tone  "  Bacon  and  Beans.      Ws  possesa  a  modem  "  Bacon  and  Oretnt." 

No.  189,  "  W~ill  and  Moll,"  looks  donbtfol.  "  An  Invitation  to  Lnbberland," 
licenaed  by  Bobt  Pocock,  1685-88,  in  Boib.  Coll.,  ii.  226,  ia  to  the  Tune 
"Billy  and  Molly,"  or.  "the  Joameyman  Shoomaker,"  The  tnne  answering  to 
tiie  latter  title.  "A  Job  for  a  Journevman  Shoemaker"  (bat  actually  named 
"The  Old  Mud  mad  for  a  Enaband  )  we  track  home  on  p.  ST6,  in  eon- 
neiion  with  pp-  449,  4S0,  where  it  ecoompanira  "  The  Praise  of  I^eadiire 
Men."  The  tene  is  also  named  "  Touch  of  the  Times : "  see  p.  626.  We  giro 
a  "Bitty  and  Molly,"  probably  of  later  date,  on  p.  112. 

No.  194, "  Come  torn  to  me,  thou  pritty  little  one,"  is  donbtfuL    It  may  be 
"  Tba  Slighted  Maid ;  or,  the  Pining  Lover,"  which  begins,  "  Was  erer  Maiden 
BO  acorn' d,  by  one  tliat  abe  loT'd  ao  daarf  "    It  has  its  own  tnne,  named  from  the 
rtfrain,  "  I  prithee,  love,  turn  to  me."    One  copy  ia  in  4to.  Bawlinson  ColL, 
JE66,  fol.  136 ;  another  in  Koxb.  Coll.,  ii.  123.    The  full  burden  is, 
0  tnni  to  me  my  own  dear  heert, 
and  I  prithee  love  torn  to  me. 
For  thou  art  the  Lad  I  long  for, 
and  aiass  what  remedy  \ 
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The  ballad  is,  mdeed,  an  axfeaded  Tenion  of  Sir  William  d'ATsnant'i  popolar 
■ong  "  Hy  Lodging  ii  on  ths  cold  gronnd,"  'wUch  vu  nmg  in  "  The  Eivali," 
16M,  hii  adaptation  of  "The  Two  Noble  EiiMmBn,"  attributed  to  Shalcegpears 
Ton  donbtfnl  gronnda)  and  Fletcher.  Maiy  Daria,  who  rang  it.  as  Celania,  gained 
laTonr  therel^,  not  onlj  from  (he  public,  ttnt  from  Charles  II.  also.  The  mnBio 
«u  b;  Iklatbew  Lock,  and  ii  eiven  by  Ht.  Chappell  in  Ftjmlar  Mutie,  p.  £20. 
.  No.  203,  "  Ifell'snd  Hairy    haTe  hidden  in  some  LoTsr'B-lana. 

No.  207,  "  Buckle  and  Thong,"  itill  undiscoTered.  In  Wood'i  Collection,  E 
2S,  fol.  119,  under  the  titJe  of  "All  things,"  &c.,  in  the  ballad  beginning  "Kind 
ConnttTmen,  liaten,  1  pray,"  there  is  mention  of  our  Ko.  207,  tu  tune.  Also  in 
Eoib.  Col).,  i.  U8,  Martin  Parker's  "  Homehold  Talke ;  or,  Good  Councell  for  a 
Harried  Hon,"  b^inning,  "  Neighbour  Eoger,  woe  is  me  1 "  is  to  the  tune  of 
"BmiU  anil  Thong-a." 

No.  S24,  "  Valiant  Ttoomt  and  Be^ar  Wench,"  is  named  as  a  tune  in  Eoib. 
Coll.,  IT.  9,  "  Cnpid's  Delixht,"  b^^ning,  "  There  was  two  loTen  that  met 
tfwether ; "  the  seoond,  or  uteniatiTe  tuno  being  "  If  the  door  is  lock'd  where 
I  have  knock'd."  There  was  a  boliod  also  entitled  "  The  Herchanf  a  Son  and 
the  Beggar  Wench  of  Hull,"  which  commeitcea.  "  You  Gallants  all  draw  near," 
in  Bo^.  Coll.,  iii.  774.  It  is  doubtful  whether  onr  No.  221  i>  the  same  as 
Ko.  172,  "  Kwgbt  and  Beg^  Wench," 

No,  229,  "The  Lore  in  ioy^  my  Heart,"  not  yet  found.  Halt  probably  the 
ThackersT-list  title  is  mispriated,  as  in  many  other  inttanoes,  where  the 
ahop-elerk,  apprentioe,  or  auder-bookkeeper  had  written  erroneously,  in  makinv 
out  the  Thae^ay  Lilt  for  the  compodtor,  after  mis-hearing  somebray  check  off, 
alond,  a  part  of  each  title  (or  of  the  burden,  or  first  line),  by  which  the  ballads 
happened  to  be  best  known  among  "  the  Trade."  One  example  of  snch  blunder- 
ing preMnta  itself  in  No.  26B.  This  is,  probably,  the  same  ballad  as  No.  lOS, 
the  roll  title  of  which  is  "  The  Two  Constant  Lovers ;  or,  A  Pattern  of  trae  Lore, 
eipieet  in  this  Dialogue  between  Bawnul  aad  Sarah,  etc."  (Beadeia  will  find  it 
reprinted,  complete,  on  our  p.  47S.)  But,  as  we  feel  justified  in  supposing,  the 
writer  of  the  List  failed  to  catch  the  sound  correctly  ;  and  he  thus  tunied  it  into 
"Hugh  Sill  and  Sarah,"  as  we  find  it  misprinted.  MorooTer,  let  any  one 
eiamme  the  celebrated  "  Itegisters  of  the  Stationers'  Company,"  or  the  excellent 
Traiutripl  of  them,  made  with  laborions  accnrocy  by  our  friend  Mr.  Edwaxl 
Arber,  of  the  Admiralty,  and  he  will  see  similar  eirora,  innumerable.  They 
were  eridenlly  made  by  alovenly  clerka  to  whom  the  aonnd  not  sight  of  a  read 
manuscript  was  a  false  guide.  The  first  line  may  haTS  been  "  The  loring  Joy 
my  heart     doth  feel,  etc. 

no.  246, "  FrimroBs  Hill,"  we  r^ret  baring  missed.  It  probably  told  of  two 
London  loTera  enjoying  a  holiday  and  merry-making  with  "  the  dancing  of 
Primrose  EiU ; "  for  we  find  this  name  giTen  to  tbs  tune  of  a  ballad  in  &ib. 
Coll.j  ii.  S40.  It  is  entitled  "The  Mother  and  Danghtar;  or,  a  Dialogue 
betwiit  them,"  etc.  It  begins, "  Why  how  now,  Nan,  what  is  the  reason."  To 
the  tnue,  "  Come,  sweet  heart,  and  embrace  thy  own,"  or  "tlie  Dancing  of 
Primrose-hilL"  Ths  hill  itaelf  acquired  an  evil  notoriety  and  a  changed  name, 
"  Oreen-Berrr-Hill,"  after  the  body  of  Sir  £dmand  Bury  (or  Edmendburyj 
Godfrey  was  found  near  it  in  October,  1678.  The  title  included  the  surnames  of 
Om  three  men  accused  of  the  murder.  Green,  Berry,  and  Hill  (see  our  pp.  OST, 
071,  7SS,  etc.).    But  "Primrose  Hill"  soon  recorered  iteelf . 

To  No.  247,  "  William  and  Jane,"  and  No.  280, "  Bugle  Bow,"  we  hare  no 
clue,  but  think  that  the  latt«r  must  hare  been  (like  Tennyaon's  beautiM  song, 
"  Blow,  bogle,  blow ;  set  die  wild  echoea  flying ! "  in  Th*  iVin«M>)  intended  for 
"  Bugle,  Blow  1 "  although  printed  "  Bugle  Bow." 

No.  94  is  a  good  example  of  the  "  catch-word  "  system  on  which  ballad.salea 
and  ballad-lista  were  ma^e.  The  title  is  "  Lore'i  dowafatl:  being  a  sad  and 
tme  relation  of  a  young  Lady  who  fell  in  lore  with  her  father's  stable  groom,"  etc. 
In  Ito.  Bawlinson,  666,  fol.  27  vtne;  where  we  identified  our  "  Stable  Oioom." 
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C&e  iBallaD  Societs :  at  Lectotem. 


[Good  seed  needi  food  soil ;  beside  a  good  Sower.] 

eF,  iH  tldmming  oitr  hook,  aitmtiait  onttjiagfiir'l, 
Slame  rail  on  dull  riadtrs  :  netut,iir  ia^n  BlSf  OCtr. 

Sayi  th' Editar  :  "  Sttrdy,  a  hafipy  lal  mtne  is  ; 

Felii,  pUaud  with  eur  VrAviAt,  grvai firm /iitndt  at  ¥iiua. 
"  Our  Mtmnanian  soKg-bursti,  ymir  tunshim  dothfrtt  'an 

From  limio  of  tteae  in  lie  British  Musnim. 
"  In  gravts  Atademic  doiCt  scan  hyptrcritiatl  t 

Furiis,  not  Mvsts,  chant  Ballads-Pelitical. 
"Buying  slrat-dHtia,  onee sold fsr  a  penny ,  these. 

Forties,  in  lum,  fdt  the  red  of  Eumenidei, 
"  Jack-Preib]rt«r,  Martin,  and  Peter,  Is  latten 

ICtf4  tearing  our  treadshei/s :  lite  other  odd  matteri. 
"  Yet  think  not,  -mhile  faction  then  raged,  were  no  true  hearts, 

TTiougk  " Frvtestant  Boyt" yelTd  against  all  the  Staaits. 
'"Zet  MO  Irish  aj^y' {to  our  Dtrcy-iown)  sfricliires; 

If  they  can't  read  the  text,  hid  them  look  at  the  pictures. 
"  Who  need,  in  York  Minster,  may  find  Anthems  holy : 

But  our  pages  shorn  ditties  that  tickled  Old  Rowley." 

J.  W.  E. 
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WAo  come  from  Deep-Sea  soundings  need  not  fear 
Toil,  such  as  tasl^d  our  famous  Challenger : 
Ou^s  need  no  plummet,  while  for  shells  ye  look. 
Such  as  men  dredge  with,  seeking  Prosper's  book. 

Our  seas,  not  rough  with  storms,  will  wreck  no  bark  ; 
Cfer  them  no  Petrel  skints,  but  many  a  Lark  : 
Shallows  engird  our  Shores,  for,  when  all's  said. 
Thro'  first  page,  or  thro'  last  page,  see  we  Wade. 
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Wtmt'ti  ISefbnnatitn. 


Faitl^ff.~"  Coma,  An%  th  ■ wmt  i  mikc  ma  ncnr-    I  wu  u 

uacantlnunnsedtolw!  Tirtnou  enoDih ;  fwon  iitUe;  dicui 
Has*  ■  weak]  wnt  to  ■  [tippling] -hauu  not  ibove  odeb  ia  ■ 
hoars  paid moDBj thmt  1  borrowed (thm  or  fbnr  tiouj^  lived' 

conpu Shall  I  not  take  miDS  oaxi  b  nbe  loo,  but 

pocket  jflcktAf'—ffenry  ly..  Part  lit,  Act  iii.  ic.  5. 

UTTING  all  the  "Bagford  Ballade"  which  an  c 
to  it  and  to  the  Roxhirghe  CoiUetton  (now  beins  edited 
hy  Mr.  Wm.  Chappell),  and  alio  ree«rving  the  Politioal 
Ballads  of  the  Commonwealth  for  their  eepantte  pnb- 
liofttion  in  a  series,  we  begin  our  present  volume  with  "Wade's 
Beform&tion." 

John  Wade,  the  anthor  of  this  ballad,  and  of  several  others 
oloBoly  reeembling  it  in  charaoter,  seems  to  have  been  of  a 
oheerfnl  Booial  (lispasition,  fond  of  proving  his  loyalty  to  the 
restored  Stuarts  by  drinking  the  King's  health  in  taverns,  and 
writing  songs  of  rejoicing  at  the  snooessful  return  to  "  bis  own 
again.  In  his  memory,  of  the  Commonwealth  tyranny  there 
remained  no  more  of  any  Puritanical  inflnenoe  than  served  to 
males  bim  moralize  a  little  over  his  onpe,  and  give  the  younger 
generation  frequent  "Caveats"  or  warnings  against  those  sins 
of  good-fellowBhip  which  had  a  tendency  to  break  a  man's 
cwnstitntion,  ruin  his  family,  provoke  the  wife's  curtain-lectures, 
and  Bour  tlie  temper  of  Uie  Prodigal  himself,  when  he  found 
friends  fall  away  from  him  on  his  being  left  stranded  by  the 
retreating  tide  of  Fortune.     He  so  often  tells  the  same  tale,  in 
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.different  words  but  ^th  the  identical  moral,  and  bo  well  loves 
to  sing  these  experienoes  in  the  first  peraon,  antobiographioally, 
that  we  most  be  foi^ven  if  we  aooept  too  readily  his  oonfoBsions 
au  fied  de  la  Itttre,  and  accredit  him  with  being  veritably  the 
hero  of  all  the  adventures  which  he  loves  to  relate,  inatead  of 
giving  him  the  benefit  of  a  doubt,  as  simply  showing  dramati- 
cally the  career  made  known  to  him  by  observation  of  othen. 
He  is  not  injured  by  our  supposition ;  indeed,  we  Buspect  that 
he  would  feel  flattered  by  it,  if  his  Shade  in  the  Elysian  Fields 
oould  get  acoesB  to  these  opening  pages  of  onr  Baj^ord  Ballads. 
For  he  was  a  sensible  man  of  the  world,  and  hated  cant ;  bated 
even  the  oant  against  cant,  which  is  not  quite  extinct  in  this 
generation,  and  had  fiouriitbed  in  the  days  of  the  Herry  Uonaroh 
somewhat  too  proBperously. 

John  Wade  boldly  proclaimed  himself  "  a  Loyal  Heart,"  and 
we  see  no  cause  to  doubt  his  word: — 


Thus  he  writes  the  motto  to  his  ballad,  entitled  "The  Heavy  Heart 
and  a  Light  Parse :  being  the  Oood  Fellow's  viudication  to  all 
his  fellow  Companions,  wishing  them  all  to  have  a  oaie,  and  keep 
out  of  the  Ale-wives  snare,  for  when  they  are  out  you  may  get 
in,  but  when  they  are  in  you  can't  get  out:  this  by  experience 
he  bath  found  true,  but  now  he  bids  them  all  adieu.  To  the 
tnne  of  'Hy  Lord  Monk's  March  to  London,'  or  'Now  we  have 
onr  freedom ' "  (area  1661 ;  Koxh.  Coll.,  ii.  210). 

Soon  after  the  Bestoration,  John  Wade  gave  ns  his  "Caveat 
for  Tonng  Men ;  or.  The  Bad  Husband  turned  Thrifty  "  (which 
was  in  1817  reproduced  by  our  staunch  ballad-loving  friend 
and  commentator,  John  Payne  Collier,  in  his  chamiin(^y  illns- 
tratsd  qnarto  Book  of  Boxburghe  BaUadt,  p.  298,  with  an  intro- 
duotory  notice,  but  no  acconnt  of  Wade  or  of  his  other  produc- 
tions).  He  held  the  same  example  before  their  eyes,  of  a  man 
disr^iarding  his  wife's  counsel,  paying  too  much  attention  and 
current  coin  to  an  allurioK  Hostess,  wasting  his  means  foolishly, 
and  awakening  to  find  himself  insulted  by  her  whenever  his 
pockets  became  empty  and  his  thirst-oomplunt  no  longer  profit- 
able. The  singer  of  the  "Caveat"  is  of  a  lowlier  station  than 
when  he  raappean  in  the  ensuing  Bagford  ballad.  He  tells 
about  having  sold  a  Cow,  and  hastening  to  the  ale-hoase  where 
he  is  made  welcome  to  epeai  the  price.  But  in  "  Wade's  Re- 
fcomation  "  he  is  a  man  who  makes  havock  with  "five  hundred 
sonnd  a  year"  (thrice  the  present  value  of  money,  of  course). 
The  scale  is  different,  but  the  process  is  the  same.     We  hear 
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of  the  poorer  man  having  children,  ne^eoted  and  etarriag ;  but 
his  richer  alttr-ego  is  leas  burdened.  The  wife's  remonstranoes, 
also,  are  in  either  case  saitable  to  the  oonttition  in  life.  In  the 
Bagford  ballad  she  is  a  lady,  and  ozhorta  him  wisely.  In  the 
Boxbnrghe  Collection,  ii.  £4,  the  "  Caveat,"  she  is  a  aoold,  and 
rates  him  roundly  without  stint : — 

".Whitw 

"  YSj  cUldrra  uid  I  niut  tit 

until  we  itaTTe  sod  pine, 

Whikt  ;on  yonr  gala  rail  get 

of  tobMM,  beer  and  wine. 

Half  that  yon  apend  in  Tain, 

and  meerlj  throw  awaj, 
Otn  faEiiilf  would  maintua, 
and  onr  honiv-rant  it  wonld  Mf-" 
/  JUv*  fan  a  iad  SiuiaiJ  hug, 

and  hat*  tpent  lion  of  tUvtr  and  fold  ; 
Ytt  nvw  rU  Km  mhwmuv  %eMiltt  lam  inua;, 
to  rfai9  <M  tehtn  I  am  oU." 

He  is  aroused  to  a  sense  of  his  folly  and  selfish  wiclodneas,  on 
disoovering  that  "In  oompany  with  sood  fellows,  I  had  spent 
an  hnndted  pound."  What  our  genueman  of  "Wade's  Befor- 
mation "  ostimat«d  his  own  losses  to  be,  we  mtistpnt  at  a  muoh 
higher  figure.  His  description  of  the  attontive  Hostesa,  and  of 
" her  Daughter  in  a  silk  gown"  coming  to  sit  on  his  knee,  and 
allnre  him  to  further  indulgence  so  long  as  she  can  be  enriched 
by  his  sensual  infatuation,  reads  like  a  transoript  fVom  liGs. 
Uuch  less  glowing  in  oolour  is  the  probably-earlier  sketoh  of 
the  Hostess  in  the  "  Caveat,"  with  its  fainter  generalides : — 


It  rrnut  drew  Adomi  ia, 

lar  Boaitia  would  nerei  mtH : 
She'd  tell  ma  it  waa  too  earl;, 
01  elia  it  waa  too  late, 
'     Dotil  bT  tha  O7I  of  Baila? 

th«v  bad  gotten  m;  whola  eatale. 
i*aNi*M,  etc.*' 

At  least  two  editions  of  this  "Caveat"  are  known:  (1)  in  the 
Boxb.  Coll.,  ii.  51  (with  another  copy  iu  Ur,  Onvry's  CoUeotion, 
formerly  belongingto  J.  P.  Collier),  printed  for  W.  Thackeray, 
T.  Fassinger,  and  W.  Whitwood,  about  1670-80;  the  other  (2), 
earlier,  "for  John  Andrews,  at  the  White  Lyon,  neer  Fy-Comer," 
prob^ly  1660.  The  tnne  is,  "Hey  ho,  my  Honey  I" — the  words 
of  which  spirited  ballad,  reprinted  in  the  Editor's  "Dro&erin" 
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of  Ihe  Btitoralion,  iii.  247,  are  fonnd  in  Merry  I>rollerg,  1661 
(bat  not  in  1670,  or  1691,  edition),  it  106. 

Again,  Jobn  Wade  tella  the  tale  of  a  Prodigal's  experience, 
beginning  "0  what  a  maclness  'tis  to  borrow  or  lend!"  under 
the  title  of  "  'Tia  Money  that  makes  a  Man ;  or,  the  Good 
Fellow's  Folly."  It  was  lioensed  by  Boger  L'Fstrange  (166^ 
85j ;  is  in  Boti).  ColL,  iii.  80 ;  and  goes  to  the  tune  of  "  Bonny 
Blaok  Bess,"  or  "Digby['s  Farewel]."  Another  by  John 
Wade  is  in  the  same  Koxburghe  third  volume,  p.  98,  vis.,  "The 
Young  Man's  approbation  against  the  wise  Fortune-Teller" 
(1650-82),  beginning  "Did  yon  not  hear  a  fellow  that  writ 
against  all  those,"  etc.  To  the  tune  of  "  Gorridon's  Complaint." 
In  the  Douee  Q^Uetton,  67,  at  the  Bodleian,  is  John  Wade'a 
"  Maiden's  Sad  Complaint,"  banning  "  Oh  1  when  shall  I  be 
married?"  (of  which  the  second  verse  Is  "My  father  hath 
forty  good  shillingB,"  eto. ;  still  snng  in  Scotland,  aa  though  an 
entire  song).  It  has  its  own  tune,  and  was  printed  by  Richard 
Burton,  probably  half-way  between  165i  and  1674.  The  Terse- 
broadside,  "Truth  Disoovered,  or  the  Shepherds  Fled,  and  the 
Sheep  scattered  :  By  J.  W.,"  is  dated  1G65,  and  assigned  to 
Wade(?).  He  has  a  song  on  "The  King  and  Kingdom's  Joyful 
Day  of  Triumph,"  1660,  to  the  tune  of  "Tho  Scottish  Lady," 
or,  "111  tide  this  cruel  Peace  that  gained  a  War  on  me" 
(which  latter  song  appears  in  Wegtminiler  Drolhry,  1671,  L  8S). 
Jfohn]  W[ado}'B  Ftnet^ar  and  Miutard;  or,  Worm-viood  Leetvre; 
1673,  is  a  twelve -leaTed  traot,  of  prose  and  verse,  in  the  British 
Uusenm,  and  is  full  of  humour. 

Members  of  the  Ballad  Society  con  read"  a  similar  exposure  of 
a  tavern -haunter's  career,  to  this  in  "Wade's  Beformation,"  by 
turning  to  Charles  Becords'  "  Qood  Fellow's  Advice,"  in  Roxb. 
Coll.,  i.  620;  beginning  "  Farewell,  good  Company"  (1641-83), 
to  the  tune  "  Upon  a  summer  time,"  and  with  the  burden-moral 
of  'Til  good  lo  be  merry  and  wise.  Also,  next  to  it,  in  Roxb. 
ColL,  i.  522,  R.  Climsell's  "John  Hodland's  Advice"  (1620-29), 
"  To  all  men  now,"  eto. 

In  addition  to  the  above,  John  Wade  has  his  name  in  full  to 
another  Roxburghe  ballad,  "  Amorous  Betty't  Delight :  or.  No 
Name  can  compare  unto  Sweet  William  : "  To  a  New  West 
Country  Tune,  or,  The  Waterman's  Delight  It  b^os,  "Come 
all  yon  pretty  Maids,  where  ever  you  do  dwelt ; "  and  is  printed 
for  B.  Burion  at  Ihe  Horee-Shooe,  in  West  Smithfield  (Boxb. 
Coll.,  iii.  124).  Also,  with  his  initials  only,  Wade  has  "A  Pleasant 
Song  of  Two  Country  Lovers,"  beginning  "As  I  was  walking 
forth  of  late"  (Roxb.  Coll.,  it  666).  And,  also  signed  by  bis 
initials,  he  gives  praise  to  "  Knghxnd'i  Heroick  Champion  :  or  the 
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ever  renownect  General  George  Monek"  etc.,  beginning  "Good 
mayst  thon  be,  as  thon  art  great "  (fioxb.  Coll.,  iit  246).  Ilia 
"A  Qood  Wife  is  a  Portion  every  day ;  or,  a  Dialogue  diaoovering 
a  Good  Wife  from  »  Bad,"  is  sang  to  "  Paddngton's  Found," 
and  begins,  "Come  young  men,  &nd  listen  to  what  I'le  you 
show."  Printed  for  F.  Brookaby,  and  signed  J.  Wade  (Rozb. 
Coll.,  iL  191).  We  ourselTes  give  another  by  him,  "Sweet 
Witliam't  Answer  to  Amorous  Belly  "  (Bagford  Coll.,  il.  16G), 
"O  what  rare  musick's  this?"  It  replies  to  bis  "Come  all  you 
pretty  maids,"  eta.  {Boxb.  Coll.,  iii.  124).  Another  by  Wade  is 
"  Come  yoong  men,  and  listen  to  what  I'll  you  shew "  (Ibid., 
U.191). 

Of  "  Wade's  Beformalion "  there  are  single  copies  in  Fepys 
Collection,  il.  90;  and  Bawlinson,  fJo.  151.  Aa  to  its  tone,  we 
are  nnaoquainted  with  "Z^e  maid  it  bett  that  lye*  alone,"  desirable 
though  the  knowledge  might  be.'  The  other  title,  'Tie  good  Ale 
hat  undone  me,  being  its  own  burden,  hints  that  the  song  was 
already  popularly  known  thus.  Some  lines  were  evidently  in 
later  days  borrowed  or  proverbial,  as  they  reappear  in  the  merry 
complaint,  "  When  I  ha  e  a  sixpence  under  my  thumb." 

After  all  has  been  said  and  done,  these  remorseful  Good- 
Fellows'  Warnings  sound  but  feebly  as  a  protest,  when  compared 
to  Edgar's  while  personating  Mad  Tom  the  Bedlamite.  To 
King  Lear's  demand,  "  What  hast  thou  been  ?  "  he  Teplies : — 

"  A  Serring-mui,  proad  in  heart  and  mind ;  that  ewled  my  bair,  wore  gloren 
in  mj  cap,  aerred  the  Inat  of  my  Uiitren'  hsart  .  .  .  .  ;  (wore  «■  manj  oathi 
■i  I  spake  words,  and  broke  them  in  tlie  awset  fiice  of  hsaTen.  One  that  slept 
io  the  contriTiag  of  lust,  and  waked  to  do  it.  Wine  lored  I  deeply,  dice  dearlv, 
and  in  woman  DUt-paramonr'd  the  Tark :  Atu  of  heart,  tight  of  ear,  bliiodj  of 
hand;  hog  in  sloth,  foi  in  itealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dng  in  madness,  lion  in 

Ef.    Let  not  tit  snaking  »f  »hot»  lur  tiu  rattling  of  tiUet  bttray  thg  peor 
rt  It  KwiiMK .-  Keep  th;  foot  oat  of  brotbsK  thy  hand  ont  of  plackets,  th y 
pen  (rom  lendan'  books,  aad  de^  the  foul  Gend." — £inf  Lear,  Act  iii.  se.  4. 


>  •*  Tlia  Maid's  the  best  diat  lyei  alone"  is  the  21Sth  title  giTsn  in  the  Bafford 
Ust  of  "  Balltdi  pii&ted  and  sold  by  Wm.  Tfaaokeray,"  fa.,  abont  1689.  This 
song  is,  peihapi,  no  longar  oxtaut. 
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[BBgfurd  Collection,  I.  38,] 

iSB&hte  Reformation, 

Co  all  soon  jfellotoiB  in  tbis  Batfon. 

HffiBmin  j^  t»tb  sftmto  ro  th'  olb  anb  to  tg'  poung, 
Co  bttoan  of  falm  geaitfi,  aiib  a  flamcing  tonguf, 
/oc  tgrp  be  ttM  eltil0,  atUi  toill  brjng  pou  t&ttjgtc 
aSDlgnx  tge  S>eliil  anti  tj^  ^oftH^  toeitc  togt^ftt, 
iSm  fie  6a0  0pmt  all  anti  pou  plainip  map  m, 
Cgat  'H{t  pobecrp  partd  goob  cotnpanp. 

Tdkb  18,  TVia  maidia  the  beat  that  lyet  alone ;  or, 
'tie  old  Ale  hat  undone  me. 


TOO  long  have  I  been  a  dranben  Sot, 
And  spent  my  means  on  the  Black  Pot, 
Botli  jugs  and  flaggons  I  loved  dear, 
For  all  my  deligLt  was  in  strong  Beer, 
Once  I  had  Gold,  though  now  I've  none. 
Whilst  I  had  money  they'd  vait  me  upon. 
But  now  'tis  tura'd  to  Farthings  three, 
And  'tit  old  Ale  hat  undone  me. 
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My  wife  full  often  would  me  tell 
If  I  took  this  coarse  I  sbonld  ne'r  do  well. 
For  Beer  asd  Tobaoco  would  brinff  me  low, 
And  make  me  so  poor  tbat  I  coold  not  go. 
Quoth  she  be  ruled  and  i'le  abow  you  a  way 
How  you  aboil  thrive  both  night  and  day. 
But  I  ne'r  regarded  the  words  spoke  she. 
Until  &c. 

For  here  would  I  trust  and  there  would  I  lend. 
And  every  one  would  be  my  friend, 
Because  of  my  money  they  saw  I  was  kind, 
And  tbey'l  pay  me  asain  when  the  Devil  is  blind. 
In  all  company  still  I  would  lay  down 
For  one  a  shilling,  another  a  Otowd, 
Thus  my  kind  heart  I  plainly  do  see, 
And  tkU  otd  &o. 

For  my  Host  and  Hostees  was  not  slack 

To  bring  Tobaooo,  Beer,  and  Sack, 

They'd  hring  ten  dozen  if  I  it  said, 

For  they  knew  that  I  would  see  it  paid. 

There  woold  I  swagger  drink  and  rore, 

When  that  was  out  fill  as  much  more. 

If  I  oall'd  but  for  one  she'd  swear  there  was  three, 

60  'tiB  old  Ale  &c. 

And  still  them  to  please  I  was  so  given, 
If  they  reokon'd  but  six  i'd  pay  for  seven ; 
For  all  my  delight  it  was  so  still, 
Their  minds  and  humours  to  fulfill : 
For  when  drink  was  in  then  wit  was  out, 
Then  my  head  she  would  lap  with  a  clout, 
But  next  morning  I  paid  for  it  soundly ; 
80  'tis  old  &C. 

Then  before  tbat  I  abould  ko  away, 
She'd  bring  me  a  bit  caus'a  me  to  stay 
All  the  Day-long,  may  be  night  to  boo^ 
She  had  so  gotten  the  length  of  my  foot, 
She  swore  out  of  doors  she'd  ne'r  me  shove, 
But  'twas  more  for  my  money  than  love, 
For  whilst  I  bad  any  fuU  merry  i'd  be, 
Until  &c. 
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Then  comes  her  Daughter  in  a  ailk  Oown, 
The  beat  mana  Wife  might  a  vore  't  in  the  town 
She  was  not  aaham'd  in  my  lap  for  to  sit, 
Until  I  had  lost  both  my  money  and  vit : 
And  what  I  of  her  did  then  require. 
She  granted  to  me  my  hearts  desire, 
Then  into  a  Parlour  went  I  and  she, 
But  now  mch  doings  hat  undone  me. 

And  thoa  my  Silver  it  did  fiy, 
For  none  was  more  esteem'd  than  I, 
And  the  best  Chamber  or  the  best  Boom 
Be  sure  I  had  when  I  did  oome. 
Then  the  Fidlers  to  me  they  did  bring ; 
And  they  a  new  sound  Song  must  sing, 
My  Hostts  smiling  must  ait  on  my  knee. 
Until  &o. 

But  all  this  while  I  had  not  forgot 

How  my  stock  did  waate,  yet  dreamed  not 

That  e're  I  shoohl  oome  to  porerty, 

My  money  so  vainly  it  did  fir, 

Ita  a  ahame  for  me  to  tell  it  here 

How  I  spent  five  hundred  pound  a  year, 

From  Cuds  and  Dice  I  ue  r  was  free 

Until  &c. 

And  when  I  found  my  stock  to  wast 
To  sell  the  rest  I  soon  make  bast. 
Hortgag'd  House  and  sold  my  Land, 
And  so  got  money  in  my  hand. 
But  the  same  i'd  quickly  fool'd  away, 
And  brought  my  aelf  unto  decay, 
Then  the  Alewifes  and  I  could  not  agree 
Until  &o. 

For  I  went  to  a  house  where  I  dare  aweor 
I  had  spent  tw«ity  pound  a  year, 
I  began  to  coll  as  I  did  before 
But  she  straight  wayes  thrust  me  out  of  Door, 
Begon !  quoth  she,  you  saucy  jack : 
Then  she  pul'd  my  Coat  from  off  my  back, 
This  is  all  the  comfort  I  got  from  she 
WAcn  that  old  Ate,  &c. 
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It  grieres  m;  heart  and  cnts  me  sore 
To  think  how  veil  I  lived  before, 
Ifow  i'me  a  laughing  stock  to  those 
That  I  lent  money  to  huv  them  Cloaths, 
Now  they  are  grown  high  and  i'me  grown  low, 
There  former  mends  they  will  not  know. 
All  men  let  this  a  warning  be 
For  tia  old  ale  hath  umoM  me.  l 

If  my  wifes  counsel  I  had  took 
And  not  her  loving  words  forsook, 
I'de  never  «ome  to  this  pover^ 
ITor  known  half  bo  mtjon  misery,  ii 

But  I  her  words  could  not  abide 
At  my  Eostifl's  Bar  I  would  be  try'd, 
So  I  can  lay  no  blame  on  she, 
For  tis  Old  ale,  &c.  l' 

Oood  fellows  all  be  rul'd  in  time 

Lest  that  your  woes  be  like  to  mine, 

Take  not  an  Alewife  for  thy  friend 

Lest  she  deceive  thee  in  the  end,  1 

Bepose  no  confidence  in  them 

That  had  rather  see  you  sink  than  swim, 

But  love  tbv  wife  as  she  loves  thee 

For  tia  old  ale,  &c.  l 

So  to  conclude,  to  young  men  all 

Connoel  ile  give  before  they  fall. 

Dent  by  no  means  be  led  away 

By  those  that  will  bring  you  to  decay,  l; 

For  times  are  hard  and  moneys  scant 

And  many  a  man  doth  come  to  want : 

For  my  Gold  is  come  to  Farthings  three : 

Aod  this  old  Ale  has  undone  me.  l; 

[By  J.  "Wade  P] 
Printed  for  J.  Clark,  W.  Thackeray,  and  T.  Fasoinger. 

[About  16T0-S0.] 
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Dettors  la0t  jraretoeL 


iLATJDE  DTJyAL,  or  Vu  Tall,  tho  han  of  this  ballad  (prob- 
ably nniqno),  vna  a  notoHouB  bighwayman  of  prapMBessing 
mannen  and  appearatioe,  who  waa  bom  ia  1643  at  Domfront, 
in  Kormau^y,  and  oama  to  an  nntiniBly  end,  at  Tybnio,  ia  the 
twenty-eeventh  year  of  hia  ag^  on  Jann&ry  Slat,  1669-70.  Ha 
waa  mnoh  deplored,  especially  by  fashionable  ladies ;  althon^ 
considering  the  daring  robberies  be  had  oommittod,  bia  may 
almost  be  colled  a  natural  death.  Despite  the  tears  shed,  and 
the  flowers  aoattered,  when  be  went  on  his  triamphal  progress 
to  receive  his  final  deooration,  or  order  of  merit,  there  seems  to 
have  been  a  difSoulty  £elt,  both  then  and  aflrawards,  in  pre- 
serving the  dne  amonnt  of  gravity,  for  oonaidering  so  tragto  an 
event  Thus  it  was  wrilten,  by  the  prewnt  Governor-General 
of  India : 

"  But  Mine  dav,  non  or  lata,  In  my  ahosi  I  ihitl  lUnd, 

Hore  exalted  than  any  Kraat  Data  in  tha  land; 

A  Glean  ahirt  on  mj  back,  and  a  roae  in  mj  coat. 

And  a  ooUai  confened  by  tha  Qneen  ronnd  nj  throat. 

"  And  I  kncnr  that  my  Celntine  will  not  ftoifet 
To  ba  there,  ia  ha  ooaoh,  with  my  lord's  ooronet : 
Bbe  will  imile  to  me  then,  aa  ihe  imiled  to  ms  now  : 
I  ihall  nod  to  hei  gaily,  and  nake  her  my  bow." 

Probably  the  entbnsiasm  and  sympathy  for  Daval  were  displayed 
in  excess,  and  tbns  provoked  a  re-action.  Certtun  it  is  tliat  Dr. 
Walter  Pope,  for  one,  jests  in  an  nnseemly  manner  on  the  death 
of  the  handsome  tnaleuctor,  in  his  paimihlet  JIfenuiire*  of  Jftmnntr 
Da  TaU,  1670.  It  is  reprinted  in  the  HarUian  MiieeUat^,  iiL  308- 
316, 1809.  Of  ODDrse,  the  "Dn  Vall's  Speeob,"  addressed  to  the 
ladies  who  nnsnooessfidly  pleaded  in  his  oebalf,  for  a  mitigation 
of  punishment  (and  whioh  speech  is  declared  to  have  been 
written  by  himself,  and  printed  from  the  MS.  found  in  bis  pocket 
afler  execution),  is  a  forgery  and  a  burlesque.  It  appears  in  Dr. 
Walter  Pope's  aooount,  and  was  probably  written  by  him;  to 
ridicule  the  admiration  sbown  towards  a  foreigner  and  ad- 
venturer, such  as  the  Engluih  nation  has  alwaya  been  prone  to 
display.  That  Dnval  waa  (falsely  or  truly,  it  mattered  not  one 
whit)  said  to  have  been  first  a  Laquaia,  aa  well  as  a  Frenohman, 
was  evidently  an  unpardonable  o&uoe  in  the  eyes  of  the  blunt 
Englisb  doctor.'     By  him,  probably,  was  written  the  Epitaph, 

I  Walter  Pope,  H.D.,  wrote  "Tbe  Catholick  Ballad"— -"Binoa  Popery  of 
Isle,"  etc;  »  The  Qcnera  Ballad "~" Of  all  tbe  faoCionain  the  town"  (printed 
in  Butlai'i  fraudulent  FotthuuitHt  Worki),  alio  of  date  1S71 ;   another  ballad, 
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■aid  to  luve  been  esfisTed  "on  Daval's  marble  tomb-ctone  at 
Covent  Ghirden  ChsKm,"  8L  Panl'i ;  which  nma  that  :— 

D0  TALL'S  EPITAPH. 
"UtnVmDu  V*U:  B«ider,  if  nude tiuni «rt, 
Lock,  to  thy  PntM ;  if  femmle,  to  thy  Batrt : 
Huh  htTook  hi*  ha  nude  of  both :  (or  ill 
Hea  ha  mada  itand,  and  waraot  Iw  made  bll. 
The  iewnd  Conqaeror  of  the  Nrnman  nee, 
Eoight*  to  hit  •rmt  did  yield,  and  Ladiea  to  hii  imet. 
Old  Tfbum't  glory,  Snflau^i  lUuitrioai  Thief, 
Dm  Vail  the  Indies' joy,  2>»  V»U  the  Lodua'  grief." 
(I^ter  Tranoni  miaprist "  bloiteiiiig  "  fbr  "  lUnitiioiia.") 

Samnel  Batler  has  a  Pindario  Ode,  "  To  the  Hi^py  Vjxaatj 
of  Om  Host  Renowned  Da-Val ;"  1671,  It  re-^peared  Bincng' 
hia  so-called  FatAiatu»u  Worlu  (the  only  one  antheatic)i  and  wm 
agua  reproduced  by  B.  Thjer  in  the  Qamiia  Bemaina,  IToS, 
i.  145,  from  Batter's  own  MS.  Anthony  &  Wood  tells  ns  that 
Dnyal  bad  captivated  Dr.  W.  Pope's  "  Hiaa,"  and  tbas  aroused 
his  enmity.     Likely  enoagh  to  he  tme — although  Wood  says  it 

Tradition  records,  we  know  not  how  truly,  ttiat  Claode  Duval 
carved  his  name  on  one  of  the  stones  in  the  wall  of  bis  con- 
demned cell  at  Newgate,  immediately  before  his  execution.  At 
any  rate,  the  oarving  was  displayed  to  visitors,  and  was  followed 
by  the  incised  autographs  of  many  another  bold  highwayman 
and  footpad,  in  saocessive  years,  emalona  of  being  Temerober«d 
like  the  handsome  Frenchman.  But,  it  was  noticed,  that  none 
of  these  criminals  wbo  tiius  "  make  his  mark  "  in  the  dungeon 
as  well  as  in  the  outer  world,  managed  to  escape  the  gallows. 
To  us,  this  by  no  means  appears  a  wonderful  ooinoidenoe ;  when 
we  remember  how  oruel  were  our  penal-laws,  how  bloodthirsty 
onr  judees  and  rulers  approved  themselves  in  the  bygone  days 
(and  only  in  those  bygone?) — so  that  to  be  <moe  committed  for 
trial,  still  more  to  be  condemned  and  "oast  for  death,"  was 
seldom  followed  by  anything  else  than  a  jonmey  np  Holboame- 
hill  to  the  Tree-with-three-comers,  as  it  was  playfully  named. 
Sometimes,  it  is  true,  the  gaol-fever  made  a  prison-delivery, 
and  saved  the  expense  of  the  hanasman's  proverbial  "  thirteen- 
penoe-halfpehny."     Bnt,  as  yeiy  little  time  was  lost  between 

tad  the  •dminble  "Old  Ifin'i  Wish."  1084,  beginning  "If  I  Hto 
1,  ftnr  I  And  I  M  down"  (Jiul.  CM.,  tL  3Se],  whieh  wai  foUowed  by 
merona  Mrodiei  (viA  >illt,  iii.  18,  19,  etc.1,  to  the  Mma  "new  play-houia 
le."    AuD  Iw  him  ■■'"•■■        -  >■   ■  _  ..  . 
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eentenoe  and  ezecntioii,  it  needed  to  be  a  ewift  fever  that  oonld 
BeonTe  its  man  during  the  interval ;  and  the  eherifia  were  unlikely 
to  delaj  oarrying  out  the  last  penalty  of  the  law,  on  aooonnt  of 
any  culprit's  iiidispositioQ.  There  was  always  for  him,  at  the 
worst,  a  prospect  of  the  enlivening  bowl  of  Fnnoh,  tiie  "St 
Giles's  Bowl,"  provided  at  a  sort  of  half-way-house,  on  hia 
journey  in  the  cart  towards  rural  Tybumia ;  and  only  one  snlky 
dog  is  recorded  as  having  refiteed  to  stop  and  drink  there: 
probably  out  of  spite  against  the  officiating  Jack  Ketch  (or 
I)nn,  his  predeoeesor,  often  mentioned  in  "  Bump "  Parliament 
ballads,  and  he  came  after  Gregory  who  was  busily  employed 
in  1652).  This  ohnrlish  haste  is  believed  to  have  cost  the  un- 
fbrtonato  his  life,  for  a  reprieve  arrived  soon  after  he  had  been 
turned  off:  thenoa  came  the  proverb — "He  was  banged  who  left 
his  liquor  behind  him."  Be  sore  tliat  Claude  took  off  his  draught 
gallantly,  determined  to  "die  game,"  and  gave  the  health  of 
those  fair  ladiee  around,  whose  eyes  were  dimmed  with  team 
for  him.  His  partner  in  the  Ooranto  (to  be  mentioned  hereafter) 
&iled  not  to  be  present,  and  bewail  "  the  pity  on't." 

One  of  onr  modem  noveliate,  who  have  a  weakness  for  high- 
waymen and  housebreakers,  has  celebrated  Claude  Duval's  name- 
outdng  with  so  much  spirit  that  we  must  make  room  here  for 
bis  vetBOS,  although  quoting  from  memoiy : — 
THE  HEWQATE  BTOITE. 
Whsn  Cliude  Doral  wm  in  Ne«g«te  thrcwn. 
He  cArr'd  hU  nams  on  the  DuDgwi].<taDe ; 
Qnotli  B  DnlMioui '  who  ^u'd  on  the  >hitter'd  will, 
"Ton  hiTe  cur'd  you  Epitaph,  Claude  DutsI, 
Wm  your  eliitel  ujine,  tra  la,  tra  la, 
Wiii  ytvt  tiitel  ujhu,  Ira  U," 
Dival  WH  htutg'd,  and  the  next  who  came 
On  the  eelf-Hme  etone  inscribed  hii  name. 
"Ahat"  quoth  the  Dubaman,  with  dcTiliih  glet, 
"  Tom  Waten,  your  doom  ii  the  Triple-tree, 
WM  year  eiiti  tofini,  Ira  la." 
Within  that  diuiirenn  lay  Captain  Bev, 
Rombold,  and  Whitney,  a  jolly  craw. 
Each  carr'd  hii  name  on  the  atone,  ud  tU 


Fall  twent;^  hlihwajinen,  itont  and  bold, 
Battled  tbor  chaina  in  that  danseoa  old ; 
Of  all  that  nnmber  Uiere  'leif 'd  not  one, 
Who  had  oarr'd  hi*  name  on  the  Kawgatt-afame^ 
Willtiittlkuiltajlii4,trala. 

(W.  H.  A.,  1839.) 

'  "Dubaman,"  i,e.  Gaolw  or  Tunikcv. 
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Devol's  Ifut  Famcel  13 

The  fourth  verse  of  "  Devol's  last  Farewel "  refers  to  a  well* 
kuown  inddent  of  Claude  oompelling  a  terror-stricken  and 
beantiful  high-bom  lady,  whose  carriage  he  had  stopped  in  the 
TTBj  of  his  profeBsion,  to  alight  on  Hounslow  Heath  and  dacioe 
with  him  a  "  Coranto  "  or  "  Saraband."  His  eallantry  and  grace 
were  distingaished  by  his  fair  partner,  and  lie  proved  his  ad- 
miration for  her  elegance,  and  secured  her  remembranoe,  by 
atrughtway  restoring  the  plundered  jewels  and  e&eota ;  perhaps 
ezoepting  the  "fees"  due  to  his  lesa- impressionable  gai^-  Ur. 
W.  P.  Fnth,  B.A.,  made  a  spirited  painting  of  this  incideiit 
(which  is  related  on  p.  311  of  the  Barleian  MUcMany,  loe.  ei(. 
tupra),  and  it  has  been  engraved.  Captain  Alex.  Smith,  in  1714, 
included  a  biography  of  Claude  Duval  in  his  CompUal  Rintorj/ 
of  the  lAve$  and  Robberiet  of  the  mott  Notorioua  Highaaymen, 
etc.,  u  211,  fifth  edition,  1719.  To  this  book  we  must  return, 
when  Gilderoy  the  Scotch  Heiver  comes  before  ns  hereafter 
{Bagford  CoUeetioa,  \,  102).  No  doubt  Gay  remembered  Daval'a 
popularity'  when  he  was  giving  us  the  amatory  Captain  Macheath, 
in  bia  Beggttr't  Opera,  1727. 

We  know  of  no  other  cojpy  of  "Devol's  last  Farewel"  than 
the  one  now  reprinted.  The  tune  referred  to  is  "Upon  tbe 
'Change,  where  Merchants  meet,"  belonging  to  a  ballad  entitled 
"The  New  Courtier"  (Boxb.  CoU.,  ii.  878):  the  same  tune  as 
"  Cklont,  since  thou  art  fled  away," — the  words  to  which  were 
written  by  Dr.  Henry  Hngbes  (before  1656,  when  it  appeared  in 
Chojfce  DroUery,  p.  63),  but  they  have  been  attributed,  on 
insufGoient  evidence,  to  Sir  Bobt.  Aytoun.  The  mnsio  to 
"Chloris"  was  by  Henry  Lawes  (composer  to  Milton's  "Comus," 
Oarew,  etc),  and  is  in  his  "Ayres,"  1669,  Book  iiL  p.  .10— 
"  AmintOT't  well-a-day." 


'  "  It  wu  related  liow  Clsod  Dnral,  tbe  French  page  of  the  Duke  of  Buhmond, 
took  to  the  mtA,  beceme  captain  of  a  formidHble  gang,  and  had  tbe  honour  to 
be  named  Bi*t  in  a  roj'al  prMlamaUon  a«in(t  nolorioni  offandera ;  how  at  ths 
hsad  of  his  troop  be  stopped  a-  lady'a  coaoh,  in  which  there  *aa  a  boot;  of  four 
hnndred  pouodi;  how  hs  took  onljr  one  hundred,  and  mffered  tbe  fair  owner  lo 
ranioin  the  rest  by  dancinr  a  coranto  with  him  on  tbe  heath  ;  how  hii  Tiracioiii 
gallantry  atola  awaj  the  hearts  of  all  woman;  how  hie  dexterity  It  sword  and 
pistol  made  him  a  terror  to  alt  men  )  bow,  at  lenKth,  in  tbe  year  1670,  he  wa« 
■eiied  when  aTcrcaate  by  wine ;  how  dames  of  high  rank  TtaiCed  him  in  pnioii, 
and  with  tears  iaterc«ded  for  hi>  life ;  how  the  King  would  bare  granted  a 
pardon,  but  for  th«  inter rerence  of  Jodge  Morton,  the  larror  of  Wj^wayraen, 
who  threalenad  to  resign  his  office  unless  ths  law  were  carried  into  full  raect ; 
and  how,  after  the  eiecalion,  the  corpse  lay  in  state  with  ftll  the  pomp  of 
tentGheons,  wax  lights,  black  hangings  and  mutes,  till  the  same  cruel  judge,  who 
bod  intercepted  the  mercy  of  the  crown,  sent  officers  to  disturb  the  obsequies." 
— Hocaulay^s  SMary  af  Jhgland,  toI.  i.  cap.  S,  pp.  383-i,  3rd  edit.  1B4B. 
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[Bigfori  CoOwttDn,  I.  4T.] 

t>e))orff  uet  jTarrtoel : 

Containing  an  dctaunt  of  manp  fralic&fcom  Jntdeguttf 
anO  notonouft  SloUnfetf  to^cg  ge  committ^: 
Contlutiing  toitj^  fiiD  nuuimful  l^amentation,  on 
tf)t  S»ap  of  M  axa^ 

To  THE  Tdnb  of,  Upon  the  Change. 
LicenBed  according  to  Order. 


[This  «it  u  to  tiie  left.    Tha  otlitr  ii  printed  on  pig*  IS.] 

TOu  bold  undauiit«d  Souls  attend 
To  me,  -who  did  the  Jaws  offend ; 
For  now  I  come  to  let  yon  know 
What  pror'd  my  fatal  overthrow, 
And  brought  my  Qlory  to  decay ; 

it  was  my  Gasg,  for  whom  I  hang, 
Well-B-day,  well-a-day. 
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DevoFi  laat  FareiceL 

TTnio  a  Duke  I  was  a  Page, 
And  snccour'd  in  my  tender  Age, 
TTntil  the  Devil  did  me  iatice. 
To  leave  of  Yertue  and  follow  Vice ; 
Ko  sooner  was  I  led  astray, 

but  Wickedness  did  me  possess, 
Well-a-day,  well-a-day. 
If  I  my  Crimes  to  mind  slioa'd  call. 
And  lay  them  down  before  you  all, 
They  would  amount  to  such  a  Sum, 
That  there  is  few  in  Ohriatendom, 
So  many  wanton  Pranks  did  play ; 

but  now  too  late,  I  moom  my  fate, 
Well-a-day,  well-b-day. 
TJpon  the  Road,  I  do  declare, 
I  caus'd  some  Lords  and  Ijadies  fair, 
To  quit  their  Coach,  and  danoe  with  us ; 
This  being  done,  the  Case  was  tbiia, 
They  for  their  Musick  needs  must  pay ; 

bat  now  at  last,  those  loaks  are  past, 
Well-a-day,  well-a-day. 
Another  time,  I  and  thy  Gang, 
We  fell  upon  a  Noble-man ; 
Id  spito  of  all  that  he  could  do, 
We  took  his  Gold  and  Silver  too, 
And  with  the  same  we  rid  away; 

bat  being  took,  for  death  I  look, 
Well-a-day,  well-a-day. 
Wlien  I  was  mounted  on  my  Steed, 
I  thought  myself  a  Man  indeed ; 
With  Pistol  oock'd  and  glittering  Sword, 
Stand  and  deliver,  was  the  word. 
Which  makes  me  now  lament  and  say, 

Wpity  the  Fall  of  great  Bevol, 
ell-a-day,  well-a-day. 
I  did  belong  unto  a  Crew, 
Of  swaggering  Blads  as  ever  drew. 
Stout  Whitherington  and  Dowglaa  both. 
We  were  all  three  engag'd  by  Oath, 
Upon  the  Boad  to  take  our  way ; 

but  now  Derol,  must  pay  for  all, 
Well-a-day,  &o. 
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Detol'a  last  Faretrel. 

Becaus  I  was  a  Frenchman  bora, 
Some  Persona  treated  me  with  scorn, 
But  being  of  a  daring  Soula, 
Although  my  Deeds  was  some  thing  foul, 
My  gaudy  Plnmes  I  did  disphty, 

but  now  my  Pride,  ia  hiid  aside, 
Well-a-day,  ^-c- 

I  reign'd  with  an  undLiunted  mind 
Some  years,  but  now  at  last  I  find. 
The  Pitcher  that  ao  often  goea 
Unto  the  Well,  as  Proverb  shows. 
Comes  broken  home  at  laat  we  say  ; 

for  sow  I  see,  my  Destiny, 
Well-a-day,  8fC. 

Then  being  brought  to  lustice-hall, 
Trv'd,  and condemn'd  before  them  all; 
Where  many  noble  Lords  did  come. 
And  Ladies  for  to  hear  my  Doom, 
Then  Sentence  pass'd,  without  delay, 
The  Halter  Srst,  and  Tyboum  last, 
In  one  Day,  in  one  Day. 


[Thi*  OBt  ippein  to  the  right,  at  b^bning  of  th«  Billad.] 

London :   Printed  for  C.  Bates,  in  Fye-comer. 
[Ahoal  1669-70.] 
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die  iBonnp  %m  ant)  j^ieDing;  iLaflis. 


__H&  moBio  is  ^ven,  along  with  the  words,  as  of  "A  Scotch 
Song,"  in  the  1719  edition  of  Tom  D'Urfey'H  PiUt  to  Purge 
Melaneholy,  toI.  iii.  p.  88.  Like  many  other  eo-oalled  "  Sootoh  " 
aongB,  written  by  Englishmen  and  in  Londoa  (with  a  few  woidi 
in  exaggerated  spelling,  stnob  in  like  olovee,  to  spice  the  meat),  it 
Boon  became  immensely  popalar  North  of  the  Tweed,  and  long 
oontinaed  to  re-appear  in  aong-books  published  in  Edinburgh, 
and  oiroulated  by  chapmen  or  hawkers.  Allan  Bamsay,  in 
1725,  gave  it  a  place  in  his  Tea-Tdble  Miicellanu,  the  aecond 
volume,  p.  121.  He  was  an  admirer  of  honest  Tam  D'tJrfey 
(many  oi  whose  own  lyrios  he  reproduced  in  the  third  volume, 
which  is  almost  entirely  filled  with  English  songs).  He  had 
been  vjsited  by  John  Oay,  in  Allan's  little  book-shop,  "  at  the 
east  end  of  ike  Luckenbooths,"  where  soap-suds  and  poetry, 
eaqr-shaving  and  the  music  of  the  spheres,  were  always  kept 
on  hand  for  customers  who  loved  the  Muses  or  the  Qraces. 
Allan  was  ready  for  the  oataide  of  their  heads  or  the  interior. 
Well  deserved  was  the  favour  shown  by  all  literary  strangers 
to  genial  Allan  Bamsay :  creator  of  that  "  Glentla  Shepherd " 
which,  more  than  any  modem  Pastoral,  takes  us  to  the  breezy 
fiwhness  of  the  hillside,  and  sings  there  the  loves  of  his  "  bare- 
foot beaaties,  clean  and  dear,"  while  they  interohange  their 
oonfidenoe  upon 


fI%rongh  him,  gathered  from  English  friends  and  correspondents, 
many  Anglo-Scottish  songs  became  naturalised  in  the  northern 
"LsJid  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood,"  and  are  now  obstinately 
claimed,  with  all  the  chaiaoteristio  perfervidum  ingemum  Seotorvm, 
as  being  native  to  the  soil,  abtixioya  Una,  despite  overwhelming 
evidence  to  the  contrary.  In  a  future  volume  we  may  ent«r 
fiiUy  on  this  subject:  meanwhile,  see  Ur.  Wm.  Chappell's 
remarks  in  Boxhwghe  Bailadi,  vol.  ii.  p.  112,  and  his  Popular 
Miuie,  jHisn'm,  especially  pp.  611,  796. 

"  The  Loving  Lass  and  Spinning  Wheel,"  as  "The  Bonny  Scot 
and  the  Yielding  Lass  "  was  generally  entitled,  retained  favour 
for  more  than  a  century,  and  indeed  still  holds  ground.  It  is 
in  The  Lark,  Edinburgh,  1768,  p.  79.  David  Herd  inserted  it 
in  his  earlier  CDlleotlon  of  Andenl  aud  Modem  Scot*  So«g», 
Seroic  Ballads,  etc.  Note  first  CoUeeted  into  one  Body,  I^om  the 
variout  MitceBaniet  wherein  they  formerly  lay  diapereed.     Contain- 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


18  The  Bonny  Scot  and  Yielding  Late. 

ing  likewUe  a  great  nwaber  of  Original  Song*  from  MamueripU, 
neoer  before  piJ>lithed,  1769.  It  thert  appears,  in  the  Bcarce 
single  volame,  on  p.  178,  as  the  "Spinning  Wheel."  It  is  re- 
peated in  his  enlarged  edition  of  1776,  n.  96.  In  1779,  it 
adoms  St.  Ceeilia,  C.  Wilson's  "Musical  Misoellany,"  p.  283. 
Slight  alterations  were  made  to  Scoticize  the  song.  Thus,  instead 
of  what  the  General  Aseembly  would  terra  "the  profane  use 
of  the  word  'Faith'" — in  verse  sixth,  "Gaud  Faith!" — we  find 
"In  trouth  I  loved."  Any  impropriety  in  yielding  up  her  virtae 
simply  on  aocount  of  the  wooer  possessing  "  suoh  a  charming 
eyet"  is  avoided  ingenuously  by  an  acknowledgment  of  his 
l^ing  handsome  altogether : — 


An  answer  is  found  to  the  following  ttaUad  in  the  Boxburgie 
CoUeelion,  iL  13  (not  yet  included  in  Mr.  Chappell's  reproduction), 
"  An  Answer  to  the  Bonny  Scot ;  or,  the  Sorrowful  Complaint  of 
the  Yielding  Lass."  It  is  printed  by  Pbilip  Brooksby,  1672-95, 
goes  to  the  same  tnne,  the  Spinning' wbeel,  and  begins — "Behold, 
I  pray,  what's  oome  to  pass,  When  twenty  weeks  was  oome  and 
gone." 

An  early  oritio  of  Sir  Walter  Soott's  Mintlrelgy  of  the  SeolUih 
Border  (perhaps  George  Ellis),  in  January,  1803,  wrote  some 
awkward  truths  regarding  the  frequency  of  such  aooidents  as 
these  "  among  the  pleasant  oocks  of  hay  "  of  many  a  "  Yielding 
Lass."  He  deolaree,  and  not  withont  plansibility, — "the  heroines 
of  all  the  romantio  [Scottish  Border]  ballads,  we  believe,  with- 
out  exception,  have  the  misfortune  to  be  mothers  before  marriage  " 
(Edivb.  Beeiete,  vol.  i.  p.  404).  It  may  be  noted  here  that  in 
England,  also,  the  Spinning  Wheel  song  remained  &  favourite; 
with  its  delightful  portraiture  of  msljo  coquetry,  the  Yielding 
Lass  preserving  an  ontward  calm  and  uninterrupted  guidance  of 
her  Sngen,  as  if  she  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  her  lover.  In  1723 
it  held  position  in  J,  Roberts's  London  Collection  of  Old 
Salladi,  ii.  241.  As  "The  Spinning  Loss"  we  have  it  on  a 
Music  Sheet  But  the  Bagford  oopy  is  the  earliest  known  to  us. 
The  printer  of  it,  E.  Brooksby  (not  Philip  Brooksby,  whose  time 
is  given  as  1672-95),  is  supposed  to  date  so  late  as  1703;  hut 
the  initials  of  the  Lioeoser,  Kichard  Pocook,  fix  the' true  limits, 
viz.  168S-88.  Moreover,  in  this  case  the  woodout  portrait  of 
Charles  II.  further  indicates  the  earlier  date,  1685,  tlia  year 
wherein  the  King  died.  By  1688  the  political  intrigues  had 
grown  into  a  struggle  for  life  between  James  II.  and  William  of 
Orange. 
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[Bagford  Collection,  I.  60.] 

^t  Bonn?  ^tOt; 

C]^  fiiclbing  1000. 

To  AN   EXCBLLEHT  KbW    TttME. 

Thia  may  be  Printed,  R[ieli].  P[ocock]. 


AS  I  Bate  at  my  Spinning* Wheel, 
a  bonny  Lad  tnere  mssed  by, 
I  keen'd  him  round,  and  I  lik'd  him  weel, 
gend  Faith  he  had  a  bonny  Eye : 
My  Heart  new  panting,  'gan  to  feel, 
But  still  I  turn  d  my  8pinni/iff'  Wheel. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


Tlie  Bonny  Scot  and  Yielding  Lass. 

Most  gracefully  he  d!d  ^pear, 
As  he  my  presence  did  draw  near, 
And  round  about  my  slender  Waste, 
He  clasp'd  his  Arms  and  me  embrac'd : 
To  kiss  my  hand  he  down  did  kneel, 
As  I  sate  at  my  Spinning-Wheet. 

My  Milk-white  Hand  he  did  extol, 
And  prais'd  my  Fingers  long  and  small. 
And  said,  there  was  no  Lady  fair. 
That  ever  could  with  me  compare : 

Those  ptecuAng  words  my  Heart  did  feel, 
But  still  J  tum'd  my  typinniny-wheel. 

Altho*  I  seemingly  did  chide. 
Yet  he  would  never  be  deny'd. 
But  did  declare  his  love  the  more, 
Untill  my  Heart  was  wounded  sore ; 
That  1  my  love  could  tearee  conceal. 
But  yet  1  tum'd  my  Spinning-wheel. 

As  for  my  Tarn,  my  Rock,  and  Reel, 
And  after  that  my  Spinning- Wheel, 
He  bid  me  leave  them  all  with  speed, 
And  gang  with  him  to  yonders  Mead : 
My  panting  Heart  strange  Jlames  did  feel, 
Jtf(  still  J  tum'd  my  Spinning-wheel. 

He  stc^t  and  gaz'd  and  blithly  said. 
Now  speed  thee  veel  my  bonny  Maid, 
But  if  thou'lt  to  the  Hay-Cock  go, 
I'll  learn  thee  better  Work  I  trow ; 
Geud  Faith  I  Hked  him  passing  vecl, 
But  still  I  tum'd  my  Spirmtng-mheel. 

He  lowly  vail'd  his  Bonnet  oft. 
And  sweetly  kist  my  Lips  so  soft, 
Yet  still  between  each  honey  Kiss, 
He  urg'd  me  gang  to  farther  bliss ; 
'TiU  I  resistless  f re  did  feel. 
Then  let  ahne  my  Spinning-wheel. 
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The  Bonny  Scot  ami  YieldiiKj  Lass. 

Among  the  pleasant  Cocks  of  Hay, 
Then  with  my  bonny  Lad  I  lay, 
What  Damsel  ever  could  deny, 
A  Youth  with  such  a  Charming  Eye  ? 
The  pleasure  I  cannot  reseat, 
It  far  surpast  the  Spinmng-tfhecl. 


Printed  for  QE.  SScooiabE,  at  the  Golden  Ball  in  ^ei'Canuir 

[Date  about  IQSS.] 


[Bagfotd  Collection,  I.  ^2.^] 
Snng  in  Bartholomew  Fair. 


Thx  ballad  above  named,  formerly  in  this  BagforA  ColUt4ion, 
haa  disappeared  at  the  British  Musenm  Library  sinoe  the  mann- 
Boript  Table  of  Contents  was  prefixed  to  tbe  volume.  The  page 
which  had  contained  it  only  shows  the  word  "stolen."  Very 
properly  this  collection  and  the  Roxhwrghe  Balladi  are  not  now 
allowed  to  be  carried  into  the  "Reading  Room,"  but  are  in- 
spected nnder  the  closer  snpervieion  of  the  gentlemen  in  chaige 
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32  Mmick  d  la  Mode. 

of  the  "Large  Room,"    In  oase  another  oopy  of  " Mustek  &  la 
Mode"  can  be  found,  in  time,  it  shall  be  used  for  the  Appendix. 

It  ia  not  probable  that  one  lost  aang  was  Ben  Jodboq's  "My 
MoetarH,  and  friends,  and  good  people  draw  noar,"  as  sung  in 
hit  "  Barthotomen'  Fair,"  1614,  Aot  iii.  sc.  1,  by  Nightingale,  the 
Ballad-singer ;  for  tiiat  song  generally  bean  the  name  of  "  The 
Cat-Purae,"  to  the  tune  of  "  Fag^ngton's  Pound."  Kightahade 
earlier  sings : — 

'■  Now  the  Fair's  k-flUiag  I 

0,  for  a  tnne  to  ilartle 

The  birds  of  the  booths  here  billing, 

TesrlT  irith  old  Sitint  Bartlt .' 

The  drunkards  tbej  Kre  wading. 

The  Fuaks  and  Chspmen  tiadinff ; 

Who'd  see  the  Fsir  withoat  his  lading  f 
Buy  sny  ballads,  new  ballads  ?" 

Ned  Ward,  in  his  London  Spy,  1699,  Furts  IX.  and  X.,  girt* 
a  description  of  the  Muaic-Booths  in  Bartholomew-Fair;  where- 
in we  suppose  oar  lost  songs  to  have  been  song.  They  were  in 
a  cluster  in  the  N.  W.  comer  of  Smithfield:  "Two  or  three 
Scaramouches  with  forbidding  faces  and  inviting  voioes  being  at 
the  door  of  each."  With  ntneio  of  kettle-drums,  trumpets,  and 
fiddles,  the  ears  were  regaled  inside.  "There  followed  upon  the 
drums  a  ballad  in  two  parts  by  seven  voices,  a  '  fine  new  Play- 
house  song,  by  the  best  oomposer.*"     Is  not  this  our  lost  song? 

There  is  a  humorous  ditty  of  "The  Country-man's  Ramble 
thro'  Bartholomew  Fair,"  which,  for  lack  of  the  Bagford, 
deservea  to  be  reproduced  here.  It  goes  to  the  tune  of  "The 
Dutchman's  Jig,"  and  was  printed  for  A,  MrUhoame]  aboat  1682. 
Pepys,  T.  2ia    Music  in  PiUi  to  Furge  Mdaneholy,  1699,  p.  55. 

ADZ00E3,  ehw  went  the  other  day  to  london  Town, 
In  Smitl^ld  such  guing 
Zneh  thmstiDg  and  iqaeeting, 
Vai  nevar  known : 
A  Zitty  of  Wood,  some  Tolk  do  call  it  Bartlabm-Ym, 
Bnt  chea  lure  nought  bnt  Kingi  and  Queens  live  there.  S 

In  Gold  ai 


Among  the  rest : 
Bnt  one  in  blew  jaokat  oama,  which  some  do  Aitdrea  eall, 
Ada  heart,  Islk'd  woundly  wittily  to  them  olL 

At  lait  CntMoks,  he  nude  such  sport,  I  langh'd  aload, 

The  Bogne,  being  flnster'd 

He  flunif  me  a  Cuitaid, 
Amidst  the  croud : 
Tlie  Volk  Tell  a  Unehing  at  me ;  then  the  Teian  laid, 
Bezore  Xalpi,  give  it  to  Ball  the  Dairy-maid. 
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Miuick  d  la  Mode. 

I  iwnllowsd  the  sffrant,  bnt  aUid  no  langn  then 
I  thnut  ind  I  ■cnmblM, 
-liU  fbrtlier  I  rambled, 
into  the  Fair ; 
jpipe^  Ki 

I  bok'd  ftroaad,  to  ue  the  Wonden  of  the  Yur, 

Where  Lada  and  Luses, 

With  Pndding-hBg  ■...., 
Za  nimble  were ; 
Heeli  OTBT  head,  aa  ronnd  u  a  whe«l  they  torn'd  about, 
Old  yici,  iDie,  WM  ia  thnr  breeohea  witbout  dunbt.  SO 

Moet  iroandf  pleai'd,  I  op  and  down  the  Tair  did  range, 

To  zee  the  Tine  TariM 

Flay  all  their  Tagariea, 
I  TOW  'twas  itnmKe. 
I  uk'd  them  alond,  tThai  Onmiry  littb  VM  theg  wtrt  t 
A  oroM  bnt  aoiwer'd  me,  Clu  wtrt  Cuekold-iKin.  3S 

I  thnut  and  thoT'd  along  a«  well  m  e'er  I  eontd, 

AtlaatdidlgTOTel, 

Into  a  dark  HotsI, 
Whera  Drink  wai  lold ; 
Thej  bronght  me  Cans,  whioh  ooat  a  penny  apiece,  oda  heart, 
I'm  inre  twelTe  ne'er  eonld  flU  *  Conntry-qaart.  43 

Che  went  to  draw  her  Pnne,  to  pay  them  for  their  beer, 

The  DeTil  a  Penn^, 

Wai  left  of  my  Honey, 
Che-UTowaudiwear: 
They  doft  my  Eat  for  a  Oroat,  then  toni'd  me  ont  of  doon : 
Ada  wonnda,  .fioJpA,  did  eTei  lae  inch  SogDEi  and  Wherea  f  18 

Another  BartLoIomew-Ffdr  Song  beginB : 

"  Bonny  Uda  and  damieU, 

Yon'te  weloome  to  oni  booth.'' 

It  dates  before  1682,  and  is  in  POU  to  P.  M.,  iii.  237 :  also,  lilce 
•'  Adzooka,"  etc,  in  Dr.  Eimbault's  LiuU  Book  of  Songa,  1851, 
pp.  163-9. 

The  full  title  of  onr  lost  sheet  is  "  Masick  &-U-mode ;  or,  the 
Yoan^  maid's  delight :  containing  five  excellent  new  Songs, 
sung  at  the  Drolls  in  Barthobmew  Fair."  London,  1691.  8vo. 
One  of  the  reoovered  songs,  and  the  opening  verse  of  another, 
we  giro  on  our  VBgea  immediately  following  The  Midthipnan'a 
Qarland  (Bagford  O)!!.,  i.  103). 
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JjmT 


C&e  Cootl)lcss(  'Brine. 


niJE  need  be  written  about  this  coarse  "  relation  of  a  wealthy 

old  Woman,"  except  tLe  one  word  of  exouee  for  it  that  can  be 
advanced.  M one; -marriages,  marriages  de  convenanee,  actually 
take  place  among  us,  and  with  equally  repnlsive  disparities  of 
age.  They  are  seen  frequently  now-a-days,  as  they  were  in 
France  before  the  first  Revolution;  and  are  acarcely  less  offen- 
sive, where  the  worn-out  mke  of  a  bridegroom  ia  nearly  four 
times  the  age  of  the  girl  whom  money  and  rank  buy  to  bis  arms 
from  her  willing  parents.  No  wonder  is  it^  therefore,  that  social 
scandals  are  notoricua,  and  the  Divorce  Courts  crowded  with 
applicants. 

We  know  of  no  other  copy  of  this  ballad  save  the  one  berore 
na.  It  is  dated  1705.  Ilie  tune  mentioned,  "  An  Old  Woman 
Poor  and  Blind,"  was  a  favourit«  at  the  time  for  "  pleasant  and 
comical  relations  "  of  this  sort.  Another  ballad  to  the  same  tune 
will  be  found  on  I.  92  of  the  Bagford  Collection.  In  Ur.  Wm. 
Chappell's  invaluable  Popular  Maaie  of  the  Olden  Time,  pp.  651- 
663,  the  music  is  given,  accompanying  the  words  "  Jack  met  his 
inotiier  all  alone"  (Boxburgbe  Coll.,  iii.  499).  The  original 
words,  however,  belong  to  "  The  Old  Woman's  Wish  "  (perhaps 
intended  as  a  parody  on  Dr.  Walter  Pope's  excellent  "  Old  Han's 
Wish,"  "  When  I  live  to  grow  old,  for  I  find  I  go  down,"  1684), 
wliich,  with  the  music,  appears  in  Tom  D'Urfey's  PiUt  to  Purge 
Melanekolt/,  1719,  v.  29,  beginning : 

"Al  I  went  by  an  Eoepitol 

I  heard  an  Hid  Woman  cr;. 
Kind  Sir,  qnoth  she,  be  kind  to  me, 

Once  more  before  I  Die; 
AnA  grant  to  me  thoae  jojs, 

Tbu  beloni;  to  Woman-kiDd, 
And  the  Fiitea  reward  TOur  Love, 

To  an  Old  Wvman  Fnor  and  Blind,  etc 

Compare  PiUs  to  Purge  Melaneholy,  v.  22 ;  vi.  124,  for  songs  to 
the  same  tune.  Choyee  Drollery,  1666,  p.  88,  and  Boxb.  Coll., 
I.  308,  336,  give  instances  of  young  men  overlooking  physical 
deformities  in  the  bride,  for  the  sake  of  her  money. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


[DagTord  Collccdon,  I.  TS.] 

W^t  Cootl)les;s;  V^xibt ; 

Dr, 

Cbe  jQQonton  Dm  SiQoman : 

Bring  a  pltaumn  anb  comical  Ulelatioii  of  a  tsitaltj^p 
olb  aaEomaii,  of  aboi«  J^urecoce  fitaris  of  age,  mar 
i^cet=scmct,  tgac  #amrb  a  poung  9ait  not  abate 
Ctoentp,  IfftatKB  pr  plapfb  so  stofrd;!  on  fftv  ofb 
Jnstnnmnt.  mitt  tpt  pleasant  J^articulats  of 
tj^  CouitdBili,  Carriage,  anb  toinical  l^umoucji 
of  tfyt  mtbtinq  J^igfic. 

To  THB  TUSB  OF,  The  Old  Woman  Poor  and  Blind. 

To  Wod  with  me  is  no  Dinftrace, 

oTet;  Fbw, 
braOlil, 
ore  of  Gold, 
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The  Toothless  Bride. 

YOU  wanton  Wives,  that  are  grown  Old, 
I'll  tell  you  a  meny  Jest ; 
It  U  88  Tnie,  as  e're  you  knew, 
You'll  smile  when  yon  hear  the  rest. 
An  Ancient  Dame  of  Fourscore  Years, 
Wliose  Husband  is  lately  Dead ; 
Her  wanton  Mind,  was  so  inclin'd. 
That  she  would  again  be  Wed. 

She  had  old  Organs  of  her  own. 

But  wanted  a  Man  to  Flay ; 

Quoth  she,  'tis  known,  they're  Musty  growD, 

I'll  use  'em  without  delay ; 

With  that  a  young  Man  soon  appear'd, 

And  show'd  her  his  Skill  and  Art, 

She  soon  reply'd.  111  be  your  Bride, 

For  you  have  quite  won  my  Heart. 

Tho' you  are  Youne  and  I  am  Old, 
I're  Money  will  mdte  you  Smile, 
I  woun't  withhold  my  Bags  of  GFold, 
If  you'l  please  me  the  while. 
Your  Musick  has  so  Cbarm'd  my  Ear, 
I  long  to  be  at  the  Game, 
The  tiling  you  have,  I  much  do  crave, 
Altho'  I  am  Old  and  Lame. 

Tho'  Age  and  Palsey  doth  me  seize, 

And  puts  me  upon  ihe  Wrack, 

My  Maid  with  ease,  just  as  you  please, 

Shall  turn  me  npon  my  Back ; 

1  know  you  yonng  Men  can't  forbare. 

But  soon  must  be  at  the  Pl^, 

And  long  to  try,  as  well  as  I, 

And  con  no  longer  stay. 

Dear  Mother,  qnoth  the  canning  Lad, 
I'll  please  you  if  I  can, 
And  will  make  bold,  to  love  yonr  Gold, 
Since  I  must  be  the  Man, 
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The  Toothless  Brule. 

Then  Let's  be  Married  with  all  speed, 
And  moke  no  more  delay. 
For  moet  Men  say,  the  Silver-Eey, 
Will  make  the  Organs  play. 

The  Toothless  Bride  she  step'd  about, 

Tbo  Lame  but  just  before. 

And  tam'd  about  her  wrinkl'd  Snout^ 

And  said  she  ask'd  no  more, 

Quoth  she,  we'll  soon  be  join'd  in  one. 

Although  we  now  are  twain, 

I  Smile  at  that,  I  won'd  be  at. 

But  dare  not  it  explain. 

The  Aged  Biide,  as  brisk  did  seem, 

Upon  the  "Wedding  Day, 

As  any  Lass  upon  the  Grass, 

That  Love's  to  sport  and  play ; 

Tho  all  her  Teeth  were  gone  and  fled, 

She  mumbling^  did  say ; 

My  charming  Boy,  let  me  enjoy, 

The  thing  without  delay. 

When  carried  in  a  Chair  to  Bed, 

Because  she  could  not  go. 

Her  Maid  did  wait,  to  lay  her  Strait, 

In  order  to  what  yon  know, 

Ko  Bride  was  ever  in  more  hast, 

Or.eagerer  (aa  they  say'd). 

To  tast  the  Charms,  withm  his  Arms, 

While  he  on  her  Organs  Flay'd. 


London,  Printed  for  B.  Johnson,  in  Hblburn,  1705. 
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Dtode 


Wbe  Saint  tutmD  linnet. 

"  He  that  bofi  land,  hojt  miny  itonea ; 
He  thit  bufi  tab,  buji  mtny  bone* ; 
Hs  that  bajs  egg»,  buji  many  ihclli : 
He  that  bnji  good  ale,  uldom  bnn  au^ht  elie." 

(ScnoDlmaiter  Byrtm :  aoaptation  of  older  to 


.„^ -DENTS  of  old  literature,  deeirous  of  knowing  the  social 
life  of  bygone  times,  must  tate  the  rough  with  the  smooth, 
the  (diaff  with  the  grain,  among  these  ballads.  In  a  eong  begin- 
ning "  B^ng  QB  in  no  browne  bread,  for  that  is  made  of  bran," 
— wbioh  18  preserved  in  a  manuscript  collection  of  carols,  said 
to  have  been  written  in  the  latter  half  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
— one  jovial  lover  of  "  Qood  Ale  "  records  manifold  objections 
to  solid  food,  and  gives  reaEons  for  the  oontinuous  rejection : 
even  Falstaff 's  "  but  one  half-pennyworth  of  bread  to  this  iutoler- 
able  deal  of  Sookl"  would  have  been  too  much  fur  the  songster. 
"Bryng  us  in  no  beef,"  he  writes,  "for  there  is  many  bones;" 
— "  Bryng  us  in  no  eggs,  for  there  are  many  sbells,"  etc  Like 
Chriatophero  Sly  in  his  demands,  he  will  have  nothing  but  ale : 
"  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale  I "  Among  the  rest  of  the  viands,  he 
lays  an  embargo  on  that  dainty  meat,  the  final  morsels  of  which, 
in  later  days,  Trotty  Veok  beheld  eaten  by  Sir  Peter  Laurie 
and  Joseph  Hume  (under  disguise  of  Alderman  Cute  and  Mr. 
Filer)  on  a  door-step  near  the  Church-tower.  "Bryng  us  in 
no  tiypes,  for  thei  be  seldom  olene,"  says  the  liiymester :  '-  But 
bryng  us  in  good  alel"  (Percy  Soe.,  vol.  xxiii.  p.  63.)  We  fear 
that  almost  every  valoable  collection  of  old  ballads,  old  plays, 
or  old  poems,  must  be  acknowledged  to  be  similarly  open  to 
objection,  occasionally,  with  the  Tripe  eaten  during  the  Wars 
of  the  Boses.  And  we  additionally  fear  that  we  have  got  into 
R  bundle  of  them,  such  as  are  "seldom  clean,"  at  this  part  of 
the  Bagford  Broadsides.  But  we  need  not  destroy  the  usefulness 
of  the  reprint  by  any  mutilation  or  excision.  So  long  as  canting 
bypoorites  sin  groBsIy,  like  the  Puritanical  time-servers,  when 
sanctity  became  a  cloak  and  religion  a  trade,  there  must  always 
be  some  coarseness  in  popular  exposures  of  their  foul  practices. 
Holiire  himself  refuses  to  be  refined  in  phrase  and  tender-hearted 
in  the  flagellating  of  a  TartuSu.  The  writer  of  the  present  ballad 
was  a  poor  follower  of  lUoli&re,  it  ie  true,  and  very  probably 
was  one  who  took  advantage  of  the  occasion  to  gird  at  the 
preaohers  and  professors  of  religion,  as  though  all  were  false. 
But  as  no  worse  enemies  of  a  good  oaose  exist,  than  those  who 
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j[%e  Saint  turned  Sinner.  29 

by  their  own  faUebood  and  vile  life  disoredit  the  rinoere  be- 
lievers, we  may  as  well  be  thankful  to  the  balladiet  for  bis  thus 
holding  up  the  iniqnitouB  "  Dissenting  Preaohej' "  tQ  pnblio  scorn 
and  indignatjon.  The  looseness  of  phraseology  makes  ns  some- 
what incredulons  regarding  the  trostworthiness  of  tiie  hiBtorian. 
To  speak  of  the  delinquent  as  "a  jolly  handsome  Quaker"  (most 
maligned  of  all  geots,  and  leaat  deserving  of  calumnies),  a 
"Gospel  Cushion -thumper "  (the  Sooieh-  of  Friends  never 
thnmped  cushions,  or  anything  except  their  own  breast,  and 
that  only  in  bygone  days),  a  "Farson,"  and  a  "Priest  I"  vrhilst 
still  a  "Guide  for  the  Dissenting  Train,"  mokes  him  seem  a 
fanatic  Gerbema,  "  three  gentlemen  at  once." 

Wo  meet  the  ballad  again  in  PilU  to  Purge  Melnneluilg,  1720, 
vi  215,  where  it  follows  the  tune  "  A  Dean  and  Preb^dary," 
the  same  as  "  A  Soldier  and  a  Sailor,  a  Tinker  and  a  Taylor," 
etc.,  which  is  Ben's  song,  on  Buxom  Joan  of  Deptford,  in  Wm. 
Congreve's  comedy  of  "Love  for  Love,"  Act  iii.  1693-£. 
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30 

[Bagford  CoUecUon,  I.  60.] 


^aint  tum'i)  Stinner : 


TuKK  OF  A  Soldier  and  a  itoyfor 

TOa  Frienda  to  Beformation, 
Give  Ear  to  my  Eelation, 
For  I  shall  now  declare,  Sir, 
Before  you  are  aware  Sir, 
The  matter  very  plain, 
The  matter  very  plain, 
A  Gospel  CushioD  thumper, 

Who  dearly  lov'd  a  Bumper, 
And  something  else  beside  Iniir, 

If  he  is  not  oely'd  Sir, 
This  was  a  holy  Guide  Sir, 
For  the  Dissenting  Train. 
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The  Saint  turned  Sinner. 

And  for  to  tA\  you  truly. 

His  Fleeh  waa  so  untu^j 

He  cou'd  not  for  Ms  Life  "Sir, 

FasB  by  the  Drapers  Wife  Sir, 

The  Spirit  was  so  faint. 

The  Spirit  was  so  faint. 

This  jolly  haadsome  Quaker, 

Ab  he  did  overtake  her. 
She  made  his  Mouth  to  Water, 

And  thought  long  to  be  at  her. 
Such  Sin  is  no  great  matter, 
Accounted  by  a  iSatn^. 

(Says  he)  mt/  pretty  Creature 

Your  charming  kaadmme  Fealare, 
Hat  Bet  me  all  on  Fire  : 

You  knew  what  I  desire. 
There  is  no  harm  in  Lore. 
Quoth  she,  if  that's  your  Notion, 

To  Preach  up  such  Pevotion, 
Such  hopeful  Guides  as  yon  Sir, 

Will  half  the  World  undo  sir, 
A  Halter  is  your  due  sir, 

If  you  such  Tricks  approve. 

The  Parson  still  more  eager, 

Than  lustful  Turk  or  Negor, 
Took  up  her  lower  Garment, 

And  said  there  was  no  harm  in't, 
According  to  the  Text. 
For  Solomon  more  Wiser, 

Than  any  dull  adviser. 
Had  many  Hundred  Misses, 

And  why  shou'd  such  as  this  is 
Make  you  so  sadly  vext. 

The  frighted  Female  Quaker 

Perceiv'd  what  he  wou'd  make  her, 
Was  forc'd  to  call  the  Watch  in, 
And  stop  what  he  was  hatching, 
To  spoil  the  Light  within, 
To  spoil  the  Light  within. 
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I  The  Saint  turned  Sinner. 

They  came  to  lier  AssistaQce,  E 

Ab  she  did  make  Besistance, 
Against  the  Priest  and  Devil, 

The  Actors  of  all  Evil, 
Who  were  bo  grand  uncivil)  G 

To  tompt  a  Saint  to  Sin. 

The  Fareon  then  confounded. 
To  see  himself  earrounded, 
With  Mob  and  sturdy  Watch-men,  e 

Whose  Bneiness  'tis  to  catch  Men, 
In  leudnesa  with  a  Funk, 
In  leudness  with  a  Punk. 
He  made  some  faint  Excuses,  t 

And  all  to  hide  Abuses, 
In  taking  up  the  Linen, 

Against  the  Saint«  Opinion, 
Within  her  soft  Dominion,  c 

Alledging  ha  was  Drunk. 

But  tho*  he  feigned  reeling, 

They  made  um  pay  for  feeling. 
And  Lugg'd  him  to  a  Prison,  7 

To  bnnv  bim  to  his  Beason, 
Which  he  had  lost  before. 
Which  he  had  lost  before. 
And  thus  we  see  how  Preachers  7 

That  should  be  Qospel- Teachers, 
How  they  are  strangely  blinded, 

And  are  so  fleshly  minded, 
Like  Carnal  Men  inclined,  l 

To  lie  with  any  Whore. 

FINIS. 

London,  Printed  for  If.  Palmer,  near  8hoe-Mdker-Bow. 

[Wliite-lettM-.    Date ;  'E»Aj  in  18th  tantnr;,  beTon  1720.] 
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M. 


C&e  dttaftp  Countcp'Oaoman. 


IaNY  an  old  ballad  is  directed  against  the  fraudulent  Baker, 
who  was  often  assigned  aa  unquestionable  property  to  the 
Fiend;  especially  in  times  of  scarcity  (ex.  grat,  "A  pretty 
jeat  I  will'yon'  t«U,"  which  was  in  print  before  1656 :  see  Boxh. 
ColL,  ii.  192;  Bagford  CoU.,  i.  51 ;  and  Merry  DroUery,  ii.  12J. 
Most  countries  found  it  neceasaiy  to  enact  special  laws  and 
punishments,  to  insnre  hia  good  behavioUT.  The  difficulties 
found  in  making  hia  favourite  adjustment  of  weights  and 
measures  conform  to  the  national  standard,  as  well  aa  unto 
the  wishes  of  hia  customera,  ocoasionally  resulted  in  his  assum- 
ing a  public  appearance  in  ths  Pillory'  (like  the  Edmonton 
Baker,  herein  satirized) ;  or  in  hia  having  his  eara  nailed  to  hia 
own  door-post,  which  was  a  practice  among  the  mild  Turks. 
After  the  latter  operation  had  been  performed  many  times,  on 
on  incorrigible  offender,  it  needed  a  skilful  ofGoial  to  lay  hold 
of  the  scanty  remnant  which  atill  adorned  the  boqII.  "Seating 
on  the  Drum  "  alone  remained,  in  euoh  emergencies,  for  even 
ears  ar«  terminable  properties.  The  Edmonton  Baker  deserved 
his  exposure,  for  meanness  as  well  aa  for  criminality.  He  had 
been  fairly  warned  of  the  oonsequences,  if  be  drove  a  hard, 
dishonest  bargain  against  a  woman  who  could  make  reprisals. 
The  "  Fur  Maid  of  Islington "  thus  punished  the  London 
Vintner  (see  Bagford  ColUction,  ii.  113). 

We  know  of  no  other  copy  than  the  present  one.  J.  Shooter's 
ballads  are  not  numerous :  ms  date  is  reported  as  1697-1699. 


■  The  lat«*t  employiaeiit  of  the  Pillory  in  London  wu  in  1830,  in  the  e«M  of 
P.  8.  £<MT.  Tba  use  and  abuse  of  tbe  Kllorf  wu  not  iboluhed  in  Orast 
Britain  by  Act  of  Failiament  nntii  1837. 

"  G«ntyll  bakan,  aophyitycate  not  yonr  lireada  nuida  of  pura  vbete :  yf  yon 
do  ...  I  wold  yon  Bhold  shake  out  the  remnant  of  youi  aaoke*,  standyng  in 
the  Tnninei  rp  to  the  harde  chynne,  and  .iii,  ynotaes  aboue,  that  whan  you  do, 
come  oat  of  the  water  yon  myght  ihalce  your  cans  as  a  ipanyell  that  Teiylr 
commeth  out  of  the  water."  1642,  Andi««  Boorde,  Byttary,  ed.  FumiTsU, 
p.  260-1.  Fowell'i  edition  of  lfi67,  oi  1S17,  reads:  "And  eayll  baVen,  the 
whyche  doth  not  make  ^od  hreade  of  whete,  but  wyl  mjngle  other  come  with 
wliete,  or  do  not  oider  and  seaon  Lit,  gyuinge  good  wajgQt,  I  wolde  thej  mygbt 
pUg iepfff  tharoat  tpyUtrn" — ib.  p.  260,  noie 6. 
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[Itngford  Cullcction  I.  SI,  irriir.] 

Craftp  Country  ZKaoman ; 

3)1, 

%f)t  ]Bt(lor}i  TiBahxt  ^Dut^toimb 

3Se  t)iB  /3rio!)bour'0  IBuroinE  Mife  tolia  maDt  dim  iue  gnntie  foi 
tt>e  U0e  of  {lei  mcire  ioaaici'milf. 

Tone  of,  Tfie  beating  of  ike  Drum,  etc. 


A  Baker  lives  in  Edmonton, 
that  dearly  loves  the  Poor ; 
In  e'ry  Peck  of  Wheaten-bread, 

he  wanta  a  Pound*  or  raore ; 
Besides  his  Burly-meal, 

he  mingles  at  bis  Will ; 
But  the  Baker  ground  his  Com  we  he 
in  a  Woman's  Water-mill. 

I»  Sout fist  reft  lives  a  Husband-man, 

but  I'll  forbear  his  name ; 
lie  has  a  brisk  and  jovial  Wife, 

is  counted  of  the  Game : 
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The  Crafty  Country-  Woman. 

The  Baker  waa  resolved 

that  she  should  try  her  skill ; 

And  he  carried  her  his  Com 
to  grind  in  her  Water-milL 

He  kept  this  Womans  compaoy, 

full  naif  a  Tear  or  more ; 
Till  he  for  Bread  had  trusted  her 

twelve  Shillings  on  the  Score ; 
But  wanting  of  his  Mony, 

he  carry'd  her  a  Bill ; 
And  then  she  tam'd  the  flush  off 

from  her  Water-mill. 
If  you  ask  me  for  Mony, 

you  sorry  Kogue,  said  she, 
I'll  go  unto  a  Justice, 

and  swear  you  rarish'd  me. 
For  I  will  have  my  Tole, 

now  you  have  ground  your  fill ; 
You  might  have  ground  at  home, 

in  your  Wive's  Water-milL 
Her  talking  so  rashly 

put  him  into  a  fear ; 
He  seem'd  to  yield  unto  her, 

saying.  Hold  your  tongue  my  Dear : 
If  ever  I  do  ask  you  more 

Uien  use  me  as  tou  will : 
But  now  I'll  grina  at  home, 

In  my  Wive's  Water-mill. 
But  in  a  short  time  after, 

this  simple  foolish  Ape 
Arrested  her  Hushand, 

And  then  she  swore  a  Bape ; 
Which  made  him  for  to  stamp  and  swear, 

to  see  the  hitter  Fill ; 
l^at  the  Woman  would  be  paid, 

for  his  grinding  in  her  Mill. 

Then  he  through  perewosions, 

did  yield  for  to  agree ; 
A  Mark  he  gave  the  Bailiffs, 

which  ie  uieir  usual  fee ; 
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36  TIte  Crafty  Country-  Woman. 

The  debt  be  did  forgive, 

though  sore  against  his  will. 
And  ha  gave  her  twenty  shillin[gs]        [cut  off] 

for  hia  grinding  in  her  MilL  se 

And  BO  to  end  the  Quarrel, 

th^  both  did  give  release : 
But  now  the  Bakers  Wife  we  fi[nd] 

lets  him  enjoy  no  Peace ;  60 

Nor  will  not  be  contented, 

let  him  do  what  he  will ; 
But  bids  him  grind  his  Com, 

in  his  Neighbour's  water-mil[l.]  64 

Quoth  he,  Sweet  wife  be  quiet, 

and  do  not  thus  complain ; 
Tho'  I  have  been  at  charges, 

111  fetch  it  up  again :  68 

In  every  Loaf  of  Bread  I  make, 

I'll  use  my  wonted  Bkill : 
Besides  w'il  grind  at  home,  my  D[ear,] 

in  thy  own  Water-milL  78 

Now,  now,  you  lusty  Bakers, 

that  hears  my  song  this  day, 
Be  warned  by  your  Brother, 

and  do  not  run  astray,  76 

licst  in  a  trap  they  catch  you, 

when  you  nave  had  your  will ; 
For  th^  will  have  satisfaction, 

jbr  grinding  in  their  Mill.  80 

*  Xivtt> — If  any  Baker  makes  Bread  that  wants  but  one 
Oonce  in  thirty  six  of  its  due  Weight,  [for]  the  Erst,  second 
and  third  Fault  he  may  be  Amerced,  but  for  the  fourth  he  is 
to  stand  in  the  [Pil]lory  without  Redemption,  Wherefore 
let  our  aaunn)>  Sain  beware  how  he  fetches  up  his  [past] 
Loss  by  unlawfiil  Gain,  lest  he  partakes  of  the  lubreaaia  just 
Punishment,  according  to  Law, 

Licensed  and  Enter[ed.] 

London  :  Printed  for  J.  Shooter. 

[At  biek  of  p.  81, 

LondoD."     About  1697.    Wbite-lettet.] 
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Lonlion'gi  Plague  ftom  ^oIIgnD. 

JjjET  not  any  one  imRgine  thia  to  be  a  political  squib  against 
the  Protestant  Dutchman  whom  intriguera  brought  over,  when 
Jamee  II.  played  into  their  hands  by  obstinate  bigotry,  and 
oiedulity  to  his  betrayers.  It  is  the  indignant  protest  of  some 
English  physicians,  who  beheld  a  foreign  adventurer  and  mystio 
attaining  greater  popularity  and  fees  among  their  oountrymen 
than  they  could  gain  for  themselves.  "  London's  Plague  from 
Holland  is  no  other  than  Francis  Uerourius  Van  Helmont,  son 
of  the  Chemist,  Jean  Baptist  Van  Helmont,  1577-1644;  whose 
works  he  ooUeoted  and  published  at  Amsterdam,  in  1648,  in  4to. 
We  only  know  one  of  F.  M.  Van  Helmont'e  own  writinga,  his 
"  Paradoxal  Diieourget,  coneeming  ike  Maorocoem  and  JUicrocotm, 
or  Ike  Qreater  and  Leuer  World  and  Iheir  Union.  Set  down  la 
writing  by  J.  B.,"  and  published  in  London,  1686.  A  strange 
book  it  is,  interesting,  but  with  an  admixture  of  mysticism  and 
common-sense,  science  and  folly,  far-seeing  apeculatiun  and 
orazy  whims,  that  presents  a  curious  revelation  of  the  philosO' 
pher.  Like  Emanuel  Swedenborg,  his  mind  was  given  alter- 
nately and  equally  to  the  material  and  to  the  supersensnal 
world ;  he  professed  to  remove  bodily  diseasa,  and  also  to  ex- 
pound religious  truths  :  both  sonl-curer  and  body^curer.  Aa 
enthusiast,  ho  incurred  the  persecution  of  the  Inquisition  in 
Italy,  and  thereafter  retreated  to  Germany  for  shelter.  He 
received  a  Patent  of  Honour  "  freely  given  and  granted  unto  him, 
by  the  Emperor  and  the  Boman  Empire."  The  Latin  document 
is  signed  May  1st,  1658,  and  printed  at  the  end  of  the  Paradoxal 
Diieoitrieg.  He  was  certainly  possessed  of  great  versatilily, 
entering  into  many  kinds  of  study,  and  displaying  unasual  skill 
in  separate  arts,  such  as  painting,  engraving,  wood-turning, 
weaving,  etc.  In  1693  be  published  "  Seder  Olam ;  aive  Ordo 
seeculonim,  historioa  enarratio  dootrinre  :"  of  which  we  read  that 
it  is  "  said  to  be  one  of  the  most  strange,  absurd,  and  impioos 
books  which  has  appeared  since  the  invention  of  printing." 
This  oriticism  is  probably  '&  gross  exa^eration;  for  amidst  his 
other  exegptioal  disoourses  we  do  not  find  intentional  impiety, 
although  there  is  much  rashness  of  speculation,  and  indulgence 
in  "curious  unlearned  questions."  He  died  at  Coin-on -fbe-Spree, 
one  of  the  suburbs  of  Berlin,  in  1699.  The  date  of  the  poem 
in  our  Bagford  Collection  is  probably  before  1681.  The  olearly 
defined  theory  of  a  propagation  of  disease  by  living  germs  (in 
lines  48  to  68),  anticipates  our  modem  men  of  science. 

The  Editor  must  leave  to  other  persons,  deeper  in  scientific 
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38  London's  Plague  from  Holland, 

knowle<lge  than  himself,  die  not-TaluelesB  labour  of  traoing  amid 
the  writingB  of  F.  M.  Van  Helmont,  and  of  his  contemporaries, 
the  precise  limits  of  their  acquaintance  with  phenomena  which 
are  only  now  beginning  to  attract  the  attention  they  deserve. 
We  seem  to  be  on  the  threshold  of  important  discoveries,  such 
as  may  better  enable  our  pbysiciane  to  confine  the  ravages  of 
Zymotic  disease  within  narrower  cirelee.  Oar  present  govern- 
ment have  shown  a  laudable  inclination  to  turn  their  attention 
to  Sanitary  Improvements,  and  if  party  warfare  and  Continental 
anarchy,  encouraging  selfish  ambition  with  lust  of  conquest,  do 
not  divert  the  national  energies  to  less  worthy  objects,  we  may 
hope  for  legislative  help  against  some  of  the  malignant  disorders 
which  slay  thousands  annually.  The  Eeg^trar- General  by  hia 
Beporte  encourages  the  experimental  research  which  is  connected 
with  the  Germ-Theory  of  Diseate.  Uay  those  who  are  best  fitted 
for  the  study  spare  no  pains  in  their  investigations.  Already 
an  answer  appears  to  have  been  ^ven  to  the  hasty  clamour  in 
favour  of  spontaneous  generation.  But  here,  in  1685  or  earlier, 
was  the  great  discovery  already  made,  and  decisively  stated, 
even  to  the  destructivenesB  of  the  sulphurons  fumes  and  heat, 
through  which  the  hitherto  living  germs  were  passed,  and  thus 
deprived  of  vitali^.' 


>  Since  oar  intrndnetioii  vm  wt  ap  in  hpe,  Profewor  T^*"^  "*  openii; 
hit  winter  coane  of  acientifio  lectnree  in  OUsgow  (October  19,  187S)  "  chow 
the  proc«ia  of  fermenCatioD  u  the  snbject  of  his  address,  and  in  conneiioii 
thcrewEth  discussed  the  Germ  Theoiy  of  epidemic  disease.  Two  hondred 
yean  ago,  he  said,  Robert  Boyle  wrote  in  hia  essay  on  the  Pathological  Fart 
of  PhjBic,  'that  he  vho  thoninghly  nuderatands  the  nature  of  fementa  and 
fennenlBtiaag  shall  probablj  be  much  better  able  than  he  that  ignores  them  to 
gire  a  &ir  account  of  diten  pheaomeDa  of  aeversl  diaeaaea  (as  well  fcTcre  u 
others]  which  will  peihaps  be  nerer  properly  nnderatood  withont  an  insight  into 
the  doctrine  of  fennentations.'    Bui  it  was  only  in  this  onr  day  that  n 

beginning   "         ''      '    '  "         >        .     ..      . 

anrgery, 

treatment  that  the  pntiefaction  of  w 

of  bsetria.     "     ■      • 

Tiction  was  spTeading,  and  growine  daily  in  Btrengtb,  that  reprodncliia  panuitia 

life  was  at  the  root  of  epidemic  diseaae^^that  living  fermeDU  finding  lodgement 

in  the  body  incieoied  there  and  mnltiplied.  directly  ruiaicg  (he  tissae  on  which 

they  eubusted,  or  destroying  it  indirectly  by  the  generation  of  poisonona  com- 

poundi  within  the  bodr,''e[e.— 2Vfn«»,  Oct.  24,  1876. 
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Loudon's  Plague  from  Holland.  39 

{Bflgford  ColleetioD.  I.  82.] 

JLontions  iSlague  from  i^oUanD, 

Brnqutcted  afimr  ^  Natural  CsamS  of  ^tt  iscettent 

Calamitp. 

TTTHat'B  Englands  Metropolis  become  forlorne  ? 
II      Europes  late  Glory,  now  a  PeBanta  scoroe  P 
The  Mistress  of  the  Seas,  She  that  outvi'd  P 
Her  ranting  Bister  Cities,  th'  Galltck  Pride  P  ■* 

Eoom  resurrect,  in  her  great  Ela  State  ? 
Must  she  DOW  truckle  to  the  Dooms  of  Pate 
Without  a  rescue  P  's  no  bold  Champion  sent 
To  wrest  her  from  the  rudest  lUvishment  ^ 

O'  tb  Rawbon'd  Kascall,  must  he  triumph  thus  P 
And  timpanixe  himself  with  blood  of  us 
Poor  Mor[t]als  P  Devour  more  at  a  meal 
Then  Bell  and  Dragon  in  an  age  could  steal  ?  12 

Wbere's  aU  the  Quixots  of  our  age  P  has  none 
Tb'  Elixir,  the  long-look'd-for  Stone  ? 
No  Cure  for  her,  whose  Tenants  make  their  boasis 
Till  now,  they'd  rout  the  most  victorious  hosta  16 

Of  all  Diseases  P     Here's  a  Goliah  stands 
And  bids  defiance  'gainst  th'  united  bands 
Of  Art :  Then  muater  up  your  Forces,  say. 
Who  shall  command  P  or  who  begin  the  Fray  P  20 

If  Seniority  takes  place,  the  Galeniat's 
Oblig'd  in  honour  first  to  enter  th'  Lists. 
What  weapons  must  he  use  ?  a  Weavers  Beam, 
,  Too  great  for  him  to  wield.  His  Apozemes,  24 

Electuaries,  Julips,  Bolus,  and  the  rest, 
Are  all  too  gross  to  touch  this  Spirituallist, 
More  refin'd  weapons  (though  defensive  all) 
Some  say  may  shield  us  from  this  Canniball.  ^^ 

Enter  Van  Helvwnt  then,  who  like  another 
Jacob,  endeavours  to  supplant  his  Brother, 
And  with  more  right  perhaps  ;  take  but  this  story, 
Wbat  feats  hee'l  do  with  his  Elabratory,  32 

How  hee'l  unravel  Nature,  th'  causes  find 
By  Chimick  art  what  'tis  compounds  tbe  wind ; 
Tet  h's  Aquafortis,  Jiegis,  and  Cailestis, 
(With  choicest  spirit,  which  esteem'd  the  best  is)  36 
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London's  Plague /rom  Soltand. 

Though  elevated  higher  then  the  grosa 

And  lEeculent  composure  of  a  J)oB\e\, 

Are  too  terrene  t'  eDcount«r  or  contest 

With  this  invincible  Antagonist. 

Quartans  no  more  shall  Galenists  defame, 

Nor  th'  Altahest  the  Paracelsian  blame. 

Here's  a  Disease  so  subtle  (though  impure) 

Baffles  them  both  to  find  the  Cause  or  Cure. 

Let's  force  Art  to  her  Zenith  then,  and  tiy 

The  Ytrtvosoes  Etimology. 

How  they  define,  or  gravely  descant  oa 

^his  grand  invisible  Contagion. 

Malignant  vagrant  Atomes  are  the  quaint 

(Say  they)  Compounders  of  this  mortal  taint. 

Their  qualities  and  motions  yet  obscure, 

Till  the  Dioptricks  can  discern  th'  impure, 

Though  subtle  exhalations  that  proceeds 

From  the  first  matter,  which  infection  breeds. 

A  Quere  may  be  urg'd,  whether  they  be 

Not  vivid  Atoms,  since  we  daily  see 

All  sulphurous  Fumes  these  wanderers  expels. 

With  other  Insects  to  remoter  Cells, 

What  ere  they  be,  extrinsique  first  they  are. 

And  Yagrant  too,  why  suffered  then  so  farre 

T*  entrench  on  humane  nature  F  cannot  Art 

Contrive  a  Statue  Law ;  and  whip  this  tart 

Unruly  Vagabond  from  mortal  bounds, 

Or  (as  the  Country-man  the  Stragler  pounds) 

Confine  him  P     No,  This  Soegan  Mogan  lard, 

(Though  wafted  higher  on  a  Shipwracks  bord) 

Takes  so  much  state  upon  him,  (like  his  Sire, 

The  sink  of  ChTistendome,  Europes  Quagmire) 

That  Civil  Laws  this  Gaderen  defies. 

With  Arts  and  Sciences  as  Enemies. 

Is  Art  then  stinted  P  a  non  ultra  here 

To  her  proceedings  P    Th'  Question  is  not  clear; 

The  fountain's  muddy  whence  this  taint  first  came. 

Why  then  should  th'  English  Artist  foul  his  name. 

In  pudling  into  th'  Cause,  thus  much  Ilo  say, 

If  sympathetick  Aiomeg  bear  the  sway. 

Our  Calvenist  with  's  motled  Brotherhood, 

Draws  Dutch  Opinions,  and  his  Countryes  blood. 

[Xc  dnlc  or  piintor's  name.     In  ■Whitcletter.] 
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[Bugford  Collection,  I.  S3.] 

®onet0  ann  ^istoties, 
to  isunDrie  neto  Cunes. 


lAQFOBD  has  oolleoUd  in  the  early  pages  of  this  volnmo 
numerona  fragmBnta,  not  neoeesary  to  be  reproduced  1^  ua. 
Bnt  at  this  plaoe  we  find  a  Holitary  leaf  of  a  amall  black- 
letter  volume ;  witL  the  head-lines,  aa  above,  marked  alternately 
OD  the  pages.  It  is  valoable,  in  our  eyes,  for  it  snpplieB  an 
important  link  in  the  History  of  a  book  wUcb  must  alwaya  be 

Eredous  to  Shakespearian  students,  and  conoeming  which  we 
ope  to  say  more  a  few  months  henoe.  The  leaf,  hitherto  un- 
recc^ized,  nndeacribed  (to  the  best  of  our  knowledge),  is  of 
nothing  less  than  the  celebrated  "  HandefuU  of  pleaiant  delitet, 
containing  snndrie  new  Sonets  and  delectable  Histories,  in  diuers 
kindea  of  Meeter.  Newly  denised  to  the  newest  tunes  that  are 
now  in  use,  to  be  sung :  enerie  Sonet  orderly  pointed  to  hia 
proper  Tune.  .  .  .  By  Clement  Robinson,  and  diuera  others.  At 
London :  Printed  by  Biohard  Ihones, . .  1684."  Of  this  36-leaved 
volume  only  one  specimen  is  known,  which  is  dated  IGSl.  It 
had  belonged  Buooeasively  to  Colonel  Byng,  the  Marquia  of 
Blandford,  Mr.  Feriy,  Mr.  Jolley,'  and  the  Kev.  Thomas  Corser 
(lately  deceased).  It  is  now  safely  harboured  in  the  British 
Museum.  Before  the  present  Editor  made  from  the  book  a 
transcript  in  fae-timile,  for  bis  own  use,  be  had  discovered  thia 
odd  page  preserved  in  the  Bagford  Collection  (apparently  quite 
unknown  to  Mr.  James  Crossley,  who  edited  the  Spenser 
Sodety  reprint,  1871).  It  is  not  merely  that  here  is  a  frag- 
ment of  another  individual  volume,  the  one  hitherto  known 
being  supposed  to  be  unique:  It  is  more,  for  there  are  such 
numerous  differences  from  the  1581  specimen  (itself,  by  the  way 
lacking  two  pages,  27  and  28,  each  of  thirty  lines),  that  we 
feel  assured  it  belongs  to  a  different  edition.  It  starts  one  line 
earlier  than  the  1581  corresponding  page ;  and  in  tfans  oom- 
menoing  it  breaks  a  stanza.  It  bos  a  different  page  signature 
(ugn.  I>  2,  and  verio ;  instead  of  being  I)  i,  and  verto),  and  every 
line  shows  variations.  Moreover,  where  important  differences  of 
reading  occur,  it  is  evidently  superior  in  correotneas  (we  think^ 


IS  purcbased  1  Oct.  1S71. 
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42  Sonets  and  Siatoi-ies, 

to  the  1584  edition.  Alt  this  pointe  towni'da  the  concliiBioa  that 
our  Bcigford  fragment  may  be  part  of  an  earlier  edition. 

To  the  publisher  Kich.  lobnes  was  entered  ia  the  Stationers' 
Registers  (recently  printed  hj  the  ti-usty  and  laborious  Edward 
Arber,  to  whom  we  all  owe  bo  much  gratitude),  for  1664-5,  a 
licence  for  "  a  boke  intituled.  Of  very  pbaaaucite  Sonnettes  and 
Storyes  in  myter,  by  Clement  Bobynson."  A  little  before  the 
same  date  we  find  entered  to  him  one  or  more  of  the  hallada 
Contained  in  the  Mandefidl,  foi  separate  publication,  probably  as 
broadsides  in  Blaok-letter.  Moreover,  the  title-page  of  the  1584 
nniqne  exemplar  announces  it  to  appear  "  With  new  addiliona  of 
certain  Songi,  to  verie  late  deuised  Notes,  not  commonly  knowen, 
nor  vsed  heretofore."  This  statement  would  confirm  the  im- 
pression of  there  having  been  an  earlier  issue  of  the  book  (perhaps 
more  than  one  such ;  our  present  fragment  iuolnded  therein),  even 
without  the  indisputable  testimony  of  the  Stationers'  Begisters. 
These  show  that  R.  Ihones  received  sundry  licences  to  print  these 
<'  Sonets  and  HistorieB,"  both  separately  and  collectively,  as  early 
08  1665.  Our  fragment  may  be  a  part  of  soma  suoh  volume,  as 
having  been  then  issued ;  unless,  indeed,  it  belonged  to  one  of 
still  later  date  than  1584. 

No  collection  of  early  poetry  ofiers  more  convincing  proof  of 
having  been  the  companion  of  Shakespeare  than  does  the  MandejvR. 
Elsevrhere  we  demonstrate  this.  Forthe  present  we  confine  our- 
selves to  giving  {verbatim  et  literatim  et  pwietuatim,  except  that 
we  divide  the  verses  by  spaoes,  and  extend  the  contractions) 
the  precious  fragment  of  the  early  lost  edition.  Its  preservation 
and  discovery  encourage  a  hope  that  even  yet  some  other  oopy 
may  be  found,  supplying  the  missing  leaf  of  the  1584  volume. 

The  leaf  begins  with  the  twelfth  line  of  A  proper  new  Ditg  : 
Intituled,  /[e  upon  Loue  and  al  hit  laaet.  To  the  tune  of  lumber 
me."  We  give  the  portions  that  precede  and  follow,  to  complete 
the  sense,  in  smaller  type.    All  the  verses  are  in  Black-letter : — 

ranCH  bitter  fruict  thj  lone  doth  jix\i«, 
LO      Bach  broken  sleeper  inch  hope  rnsare, 


H  Like  FiramuM,  1  sigh  and  ^ne, 

Wbom  Stonio  wall,  keept  from  hii  lone, 
And  M  the  wofull  Palemoa, 
A.  thonsscd  Btormes  for  thee  T  prooue. 
Yet  thou  a  oruell  Tigers  whelpe,] 
All  Blayest  the  heart,  whom  thou  maist  help,    [fnnnent 
begins  sign.  I)  3.] 
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to  sundrie  new  Tunes. 

%  A  craggie  Boclc  thy  cradle  vas, 
And  Tygres  milke  sure  was  thy  food : 
Wbereby  Dame  Nature  broought  to  paase, 
That  like  thy  Nuree  ehould  be  thy  moode : 
Wilde  and  uokind,  cruell  and  fell, 
To  slay  the  heart  that  loues  thee  well. 

IT  The  Crocodile  with  fained  teares, 

The  Fisher  not  so  oft  beguiles : 

Aa  thou  hast  fild  my  simple  eares 

To  heare  sweet  words,  full  fi^ught  with  wiles 
That  I  may  say,  aa  I  doo  prooue. 
Wo  worth  the  time  I  gau  to  loue. 

%  Sith  thou  haste  vowd  to  worke  my  wrack. 
And  haste  no  will  my  wealth  to  way, 
Farewell  vnkind,  I  will  keepe  backe 
Such  toyes  as  may  my  health  decay  : 
And  still  wiU  crie,  as  I  have  cause, 
Fi^  upon  loue  and  all  hia  lawes. 


T^e  Louer  being  wounded  with  his  Ladies  beautte, 
requireth  mercy. 

To  the  tune  o/Apelles. 

THe  liuelie  sparkes  of  those  two  eyes. 
My  wounded  hart  hath  set  on  fire : 
And  since  I  can  no  way  denise, 
To  stay  the  rage  of  my  desire : 

With  sighes  and  trembling  teares  I  oraue 
my  deare,  on  me  some  pitty  haue. 

IT  In  viewing  thee,  I  tooke  such  ioy, 

As  one  that  sought  his  quiet  rest : 

Untill  I  felt  the  feathered  boy,  [>ign.  D  2  (vr«  be 

Ay  flickering  in  my  captiue  breast : 

Since  that  time  loe,  in  deepe  dispaire, 
all  voyd  of  ioy,  my  time  Iweare. 
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Sonets  and  Hiatoriea, 

f  The  vofuU  prisoner  Palemon, 
And  Troylua  eke,  Eince  Pryamus  [sonne,] 
CoDstrain'd  by  loue  did  neuer  mone, 
Aa  I  (my  deare)  for  the  haae  done. 
Let  pitie  then  requite  my  paines 
My  life  and  death  in  thee  remaines. 

^  If  constant  lone  may  reape  his  hire, 

And  faith  Tnfained  may  purchase, 

Great  hope  I  haue  to  my  deeire, 

Tour  gentle  heart  wil  grant  me  grace, 

^nll  then  (my  deare)  in  few  words  plaine, 
In  pensiue  thoughts  I  shall  remaine. 


The  lamentation  of  a  woman  bang  wrongfullie  defamed. 
To  the  tune  of  Damon  ^  Pitkias. 


YOu  Ladies  falselie  deem'd, 
of  any  fault  or  crime : 
Constraine  your  pensiue  hearts  to  help 

this  doletull  tune  of  mine ;  4 

For  spitefull  men  there  are. 

That  faults  would  faine  espie : 
Alas,  what  heart  would  heare  their  talke, 

but  williogUe  would  die.  8 

51  I  waile  oft  times  in  woe. 

And  curse  mine  houre  of  birth, 
Such  slanderous  pangs  doe  me  oppresse, 

When  others  loy  in  mirth  :  13 

Belike  it  was  ocdund  to  b«  mj  d«itime.  [Ifi84  edit.,  p.  G7.] 

Alw  what  beut  would  hears  their  talk,  ete. 

1  A  Ihouaand  good  women, 

hane  gniltleaae  been  acciude : 
For  verie  apite,  althoagh  tiiAt  thef, 

their  hodiei  nener  abaidB : 
The  godlj  fiNwiKCaecoHd  wh  jUilf,  alu  etc. 
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Y  Tie  poiwned  Pantalitr, 

M  &1>1t  did  accDM 
Ih«  good  DatcbMn  of  Smoy, 

beame  the  did  reTiue. 
To  ffnnt  Tnto  bit  lou«. 

that  vu  M  nogodlie.    AIh  what,  el 


stooDfr  wi< 
Uwt  neeo)  bane  dIms  to  ipit  thdr  cpite, 

Tpon  toil)*  giniltlaia  bait : 
Thenlbre,  I  mnat  be  pleaade, 

tbat  thej-  triumpb  on  me,    Altt,  ate. 

f  Therefore,  Lord ;  I  thee  pnjr, 

the  like  death  dowue  to  land. 
Upon  theae  falae  aupeoted  men, 

or  elia  tbeir  mind*  t'  amend  : 
Aa  IboD  bait  done  tafore, 

Tnto  tbeM  penona  tbrea.    Alaa  irbat, «!«. 

Among  the  diSeronceB  wa  may  note  that  onr  Bagford  copy 
Tsads  thy  Knrse,  for  the  Xurse ;  thoa  hast  JSd,  for  (possibly 
correct]  luid;  gan  to  loue,  for  giue  to  loue;  Pryamu  for  1581 
muprint  of  Fyramiu  (a  blunder  frequently  made  in  old  books) ; 
uid  Coiulraine  j'our  penBiue  heart,  for  Command,  Haslewood 
notes  that  Uniieth  signifies  scarcely,  as  in  Chancer,  "Unnetli 
abonte  hir  mighte  thay  abyde"  [ClerJce'a  Tale)  :  and  also  that 
in  the  sixth  novel  of  Boiet«aa  the  stoTj  of  "  Fancalier  and  the 
good  Dntohease  of  Sanoy  "  is  told  at  large. 


jTatal  lotie. 

X  WTH  story  of  "  The  Toong  Maiden's  Tragedy  "  is  authenticated 
to  a  certain  extent,  the  date  being  imperfectly  added,  by  the 
names  being  ^ven  of  the  sufTerer  and  of  her  Master  (probably 
a  misprint  for  Fansbaw),  and  of  the  place  where  she  committed 
snidde.  Bosamond's  Fond,  at  the  soath-west  comer  of  St.  James's 
Park,  London,  ttbs  somewhat  in  request  for  disappointed  lovers 
to  end  their  woes  in,  by  a  plunge.  Thus  we  find,  quoted  from  the 
Tatter,  for  1709  or  1710,  an  advertisement:  "  Whereas  PAiVander 
signified  to  Ctarinda  by  letter,  bearing  date  Thursday,  twelve 
o'clock,  that  he  had  lost  his  heart  by  a  shot  from  her  eyes,  and 
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.   46  FcOalLoce. 

desired  ebe  would  condescend  to  meet  him  the  nine  day  at  «i{!^lit 
in  the  tivening,  al  Botamond'a  Pood;  futhfully  promisine  that  in 
caae  aho.  would  do  bim  that  honour,  ahe  might  see  the  boay  of  the 
said  Philander  the  next  day  floating  on  the  said  lake  of  love,  and 
that  be  desired  only  three  sighs  upon  view  of  the  said  body,"  eta 
When,  in  1770,  Bosamond's  Fond  was  drained  by  Hugh  Boberts's 
new  process,  all  broken-hearted  lovers  were  publicly  recommended 
to  adopt  the  convenient  basin  in  the  Upper  Green  Park,  as  it  was 
preferable  to  the  Serpentine,  on  account  of  its  being  "in  sdminble 
order,  and  of  depth  euflicient  to  answer  the  ends  of  all  sizes  and 
conditions.  Wherefore,  all  persons  applying  themselves  there- 
unto will  be  sore  to  meet  with  satisfaotion."  See  Jacob  Larwood's 
amnsiug  SU>rg  of  ik»  London  Parkt ;  which  gives,  on  p.  409,  a 
copy  of  Hogarth's  picture  of  Bosamond's  Pond  in  1740.  Its 
appearance  in  1752  is  shown  in  0.  Knight's  Old  England  (from. 
his  London,  i.  204),  fig.  2397 ;  a  moonlight  view  of  it,  in  1758, 
is  in  Walford's  Old  and  New  London,  iv.  49.  We  hear  often 
tibovt  Qie  Pond,  in  Southeme's  "  Maid's  Last  Prayei,"  1693,  and 
not  tna<dk  good,  as  a  place  of  assignations  by  day  and  evening. 
Lady  Trickitt  facted  by  Mrs.  Bracegirdle)  inquires,  "Was  it  fine 
walking  last  night,  Mr.  Granger  ?  Was  there  good  company  at 
Soiamond'g  Pond  ?  "  He  replies,  "  I  did  not  see  your  ladyship 
there."  To  whioh  she  retorts,  "  Me  I  fie,  fie,  a  married  woman 
there,  Mr.  Granger."  But  she  had  been  there,  nevertheless  (Act 
V.  So.  1].  The  tune  to  which  "Fatal  Love"  is  snngis  "CaptMQ 
Johnson's  last  Farewell  to  the  World,"  the  same  as  "  BusaeirB 
Farewell,"  or  "  Monmonlb's  Lament" 

Captain  Johnson  was  executed  at  Tybum  for  oomplicih'  in 
stealing  an  heiress.'  The  ballad  begins,  "  Ton  noble  Lords  of 
high  decree,"  and  is  found  in  Boxb.  ColL.  iii.  786.  BuBsell's 
Farewell,  1684,  satinoally  beginning,  "  Oh  I  the  mighty  innocence 
of  BusseU,  Bedford's  eon,"  is  one  of  the  180  Loyal  Songa,  1694, 
p.  136,  and  also  in  1684  and  1636  editions.  But  the  tune,  Dean 
Aldrioh's,  is  beet  known  by  its  original  title,  "The  Bonny  Christ- 
chnroh  Belle,"  1673,  in  Playford's  Muiical  Companion. 


'  The  ootoriooi  Jo.  Hum  wrote  ■  aong  on  "  Sir  John  J»hn»en't  Fu«w«U" 
snd  execation,  begmning  "  AIL  Chrisduu  tlist  hare  esn  to  hear  "  (with  mane, 
ill  PUU  tt  P.  M.,  Ti.  202).    Haina  thm  commenta  on  the  unequal  diatribntion 
of  pnDiihment;  Coapbell,  the  chief  criminal  in  the  abdnetion  T)f  Hhs  Qaeen- 
•treet  Heireaa,  hanng  escaped  ttie  penalty  which  bii  acoomplioe  paid :  — 
"  Some  Bay  indeed  ehe  swore  a  Bape, 
Bnt  Uod  knows  who  was  wmng'd ; 
For  he  that  did  it  did  escape. 
And  he  did  not  was  hang'd." 
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yo 


[Bagford  CuUection,  I.  87.] 

fatal  3Lotoe; 

Xring  a  sat  ant  Htmnal  Bclation,  of  one  Maty  Low,  late  Caul  iSlaRi 
to  4E04!  /iiMntc  fn  ftt.  Janu*'K  Park,  tajio  OiolpnA  f"  mt  i" 
^o«amo/i(i(  I^onD,  OR  Wedneidat/  JFSia^t  last,  foi  t((  ILobt  of  a 
2>Dinie  ftUai  btio  bus  ^n  friloto  SettuiRt. 

To  THB  TDNB  OP,   JoAns&n's  Farewel. 
Licenced  aeeordivg  to  Order. 

JOXJ  Maidens  who  intend  to  Wed, 
pray  mind  this  doleful  Tale, 
Before  you  think  of  Marriage  Bed ; 

or  hope  for  to  prevail :  * 

You  see  that  yonng  Men  change  their  mind, 

and  often  prove  untrue, 
Besides  the  God  of  Love  is  blind, 

and  takes  more  than  his  due.  8 

For  Cupid  with  his  Dart  so  Keen, 

did  wound  a  Maiden's  Heart, 
In  secret  Love,  her  Charms  were  seen  ; 

which  caused  her  fatal  smart :  1^ 

She  Lov'd  and  was  not  Lov'd  agen, 

and  thus  began  her  woo,  [-woi] 

He  prov'd  to  her  the  worst  of  Men ; 

by  her  sad  overthrow.  l* 

He  who  before  had  gain'd  her  Love, 

by  his  alluring  Tongue, 
Such  Passions  now  could  not  approve ; 

hut  said,  he'd  Loee  too  long :  SO 

Which  so  perplez't  this  Maiden  fair : 

she  Night  and  Day  did  Moam, 
And  fell  into  a  deep  dispaire ; 

Dejected  and  forlome.  24 

None  knows  what  Torments  Lovers  feel, 

whose  Charmes  are  thus  controul'd. 
Those  Hearts  which  seem  as  hard  as  Steel ; 

are  brought  to  softer  mould :  38 
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Fatal  Love. 

The  power  of  Love  is  bo  severe, 

no  Heart  can  it  witbBtaiid, 
All  Earthly  Champions  far  and  near ; 

must  stoop  to  its  command. 

In  Tain  she  strove  to  hide  her  flame, 

that  bumd  her  breast  within, 
"Not  was  she  willing  to  explain ; 

the  Torment  she  was  in : 
But  still  conceal'd  the  cause  of  Grief, 

which  usher'd  on  her  Fale, 
And  so  she  miss'd  of  all  relief; 

untill  it  prov'd  too  late. 

For  in  the  dark  and  silent  Night, 

among  the  shady  Groves, 
She  got  close  to  the  Water-side ; 

where  up  and  down  she  roves : 
Till  Sighs  and  Groans  had  Eccho's  made, 

withm  the  glittering  Waves, 
As  if  the  sounds,  in  answer,  said 

Mere's  Injured  Loners  Qraves. 

With  that  her  Body  in  she  threw 

and  said,  I  came  J  come, 
If  this  be  injur'd  Lovers  doe  ; 

/  claim  it  as  my  Tomb: 
For  vone  was  wront/ed  more  then  I, 

by  Love's  pretended  Charms, 
Which  is  the  cause  that  here  I  Die ; 

To  end  all  Earthly  harms. 

Young  Maidens  all  pray  warning  take, 

by  this  Example  strange, 
Be  not  too  fond  for  young  Men's  sake ; 

for  they  their  minds  may  change  : 
As  this  unhappy  Maid  has  found, 

most  fatal  to  her  cost. 
Who  when  alive,  in  love  was  drown'd ; 

and  BO  her  Life  she  lost. 

LoKDON,  Printed  for  John  Wiseman,  near  the  Royal- 
Exchange.     1704. 
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die  Cbtee  e^zct^  Ctaueflets. 

X  HIS  joyial  straia  is  given  complete,  with  the  mosio,  in  PiJU 
to  P.  Md.,  Ti.  177.  llie  fint.  verae  only,  and  the  tenderly-Bweet 
melody,  are  repeatsd  in  Hr.  Ghappell'B  Fopuiar  Muaxe,  p.  60C, 
with  the  remark, — "  The  story  is  that  the  Three  Travellers  make 
themBelves  so  ^reeable  to  the  hostess,  wherever  they  go,  that 
they  are  euBered  to  depart  scot  free, — a  very  pleasant  Uieory." 
Washington  Irving'a  "Stout  Qentleman,"  in  the  Sketeh-Book, 
evidently  knew  and  practiBed  same  oajoleries  for  Landlady  and 
Haid,  bnt  did  not  depend  on  tliese  alone.  The  Younger  Oeorge 
Colman's  "A  Traveller  stopt  at  a  Widow's  gato"  ^ro»  CKeti, 
1796)  placed  his  trust  solely  on  his  money,  and  found  it  effeo- 
toally  atone  for  hia  ugliness.  Indeed,  only  handsome  men  can 
safely  follow  guidance  of  the  Travellers  Three.    If  we  remember 

righdy,  there  was  a  certain  M.P.,  one  Mr.  G ,  who  more 

than  thirty  years  ago  achieved  a  similar  tour  successfully,  as  a 
Wandering  Hinetrel  with  a  gaitar,  and  "never  a  stiver  of 
money,"  if  his  own  aoooant  may  be  accepted :  which  is  asking 
a  good  deal,  for  people  who  "kiss  and  tell"  are  seldom  or 
never  worthy  of  credit.  But,  mthout  confining  himself  to 
captivate  the  affections  of  suocessive  landladies,  there  was  one 
notable  adventurer  who  aooomplisbed  a  pennyless  journey, 
having  "gone  for  to  travel  the  Nation  about,"  and  all  the  way 
from  London  to  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  in  1618,  This  was 
the  Watennan-poot,  John  Taylor,  whose  works  have  been 
recently  reprinted  in  handsome  typography  by  the  Spenser 
Sode^  of  Manchester.  Taylor,  the  Water-Poet  (not  a  water- 
drinking  Poet,  however,  except  when  "  well  mingled  with  spirit 
good  store"),  met  Ben  JonsoQ  at  Leith,  when  he  was  himself  re- 
turning home,  after  having  enjoyed  many  warm-hearted  highland 
welcomes,  and  participatM  in  a  Tiak-hell  or  stag-driving.  (We 
remember  the  glowing  hospitality  of  the  !North,  in  our  own 
experience,  and  love  the  dear  land,  its  bonny  lasses  and  honest 
la^ — even  the  Aberdonians  1)  Ben,  "his  long  approved  and 
aasnred  good  friend,  Mr.  Benjamin  Jonson,"  was  seldom  flushed 
with  coin,  but  he  freely  parted  with  "a  piece  of  gold  of  two  and 
twenty  shillinga,  to  drink  his  health  in  England :"  for  his  heart 
was  always  in  the  right  place,  although  his  rule  was  somewhat 
despotic.  Let  those  who  have  not  yet  read  Taylor's  PennyUt 
PUgrimagt  turn  to  it  without  fail.  It  has  been  republished  by 
Klessrs.  Beeves  and  Turner,  1872. 

Our  Bagford  copy  of  the  ballad,  being  printed  by  0.  Bates  at 
the  Sun  and  Bible,  in  Pyo  Comer,  Smithfleld,  dates  about  168G. 
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50  The  Three  Merry  Trarellera. 

By  the  Bubstitution  of  the  vordi  "  He  gave  her  a  kiss,  and  thoa 
paid  her  the  shot,"  in  twelfth  verae,  it  would  heoome  onob- 
jeotionable,  and  might  be  aung- among  Toutha  and  Maidena. 
We  doubt  not  that  the  second  portion  of  the  re/ram  was 
borrowed  from  one  of  the  K.  H.  M.  [King  Henry's  Mirth?] 
or  Freemen's  Songs;  printed  in  Thomas  Bavenscroft's  Deutero' 
mdia,  No.  iii.,  1609 ;  but  probably  at  that  time  already  old.  Tt 
was  given  in  tho  early  editions  of  Pi'Ua  lo  P.  Mel.,  but  not 
repeated  in  1719-liO.  It  is  in  the  Edinburgh  Yoeal  Magazine 
of  1797,  soDg  XEx.;  in  Chappell's  Pop.  Mwie,  77,  and  many 
Qlee-books.  Still  a  favourite  in  Harmoniat  Societies,  and  well 
deserving  to  continue  to  be  so,  for  ita  oomio  solemnity  and  rich 
combination  of  sound,  we  give  it  here,  for  oompariaou : — 

W      SoQldien  three, 

Frnnhna  may,  jii  cohi  mt  prtf  : 
I^ielT  eome  forth  of  the  Low  Coontrj , 
WitK  ntvtr  a  pmKy  of  aaniy. 
Fa  la  la  la  latitido  dilfy. 

Here,  Oood  fellow,  I  drink  to  tl)ee ; 

AnfoM  moy,Jt  votu  an  pnt : 
To  ■]]  rood  Felloira,  where  erer  tti«f  b«, 

WUh  nnw  a  ptuny  of  tiuiug. 

And  be  ilut  will  not  pledge  me  this, 

Rtrdotm  may,  ji  mnu  on  pret : 
PkVs  for  the  ihot  what  GTer  it  il. 

With  MfMT  a  penng  of  Mowy. 

Charge  it  again,  boy,  oha^e  it  again, 


Tlie  late  Thomas  Oliphant  noted  (in  1837,  Mv*a  Madrigale$ca, 
244),  that  "This  may  possibly  have  been  written  during  the 
war  in  the  Low  Countries,  where  Sir  Philip  Sidney  lost  his  life, 
A.D.  1586."    Probably  earlier. 
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[Bigford  CollectioD,  I.  B3.] 

V^t  3lo))ial  Companions, 

flit,  43^ 

€tfcee  ^ettp  Crat)efloc0, 

SStw  pail  t^tic  js^t  tDjim  ttm  tUt;  tamt  tni^out  nn  a  Btttin 
of  jSanr;. 


To   AK  EXCBLLBNT  JVO^TJZ-CoCNTRY   TONB. 


rPHere  was  three  Travellera,  Travellers  three, 
X     toitA  a  kye  down,  ho  down,  Lanktre  down  derry. 
And  they  wou'd  go  Travel  the  North  Country, 
without  eoer  a  stiver  of  Many. 

They  Travelled  East,  and  they  travelled  West, 

with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  Lanktre  down  deny, 

Wliere  ever  they  came  Btill  they  drank  of  the  best, 
without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony. 

At  length  by  good  Fortune  they  came  to  an  Inn, 
With  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  Lanktre  down  derry, 

And  they  were  as  Merry  as  e're  they  had  been, 
without  ever  a  stiver  ofJfony. 
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The  Three  Merry  Trarelicrs. 

A  Jolly  Toung  Widdow  did  smiling  appear, 

with  a  hye  down,  ho  dovm,  Lanktre  down  deny, 

Wlio  dreet  them  a  Banquet  of  delicate  cheer, 

fVii&oui  eeer  a  penny  of  Movy.  l" 

Both  Chickena  and  sparrow  grass  she  did  provide, 
vnth  a  hye  doton,  ho  dawn,  Lanktre  down  derry, 

Yon'r  Welcome  kind  Gentlemen,  welcome  (she  cry'd) 
without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony,  20 

They  called  for  liquor,  both  Beer,  Ale,  and  Wine, 
with  a  hye  doton,  ho  down,  Lanktre  dotvn  derrie. 

And  every  thing  that  was  curious  and  fine, 

toithout  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  84 

They  drank  to  their  Hostess  a  merry  full  bowl, 

with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  Lanktre  down  derry. 

She  pledg'd  them  in  love  like  a  generous  Soul, 

Without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  28 

The  Hostess,  her  Maid,  and  [her]  Gousia  all  three, 
xoith  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  Lanktre  dotvn  derry, 

They  Kist  and  was  merry,  as  merry  cou'd  be. 

Without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  32 

Full  Bottlea  and  Glafisee  replenisht  the  Board 

with  a  hye  dmvn,  ho  down,  Lanktre  doton  derry. 

No  Liquors  was  wanting  the  bouse  cou'd  afford 

without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  36 

When  they  had  been  Merry  good  part  of  the  day, 
with  a  hye  doum,  ho  down,  Lanktre  down  derry. 

They  called  their  Hostess  to  know  what's  to  pay, 

without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  *o 

There's  Thirty  good  shilling  and  Six  pence,  (she  cry'd) 
with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  lanktre  doum  derry. 

They  told  her  that  she  should  be  soon  satisfy 'd, 

Without  eeer  a  stiver  of  Mony.  44 

The  Handsomest  Man  of  the  three  up  he  got, 

with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  lajiktre  down  derry, 

He  laid  her  on  her  Back,  and  paid  her  the  shot, 

without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony.  48 
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The  Three  Merry  Tracellers.  I 

The  middlemost  Man  to  her  Coasin  he  went, 

with  a  Aye  down,  ho  down,  lanktre  dovm  derrift 

She  heing  handsome,  he  gave  her  Content,* 
without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony. 

The  laet  Mau  of  all  he  took  up  with  the  Maid, 

vnth  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  lanktre  down  derry. 

And  thus  the  whole  shot  it  was  Lovingly  paid, 
witAout  ever  a  stioer  of  Mony. 

The  Hostess,  the  Cousin,  and  Servant,  we  fiad, 

with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  Lan&tre  dotvn  derry. 

Made  Courchies,  and  thankt  them  for  heing  so  kind, 
Without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony. 

The  Hostess  said,  welcome  kind  Qentlemen,  all, 
with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  lanktre  down  derry. 

If  yon  chance  to  come  this  way  he  pleased  to  Call, 
without  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony. 

Then  taking  their  Leaves  they  went  merrily  out, 
with  a  hye  down,  ho  down,  lanktre  doton  derry. 

And  they'r  gone  tor  to  Travel  the  Nation  about, 
vnthoul  ever  a  stiver  of  Mony. 

FINIS. 


Licensed  according  to  Order. 


Printed  by  C.  Bates,  at  the  Sun  and  Bible  in  Pye  Cbrnei\ 

fin  White-Letter ;  u  an  aU  tlwf  follow,  in  toI.  i.] 
'  Sie.    Peihapi,  "  Ha  being,"  etc. 
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asra.  Coolte'e  Hamm. 

Ubs.  Gookb's  Sorrowftil  Lamentation  has  been  preserved  to  ug 
by  having  been  printed  (as  nsual)  on  oce  side  of  a  probably-un- 
sold sheet;  the  blank  pnge  being  aflerwnrds  found  useful  by 
another  publisher,  in  the  following  year,  to  print  upon  it  the 
Account  of  a  Sea-Monster  (Bagford  Collection,  i.  8H  verso).  The 
tune  is  "  Forgive  me  if  your  looks  I  thought ;"  of  whioh  the 
miisio  (by  Robert  King)  with  the  words  are  given  in  Playford's 
Sajtquet  of  Xunc,  1688,  ii.  p.  1 ;  and  the  words  alone  in  TixaU 
Poetry,  240 : 

THE  JEALOUS  LOYER. 

FOBGIVE  me,  if  your  looks  I  thoDght    Tli«  torment  of  &  long  despair 

Did  once  Borne  cbange  diicover  ;  1  did  in  Bilence  araother  ; 

To  be  too  jealous  is  tha  tkult  Bat  tig  a  pain  I  cannot  bear, 

0/  ererj  Eender  Lorer.  To  think,  yoa  lore  another. 

Hj  tmth  these  kind  reproaches  shoir,  iXj  &te  depends  atone  on  you. 

Which  yoa  blame  so  sererelj  :  I  am  but  what  yun  make  me  ; 

A  men,  alas  !  yon  little  know,  Dirinely  bint,  if  yoa  proTe  true, 

Wluit  'tis  to  love  sineerelj.  Undone,  if  you  forsake  me. 


[Baglbrd  OollGGtion,  I.  SB.] 

an  (ZErcellent  jScto  Copp  of  Fecses, 

IBrins 

Cl)e  ^orrotoful  iLamentation 

ages.  €ookty 

Sot  t^  UOM  Df  !)R  I^uabanl  Thcma*  Cooke,  t^  JFsnuut  Sutcttn  of 
Oloueetter,  tatfia  tnas  dEircutm  at  Ti/iitm  an  Wednetday  t^t  lltti 
tiAugvtt,  1703. 


To  THE  TUNE  OP,  Forgive  me  if  your  Looks  I  Thought. 


I. 

TJNto  my  sad  Complaint  give  ear, 
U     All  you  that  hear  my  Stor^' ; 
As  Fate  has  been  to  rae  severe. 
Set  my  sad  Case  before  ye ; 
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Mrs.  Cooke'a  Lament. 

A  Loving  HufibaDd  I  have  lost, 
One  that  I  Lov'd  moat  dearly. 
But  Fortune  has  our  Wialiea  crost, 
For  vhicli  I  mourn  sincerely. 

II. 

Like  one  dismay'd  I  tdtb  about 
In  Sorrow,  for  my  J^wel ; 
And  in  sad  dismal  Plaints  err  out, 
Why  were  the  Laws  eo  Cruel ; 
To  rob  me  of  my  Husband  dear, 
When  Life  was  set  before  him, 
But  vain  (alas  1)  Keflections  are. 
No  Pity  can  restore  him. 

in. 

0  !  how  my  Heart  with  Grief  was  fiU'd, 
To  see  my  Love  expire ; 
For  him  I'd  freely  nave  been  Idll'd, 
Had  I  had  my  desire. 
Alas  1  alas  !  my  Husband  kind. 
If  Tears  thy  Life  could  borrow, 
I'd  Weep  and  Mourn  till  I  was  Blind, 
And  drown  my  self  in  Sorrow. 

IV. 

Where  shall  I  run  to  hide  my  Grief  f 
Will  not  kind  Heaven  ease  me  P 
No  pity  now  can  bring  relief, 
Ko  earthly  Blessiuffs  please  me : 
Sorrow  alone  my  Food  shall  be, 
I'll  spend  my  time  in  Weeping, 
And  pray  and  wish  most  constantly ; 
Hear  n  has  his  Soul  in  keeping, 

V. 

Some  little  Favour  it  is  true. 
Our  Gracious  Queen  did  offer, 
Which  serv'd  but  to  encrease  my  Woe, 
Since  he  at  last  must  suffer : 
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Mrn.  Cooke'i  Lament. 

To  pleasure  some  mj  Love  mnst  Dye, 
Wbom  he  Offended  never  ; 
But  O I  alas  I  their  Cruelty 
Has  parted  us  for  ever. 

vr. 

How  oft;  his  Innocence  faaa  he 
In  Solemn  Truth  declared  P 
Saying,  Mff'  I  am  from  Murtker  free, 
For  Death  I  am  prepared: 
2 his,  this  13  true,  my  lomnff  Wife  / 
No  Sword  to  me  belong'd, 
And  those  that  swore  to  take  my  Life, 
Their  Cojiscienee  much  have  wrong'd. 

vn. 

These  Words  my  Heart  with  Sorrow. pierc'd, 
And  fill'd  it  with  Vexation, 
And  then  in  Tears  I  thus  exprest 
My  woeful  Lamentation ; 

0  I  Gruel  Laws,  more  Cruel  Men, 
That  did  his  Deuth  endeavour ; 

On  your  hard  Hearts  I'll  still  complain. 
That  Buin'd  me  for  ever. 

VIII. 

Since  here  my  Love  we  parted  be. 
And  I  left  broken-hearted 

1  hope  to  have  thy  Company, 
Where  we  shall  ne'er  be  parted ; 
But  those  who  witness'd  wrongfully, 
Tbo'  Justice  here  has  spar'd  'em. 
Yet  Heav'n  if  they  gtoilty  be, 
Hereaiter  will  rewara  'em. 


London,  Printed  for  C.  Bamet,  in  Fleet-Street,  1703. 

[In  White-Latter.] 
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account  of  a  Sea^^omtet. 


Tri,KMl<,.-"Afalx:  be  • 

BcUilike 

afiih; 

a  vety 

I  and  fiiih-«ke  ind] ;  a  bind  of 

Bot^he-ncwBt  Poor-Jolin. 

ng<fi>b 

•     We 

re  I  in 

.  E°g1>»d  iww,  ■>  once  I 

wu.  and  h«)  but 

IhU  fcA  painted. 

KM  a  holiday  ( 

oolthe 

r=i«two«ldKi«.pi«, 

niutdlhu 

nuke  a 

Any. 

■  oud:  whenllK 

Bf»e., 

al»ae 

1^.  .tier  *U1  lar  tut 

icn  10  KE  a  dead  Indlao.-- 

,m/..l. 

l^ii. 

(C.  1. 

1  O  the  popularity  of  this  Aoounnt  of  a  Sea-Moaater,  printed  in 
1 704,  we  owe  not  alone  its  own  preservation,  but  also  the  safety  of 
the  edngle  oopy  known  to  ua  of  Mirs.  Cooke's  "  Lamentation," 
printed  in  the  pTevions  year  on  the  other  side  of  the  paper.  These 
two  broadsides  were  issued  by  different  pnbliEhers,  or  at  least 
came  from  different  printers,  llie  oatoh-penny  aocoant  of  the 
wandering  Porpoise  was  worth  its  money,  and  some  early  Bamnm 
employed  a  prototype  George  Kobins  to  allure  the  liege  Bnbjecta 
of  Queen  Anne  to  come  and  pay  for  admibsion  to  the  "Black 
Swan,"  and  see  this  substitute  for  a  rara  ana  tn  terra.  Pigs  are 
said  to  be  "unlikely  birds  to  fly;"  but  the  "Sea- Hog"  here 
eulogized  had  made  a  far-flight  from  Loch  Awe,  or  whencesoever 
it  swam. 

Fleet-Ditch  was  made  classic  by  Pope's  use  of  its  nnoleonly 
waters.     His  literary  foes  are  led  by  their  mother,  Dullness— 

To  irhere  Fltet-Litth,  with  dimnbogaing  itreami, 
RoIIj  tiie  lar»  tribute  of  dnd-dogi  bi  Thamt, 
The  king  of  d  jkes !  than  wbom  tia  sluice  of  mud 
With  deeper  ittble  biota  the  nWer  flood. 

(1T28,  Duneiad,  Book  iL,  ioKiibed  to  Dsan  SiriFt) 

Dean  Swift  unhesitatingly  catalogues  aome  of  the  offerings  made 
to  the  Ditch,  and  carried  towards  the  all-receiTing  Thames  :— 

Sweepings  from  bntohei*'  lislli,  dung',  gnta,  and  blood, 

Drown'd  poppiea,  itinkiDg  spntti,  all  drench'd  in  mnd. 

Dead  csti,  uia  tomip-topB.  cama  tambllng  down  the  floiid. 

{Daeriptim  of  a  Cilg  S/wwtr,  Oct.,  1710.) 

Rich  treasures  for  the  antiquary  have  been  stored  np  from  Boman 
London  by  the  Fleet.  In  m^ing  alterations  there  was  always 
found  a  goodly  store  of  relics,  including  ooina  of  remote  date.  In 
1733  it  was  covered  in,  and  in  17S6  we  read  of  a  fat  hoar 
coming  out  of  Fleet  Ditch  into  the  Thamee,  14th  August  It  had 
escape  from  a  butcher,  "  near  Smithfield  Bars,  who  had  missed 
him  five  months,  all  which  time  he  had  been  in  the  common 
sewer,  and  was  improved  in  prioe  from  ten  shillings  to  two 
guineas"  (GenSemari'g  Mag.,  quoted  by  Waller  Thombury).  No 
wonder  our  Sea-Hog  took  an  upward  awim,  when  such  good 
feeding  could  be  found  in  the  Fleet. 
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There  have  been  either  (1)  two  Beparate  hands  at  onr  ensaing 
"  Aooount  of  a  Tery  large  Sea-Monster,"  one  doing  the  aoleran 
prognoEticating,  and  his  folbwer  taking  np  the  dirtier  and  more 
facetioaa  vein ;  or  else  (2)  the  earlier  portion  has  been  boldly 
"  conveyed  "  from  some  other  narratire,  as  a  ready-made  intio- 
duotion,  BQitable  for  every  wonderful  event,  very  delectable  to 
read,  and  increasing  the  contentment  of  pious  purohaserB  by 
giving  them  full  worth  for  their  money.  The  off-hand  conclnsion, 
with  its  playful  wipes  t^ainst  the  Frencb  King  and  the  Duke  of 
Anjon,  hamoared  the  British  prejudice  against  foreigners.  We 
have  here  the  ludicrous  aspect  presented  of  those  "  Wonders  " 
that  caused  terror  when  reported  from  Somersetshire  (Bag/ord 
Collection,  i.  90),  and  were  employed  by  tlie  Puritanical  and 
BuperstittouB  as  "Stormy  Judgments"  to  awaken  the  "drowsy 
utitiera"  of  1703  {Ibid,,  i.  95).  Readers  can  hero  take  their 
c^ioe  between  Demooritns  and  Ueraclitus. 


jctvGoogIc 


[Bagfard  CoUectioD,  1.  B9  vtrn.] 

3  tnotic  btraigt,  but  ^cic 

;%ccount 
JLargt  ^ea-fllBongter, 

That  was  found  lost  Saturday  ia  a  GommoQ-Shore  in  New 
Fleet  Street  in  Spittle-Fields,  where  at  the  Blae/e-Swan  Ale- 
hooBe,  thousands  of  People  resort  to  see  it :  Hereio  you  hare 
the  IXmensions  of  the  said  Surprizioff  Creature,  with  the 
Tariooa  Conjeotures  of  seTeral  able  Men  concerning  what 
may  be  the  Omen  of  this  Creatures  leaving  the  Sea,  and  to 
rove  so  far  under  Ground,  the  Common-Shore  where  it  was 
found  running  above  two  Miles  before  it  empties  it  self  at 
Blackwall :   The  occasion  of  this  Creature's  coming  hither 

being  likewise  hinted  on  by  P ^e  [Partridge\  in  his 

Monthly  Prognoetications  for  this  Year,  1704 

T^Besanng  the  several  Mutations  which  are  approaching 
JT  to  kingdoms.  States,  and  Common- wealths,  something 
appears  wond'roas  in  the  Heavens,  £arth,  or  watry  Element, 
by  frightful  Blazing  Comets,  monstrous  Births,  or  strange 
Fishes  leaving  their  deep  Habitations  of  the  Sea  to  swim  in 
Brooks  and  ilivers :  and  as  to  strange  Omens  foretelling 
Alterations  in  this  Kingdom,  our  Chronicles  give  an  Account 
that  when  'Km^Ethelr&I  ascended  the  throne  by  his  Mother's 
murdering  his  Brother  Edward,  upon  hia  Ooronation-Day,  a 
Cloud  was  seen  throughout  Enffland,  half  resembling  Blood, 
and  half  Tire ;  which  Prodigy  was  the  fore-runner  of  the 
Dane*  landing  here  three  Years  after,  and  committing  great 
Outrages  in  divers  parts  of  the  Kingdom.  Before  William 
Jtufus  was  kill'd  by  Sir  Walter  Tyrrd  in  New-Forrest,  two 
Blazing  Stars  appeared ;  and  at  Finchamstead,  near  AUngton 
in  Berkshire,  a  Well  of  Bloody  Colour'd  Water  sprung  up 
for  fifteen  Days,  and  then  ceased.  Before  Senry  the  Second 
dyed  it  rained  Blood  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  for  the  space  of 
two  Hours ;  a  Dragon  of  marvellous  Bigness  was  discovered 
at  Saint  Oayph  in  £m«c  ;   an  Earthquake  rented  in  pieces 
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the  Cathedral  at  Lincoln ;  and  in  Orford  in  Sussex,  certain 
Fisher-men  drew  up  in  their  Net  a  Hairy  Creature  out  of 
the  Sea,  in  all  Proportions  like  a  Man,  which  was  exposed  to 
the  Sight  of  Thousands,  living  upon  Flesh,  but  in  the  end 
stole  from  his  Keepers  and  got  to  Sea  again.*  In  the  Reign 
of  Senry  the  Third,  four  Sitns  appeared  from  the  Rising  to 
the  Setting,  after  which  followed  a  great  Famine.  Before 
Sichards  neaignatioQ  of  his  Crown,  to  Henry  the  Fourth, 
the  Bay  and  Lawrel  Trees  withered  throughout  England. 
In  the  time  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  whilst  a  ereat  Fight  was 
at  Ludloto  betwixt  the  two  Houses  of  York  and  Lancaster, 
Three  Suns  appeared  in  the  Firmament,  which  immediately 
united  into  one,  and  the  next  Reign  began  the  Uniou  of  the 
Families.  And  so  when  Oliver  Cromwel's  Usurpation  waa 
at  end,  the  Members  of  the  Calves-head-Clab  Confederate 
the  Devil  fetcht  him  away  in  a  terrible  Whirlwind.*  But 
now  as  strange  a  Wonder  ensues,  which  take  as  foUows, 

On  Saturday  last,  being  the  20th  of  this  instant  May, 
something  of  a  strange  un[u]sual  ,Shape  was  perceived  to 
be  [within]  a  Common-Shore  lu  New- Fleet-street  in  Spittle- 
Fields,  which  incited  their  Curiosity  who  saw  it,  to  make  a 
further  search  into  the  Matter,  and  accordingly  going  into  the 
Common^Shore  (which  runs  above  two  Miles  under  Ground 
before  it   empties   it  self  at  Blackwall)   they  draged  the 

*  A  muions  CoUectian,  now  in  Aie  Brituh  Hnunm,  wu  made,  in  s  qnarto 
Tolume,  b;  a  prirftte  gentleman,  of  liut  century  ihinr-billB  and  adTertiwmenta  of 
Honaton  and  oariontie*,  eihibitod  at  Baitholomeir  Fair  and  other  plac«a.  Among 
these  genaine  reoordi  of  (in  many  oaua)  impoctnre,  are  wood-cuts  of  a  (emi- 
hnman  "haiiy  creatnra,"  iCanding  on  the  wa-ahare,  nmilar  to  tbe  one  men- 
tiooed  above.     We  nTs  an  eugraTing  on  p.  £8,  fram  Soxb.  Cod.,  i.  231. 

'  Tlu  Storm,  on  September  2nd,  16SS,  when  Olifei  Giomwell  died,  ii  referred 


"  We  mmt  reeign !    Heav'D  hie  great  Soul  does  cMm 
In  Stormi,  aa  lond  u  hia  immortal  Fame : 
Hie  dying  groana,  hii  last  breath,  ahakee  onr  Iile, 
And  treee  ancnt  fall  foi  bia  fimeral  pile ; 
Abont  bia  palace  their  broad  roota  are  toat 
Into  the  air,"  etc. 

(i%w<»  on  Statf  Afain,  6th  ed.,  1710,  i-  23.) 
n  uuwer  to  it,  by  John  Clerelaod  : — 

"  'Til  well  he'a  gono  {0  had  he  never  been  1) 
Harried  in  Slorma,  load  U  hii  crying  ain ; 
The  pinea  and  oaka  fell  proilrate  at  bia  Urn,"  elt. 

(7.  Cleviland  Eaiivid  :  Futm;  1662,  p.  111.) 
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Creatare  out,  whicti  was  a  dead  Porpoise  of  a  vary  largo 
Size,  it  being  above  Four  Foot  in  Leugth,  and  Three  Foot 
about,  whicli  now  is  to  be  seen  at  the  Sign  of  the  Blaek- 
Sioan,  an  Alebouae,  in  New^Fleet-itreet  in  Spittle-Fields,  aa 
aforesaid,  to  which  thousands  of  People  daily  resorts  to  view 
it:  Now  as  to  the  Nature  of  this  lish,  which  is  vulgarly 
called  a  Sea-Sog,  from  its  being  like  a  Swine  both  in  S^ape 
and  Flesh,  its  Residence  is  in  tne  Sea,  and  appear  ia  multi- 
tudes  against  an  approaching  Storm,  tumbling  after  a  strange 
manner  with  their  Bellies  upwards  about  Ships  that  are  on 
their  several  Voyag^es;  and  that  it  should  leave  the  Deep 
to  rove  up  into  fresh  Water  Kivers,  and  more  especially  to 
crawl  BO  far  up  a  Common- Shore,  it  aeems  somewhat  amazing 
among  the  Curious ;  there  is  now  great  turning  over  of 
Partridge,*  whose  Froffnoatications  are  much  admired  by  the 
Mob,  but  they  find  he  nas  took  no  more  Notice  in  this  year's 
Almanack  of  this  Porpoises  untimely  Death  in  a  Common- 
Shore,  than  of  the  Thunder  which  we  had  last  Week,  he 
taking  no  notice  that  we  shall  have  any  at  all  this  Year; 
but  to  make  amends  for  this  Fault,  I  believe  it  wou'd  be 
Tery  acceptible  to  the  Fools  under  Crispin's  Meridian,*  if 

)  TurlrUfii  Almanaeii,  fur  ton 


'  Critpin.  Ths  2fiLh  Oolober  ii  the  dsT  ot  8S.  Crispin  sad  Criapiao,  dulj 
hononred  \>j  the  "Gentle  Croft"  of  Cob'blen  and  Bliuemaken  (Cubblerdam 
■scared  tlia  priority  nndec  tha  Emperoi  Chacle*  T.,  but.  ea  ihoea  need  t« 
be  made  before  wing  cobbled,  lomewhat  anjoslly}.  We  know  not  vhM 
concern  fboLiih  people,  qmd-nunci,  and  avbA-teea  have  with  "  Crupin'i 
J[tridiiin ;"  except  tost  tne  da;  of  the  Confirainen'.  Saint  ia  kept  u  an  un- 
broksD  holiday  for  reTellinf(.  On  it  vat  fought  the  battle  uf  Apnconrt,  ia  MIS. 
See  Shakeepeare'B  Bmry  V.,  Act  ir.  ae.  3,— 

"  This  dfj  a  call'd  the  Feaat  of  CrUpiaH  ; 
He  that  outlivea  thia  day,  and  cornea  aofe  home, 
Will  stand  a  t^p-toe  when  this  day  is  named, 
And  rouae  him  at  the  name  of  Critpinn. 
He  that  shall  lire  this  davi  and  see  old  a^. 
Will  yearly  on  the  Tigil  ^aat  his  neigh boura. 
And  say,  ■To-morrow  ia  Baiol  CW.pion,-' 
Then  will  he  strip  hia  aleeve,  and  show  hii  scan. 
And  aaj,  'These  woonds  I  had  on  Crupin'i  das/.'  •  ■  ■ 
Thia  story  shall  the  good  man  t«ach  hia  aon. 
And  Criipin  Criipian  shsll  ne'er  go  by, 
From  thia  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world, 
But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered." 
Wby  ihoemakine  was  styled   "The  Gentle  Craft"   ia  explained  hy  Tbomu 
Deloney  in  hia  oAen-reprinted  "  IHttarf/  of  tkt  Oentlt  Crajl,    Oct.  1597. 
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in  his  next  year's  Almanack  he  would  oblige  them  with  the 
Syleg '  of  this  poor  Fish :  but  the  general  Conjecture  of  this 

Oreatare'B  rambling  so  far  up  a  sh n  ConcaTity  nndw 

Ground,  is,  that  it  either  came  from  the  French  Coasts,  and 
signifies  Lewis  is  ready  to  beshit  himself,  for  fear  the  AJffiurs 
will  not  go  BS  they  shou'd  do  in  Spain,*  or  else  it  came  from 
the  Spcansh  Coasts,  and  intimates  by  his  Obscurity,  that  the 
Duke  of  Ajyou  had  rather  hide  his  Head  than  fight;  and 
the  last  Conjecture  I  believe  to  be  most  probable,  bwsKuse 
Partridge  says  in  his  Prognostications  in  this  Month,  Tie 
(Hngeroread  King  of  Spain  JuU  of  Fean  and  Fatigue,  it 
ielonga  to  the  Fami^.^  Moreover  it  is  tiongfat  this  strange 
Fiah  came  of  some  good  Family,  becanse  the  Possessors  of 

it  talk  of  having  R i  in  F street  embalm  t( 

against  they  shew  it  at  Green- Ooose-Fair. 

Licensed  according  to  Order. 

LONDON,  Printed  for  li.  Smith,  near  Spittle-Fielda 
Market,  1704. 


>  An  utroloitical  teno ;  Apheta,  Hyltg,  or  Prorogstor,  the  plate  or  pUnet 
thkt  cajrie*  with  it  the  Ufa  uf  the  natite,  until  it  comes  to  Ae  place  or 
eril  upeot  of  the  ^nanta,  when  death  ensuei. — James  WiUon'l  Campltat 
DieHcHory  tf  Aitralogg,  1816,  p.  7 ;  which  aee  for  liit  of  the  Aphctio  places, 
etc. 

■  LolU*  XIV.,  who  lent  forth  a  fleet  from  Brett  in  Maj,  nutained  many 
of  hii  reienei  thi>  year,  1704,  the  same  in  which  Harlboroui;h  gained  the 
victory  of  Blsnheini,  and  (old  itylel  received  the  manor  of  Woodstock.  The 
mendon  of  the  Dake  of  Anjou'i  UDWillingaeis  to  flght  helps  tn  date  tbis  broad- 
ibeet  ai  befure  September.  Sir  tieorce  Rooke  appeared  before  Barcelona  on 
Haj  18lh,  took  OibraLtar  in  Juljp,  fought  Thooloaie  off  Malaga  in  AngnaC,  and 
retarned  to  England  ia  September. 


AiCrology,  at  the  Blue  Ball  ia  SBlisLuij'  Street,  in  the  Strand,  London. 
October  he  pmgnosticated  "  A  cenain  great  Man  leaves  thii  world  ■'»  <m  ntaatg 
kumour ;"  we  may  thert fore  considir  the  TorpoiM  not  entirel][  unforeaeen,  only 
niinndentood,  aa  great  pcraoniigei  are  apt  to  he  among  LilUputiaDa. 


D.,.„ct,GoogIc 


[Bagford  Colleclion,  I.  90.] 

Cl)t  ^ometfifctsljire  asSontier;  £>r, 

i,att  3)ttabful  JuttgnmtRi  toj^tj^  jga^  g^pnt^  upon 
tftc  i^amilp  of  fipr*  iV*>  of  Wotton,  neat  Glaatenbury 
in  t^  0aib  Countt^i. 

To  THE  Tune  of,  (A*  Sleeding  heart. 


[The  ori^nal  contaiiu  three  iri>odcats,  the  right-hand  one  ii  printed  00  page  66.] 

GOOD  People  all  that  round  about  me  stand, 
Fray  mind  the  strange  afflictiona  in  this  Land, 
Such  wonders  scarce  before  has  ever  been, 
In  Somersetshire  at  Wotten  they  are  seen.  * 

'  This  extremely  solemn  recital  of  a  series  of  marvels  and  mis- 
fortunes, that  appear  to  have  been  a  bare-faced  conspiracy  to 
ehtain  money  by  false  pretences,  may  be  read  with  interest, 
despite  its  homely  language,  numerous  misprints,  and  want  of 
veracity.  These  supposed  supernatural  warnings,  outrageously 
silly  though  they  be,  purposeless  (except  on  the  miiney-b^^ng 
hypothesis),  and  to  some  of  us  incredible,  are  not  far  removed 
from  the  absurdities  which  a  considerable  number  of  otherwise 
sensible  people  have  been  ready  to  believe  of  late,  under  the 
name  of  spiritualistic  ninnifestations,  in  England  and  America. 
Whatever  substiatum  of  truth  tliere  may  be,  wd  can  most  of  ua 
detect  a  large  amount  of  imposture  overlying  it.  And  the  utter 
inconsequence  or  valuelessness  of  what  is  fold  or  shown  makes 
it  undesirable  to  encourage  the  "Sperrits"  to  reveal  themselves. 
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One  Mr.  Pope,  who  did  at  Wotten  dwell, 
Near  Glastenbury,  where  thousands  can  tell. 
The  dismal  fate  which  lately  did  befall, 
Upon  the  farmer  by  destroying  all. 
Now  to  begin,  if  yon  the  truth  would  know, 
One  Sunday  Mr.  Pope  to  Church  did  go, 
his  only  Son  at  home  he  left  behind, 
who  was  to  play  and  other  things  inclin'd. 
During  Church  time  this  Lad  did  run  about. 
Looking  for  Hens  nest  and  to  find  E^ga  out, 
For  to  boyl  Eggs  it  was  his  main  desire. 
When  ho  came  in  three  Eggs  were  on  the  fire, 
one  of  the  same  he  took  and  straight  did  eat, 
Which  quickly  put  the  Lad  into  a  sweat, 
And  quickly  fall  to  vomiting  strange  things, 
Aa  bits  of  Glass,  stump  Nails  and  crooked  Fins. 
A  Pear  stuck  full  of  Thorns  brought  up  likewise, 
And  noit  like  one  bewitch'd  this  young  Man  lies, 
The  Father  laid  the  other  two  Eggs  by. 
Which  chang'd  to  Nails  and  Qlass  immediately. 
Besides  this  great  misfortune  there  does  fall, 
Out  stranger  Wonders  still  among  them  all, 
A  Neighbouring  Woman  happen'd  to  be  there 
Who  saw  this  lad  depriv'd  oi  all  his  hair. 
Tho  neither  hand  nor  Sizzars  could  she  see» 
Yet  this  lad's  hair  was  clip'd  immediately. 
And  plainly  seen  to  move  out  of  the  room. 
So  with  the  fright  she  fell  into  a  swound. 
There's  other  strange  and  various  wonders  more. 
Stones  Day  and  Night  are  thrown  within  the  Door, 
And  the  Windows  which  the  Glass  doth  break. 
With  streaks  of  blood  would  make  one  heart  to  ake. 


In  the  Bozburghe  Collection  is  a  ballad,  with  woodcut,  on  the 
Cock  Lnne  Ghost  Humbug — "  The  town  it  long,"  iii.  667. 

Ilie  tune  to  which  this  is  aung,  "  The  Bleecling  Heart,"  is  that 
belonging  to  Martin  Parker's  "  Mj^  bleeding  heart"  (Roxb.  Coll., 
i.  443) ;  same  tune  aa  for  Sir  Andrew  Norton,  "  When  Flora 
with "  {Ibid.  i.  2) ;  or  "  Come  follow  my  Love,"  which  begins 
"It  was  a  knight  in  Scotland  borne:"  being  the  Maiden's  song  to 
Henry  VIIL  in  Thos.  Deloney's  "Jack  of  Newbury,"  1596-7 ;  1633. 
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Some  stones  are  cold,  and  other  stones  are  hot. 
They're  orost  with  blood  but  Heavens  knowt  not  what. 
They  rise  ont  of  the  Ground  and  nought  is  seen. 
To  touch  them,  yet  they  swiftly  do  fly  in.  4C 

And  if  they  take  these  stones  and  throw  them  out, 
They  straight  rebound  and  make  a  fearful  rout, 
And  when  the  trouble  did  degin  to  cease,  [bepa] 

Then  more  vexatious  plagues  came  on  apace.  44 

Tor  in  the  Orchard,  there  the  Apple  Trees, 

Where  split  from  top  to  bottom  with  great  ease. 

As  to  ones  sight,  for  one  could  scarce  turn  round. 

But  they  were  split  and  tumbled  to  the  Ground.  48 

And  while  the  Son  by  the  Fire  side  did  read, 
Straight  up  the  chimney  something  pull'd  with  tpeed  \ 
The  nither  and  the  servant  scarce  I  say. 
Could  hold  the  son  from  being  drawn  away.  I^S 

And  when  the  Doors  were  shut  and  bolted  too, 

they  would  burst  open  without  more  to  do, 

Nay  locks  nor  Bars  could  no  ways  them  secure, 

Tho  nothing  seen  —  yet  open  flye  a  Door.  C6 

Kone  of  the  Family  at  night  can  rest, 
But  each  with  some  affliction  sore  opprest, 
Sometimes  the  cords  are  cut  and  down  they  fall ; 
Sometimes  out  of  the  Beds  too  they  are  hall'd.  60 

A  Parson  near  to  Wotto'n  coming  in, 

Beceived  a  deadly  blow  yet  nothing  se'en. 

to  strik,  so  strange  these  stories  are  and  true, 

their  Beaping  Hooks  twisted  like  to  a  screw.  64 

the  Son  when  in  a  fit  did  thus  delrae,  [deelara] 

Oh  Fatuher,  of  your  boose  take  special  care. 

Or  this  same  Ni^t  by  fire  'twill  be  consum'd, 

Your  bouse  and  Barns  will  be  burnt  to  the  Ground.     68 

If  nothing  this  Night,  ith  Morning  it  will  be, 

therefore  now  in  the  Bam  go  search  and  see, 

the  Father  and  a  Ser^int  straightwaya  sought, 

And  from  the  Bam  they  lighted  touchwood  brount.      72 

P>TODght] 
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For  all  their  care  and  diligence  that  Ni^, 

Their  Barn  next  Morning  was  in  fite  light, 

which  qu[i]ckly  to  the  Dwelling  house  did  blow, 

And  that  Dy  fire  was  consum'd  also.  ?^ 

the  Farmer  to  another  house  i'th  Town, 

Did  go  to  Dwell  when  his  own  was  bur[n]t  down, 

And  as  the  son  sat  by  the  [fire]  side, 

Out  of  his  Breeches  flames  of  Fire  fly'd-  W 

The  Family  with  all  that  they  could  strive. 

Had  much  ado  to  save  the  Boy  alive, 

And  since  this  both  his  Wheat  Mows  &.  his  Hay, 

By  Flames  of  Fire  are  consum'd  away.  84 

Some  Neighbours  helping  to  remove  the  Wheat, 
The  very  Sheaves  which  they  remov'd  did  sweat. 
With  Crimson  blood  the  Ears  run  truckling  down, 
Some  on  their  Cloath  and  likewise  on  the  Ground.       S8 

Thus  stall  and  Oxen,  Bams,  and  Houses  there. 

By  Fatal  Fire,  como  from,  none  knows  where. 

Have  been  consum'd  and  what  amuses  more, 

Blood  often  dropped  at  the  very  Door.  B2 

And  thus  these  dreadful  Judgments  still  go  on, 

Altho  the  Man,  alass  is  quite  undone, 

Tet  day  nor  Night  he  cannot  quiet  be. 

Oh,  Heavens,  Mercy  send  in  Misery.  E)6 

Printed  for  J.  Jackson. 

[In  While-letter.  Ths  last  flte  Teraea  are  in  imaill  IttUia.  eridently  from 
poverty  of  type  :  conteqaently,  it  wu  not  deemed  necessaiy  to  imitate  them, 
although  the  numerona  mieprinta  are  relained  oi  cbancteristio.  ^ntod  ahoat 
1700. — The  following  cut  in  the  urigiital  ig  to  the  right  of  thou  on  p.  63.] 
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9  JBein  Dialogue. 


We 


Lt  T  *dttiirfl  ii  th«  coDrtf*T  of  Cheae  two  BDiia«t  pentHU  towmtilt  each  othor.'* 
"TheB,"  i^d  Mclutyrs,  "tliii  ii  Ihs  aimaraf  Ouian  :  'Dua  700  compai* 

roDi  polmi.  Yob  iod  of  ■  ^ Son  of  ■  whit  I"  lucUIiiuxl  Oldbudc. 

"It  «eui,  I  tfaiak,"uid  the  joniit  uldls-,  with  ume  nluctuco,  " ud  of  k 
Imule  do(."-^u  W,  ScoU'b  Anlifuarj',  cop.  ixx. 


J  can  give  no  inforroation  oonoeming  this  piece  of  BillingB- 
gato  or  Hoaee  of  CommooB  altercation,  ezoept  that  it  ifl  also 
contained  in  MU  to  P.  Jfel.,  1719,  t.  78;  nnfortniiately,  without 
the  muaio,  so  that  we  have  not  the  means  of  identifying  ita 
tone,  "Mopaophil,"  which  ia  at  present  unknown  to  ua.  As  the 
Bagford  copy  ia  lioenaed  by  Richard  Pocook,  it  dates  back  so 
earl;  as  16U&-S8. 

Beaden  of  the  "  Bannatyne  US."  are  acqnainted  with  some 
of  the  "Flyting"  or  scolding  between  William  Dunbar  and 
Andro  Kennedy,  which  delighted  Scottiuh  poeta  of  old.  The 
interchange  of  compliments  is  said  to  have  been  pnisned 
amicably.  If  the  combatants  were  oontented,  we  outsiders  have 
so  need  to  complain,  llieir  sourrility  was  deemed  sufficiently 
popular  two  hundred  years  afterwards,  at  so  recent  a  date 
as  1724,  for  Allan  Ramsay  to  include  their  somewhat  wearisome 
invectives  in  the  second  volume  of  his  Edinburgh  Evergreen, 
pp.  47-61.  A  proverb  tells  us  that  "biting  and  scarting  are 
Soots  folks'  wooing."  So  be  it.  Having  once  carefully  perused 
"Dunbar  and  Kennedy,"  let  us  admire  the  more  tender  badinage 
of  Alice  and  Beatrice.' 


'  It  ii  not  anirorthj  of  Dolici 
Dillogne,  when  it  reappeared  ir  ,      .  - 

1707,  2nd  «ditian,  uL  14S.  iiidicatei  the  pMsing-  awajr  of  a  national  inpantitian. 
In  line  St  uf  oar  Bagford  Ballad.  Alie«  calls  brr  iieighbonr  a  Witch.  But  in 
inSf  this  was  still  a  dangeroni  word.  The  time  had  long  panrd  ainee  Matthew 
Hopkins,  Thomas  Folts,  aud  othsr  professed  Witoh-flnden  made  their  perilous 
bqaisitiDn ;  the  time  when  Dame  Alice  Nutter  and  Muther  DiclteDaaii.  in  163i, 
nOerad  lorture  and  death  near  Fendle  Forest,  the  stronghold  of  witchcraft. 
Sixty  jean  alone  inlCTTened  lince  their  monarch's  grandfather  reigned,  so  thai 
the  rash  nae  of  aitch  a  title  aa  "  Witch  "  eieited  feara  of  the  stakp,  the  drowning- 
pond,  or  leaiiialiim  magnalim,  'llierefore  J.  Blare  the  printer  kept  binuelf  out 
of  danger  by  the  common  expedient  of  sabrtituting  doti  for  letten.  But  bj  ITOT 
the  terroia  of  witcbciaft  bad  so  entirely  lost  their  potency,  that  the  editor  of  the 
Pillt  was  forced  tc  inbttitate  another  word  (presening  the  rhyme)  for  the  irtUum 

flUmtn  which  Alice  flong  at  Beatrice.  And  be  ehoae,  as  being  by  this  lime  more 
oppmbrioDi,  that  identinl  word  which  Captain  Mclntyre  tried  to  avoid  repeating 
in  English,  although  employed  by  Otsian  in  (he  Gaelic  with  reference  to  the 

-mother  of  St  Patnck"lha  Psalm-ainget ''  {vidt  tnpri). 
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[Bigford  CoUectun,  I.  91.] 

SL  nefcD  Dialogue  bettnem 

^litt  anD  Betrtte, 

30  t&tp  met  at  tbe  Spat^  one  ^ornmg  rarlp. 

To  THE  TUNE   OF  Mop«aphU. 

Thia  may  be  Printed,  Il[icli].  P[ocock,  1685-88]. 


Alice.  f\  Ood  Neighbour,  why  d'ye  look  owry, 
\J     you're  grown  a  wond  roua  Stranger ; 
You  walk  about,  you  Huff  and  Pout, 
as  tho'  you'd  burst  with  Anger ; 
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A  New  Dialogue. 

If  its  for  that  your  Fortnne's  great, 

or  you  90  Wealthy  are  ? 
Or  else  ao  High,  there's  none  so  nigh, 

that  with  yon  can  compare : 
But  t'other  day  I  heard  one  say, 

your  Husband  durst  not  shew  his  Ears, 
But  like  a  Ixiut  he  walks  about, 

so  full  of  Sighs  and  Fears. 
Betriee,    Qood  Mistress  Tart,  I  care  not  a  Fa  ...  t 

for  you  nor  all  your  Jeefe. 

II. 
My  Husband's  known  for  to  be  gob 

that  is  most  Chaste  and  Pure, 
And  [so]  would  be,  continually, 

but  for  such  Jades  as  you  are : 
You  smack,  you  emick,  you  wash,  you  lick, 

yon  smirk,  you  swear,  yon  grin, 
Ton  nod,  you  wink,  and  in  your  Drink, 

yon  strive  for  to  draw  him  in. 
A&ce,  Ton  Lye  yon  Funk,  you're  almost  Drunk, 

and  now  you  Scold  and  make  a  Strife, 
Withmnningin  the  Score,  and  playing  the  Wh  , 

you  lead  him  a  weary  Life. 
Bet.  Tell  me  eo  once  again,  you  Dirty  Quean, 

and  I'll  pull  you  by  the  Coif, 

in. 

Qo  dress  your  Bats,  those  nasty  Brats, 

that  are  always  [a]  Sleep  and  Drowsie, 
With  Yermin  spread,  they're  almost  dead, 
they're  kept  so  wondrous  Lousie. 
Al.  Fray  hold  you  there,  and  do  not  Swear, 
yours  are  not  half  so  sweety 
Yon  feed  them  up  with  bit  and  sup, 
then  give  'em  a  dirty  Teat. 
Bel.  My  Girls  and  Boys,  my  only  Joys, 

they're  better  taught  and  fed  than  yours. 
Al.  Tell  me  so  once  more,  you  dirty  Wh  -  .  .  , 

and  I'll  kick  you  out  of  doors. 

Bet.  'Tis  a  very  good  Jest,  pray  do  your  best, 

and  I'  faith  I'll  quit  the  Scores. 
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A  New  Dialogue. 


IV. 


CU>,  go,  you  are  a  silly  Bear, 

yoar  HuBband  can't  away  with  't,  4 

A  Btinking  Quean  aa  e'er  was  seen, 

your  Neighbours  all  will  say  it : 
A.  fulfiome  Trot,  and  good  for  naaght, 

unless  it  be  for  that  4i 

Too  stole  a  Spoon  out  of  the  Bootn, 

the  laat  Christening  yon  were  at. 
Al.  Yon  lye  you  Wi  .  .  .  ,  you  have  got  the  Itch, 

the  Parish  knows  you  are  not  sound :  y. 

See  how  she  claws  with  uf^y  Paws, 

and  I'll  fell  you  to  the  Oround : 
You  have  tore  mr  Hood,  and  shall  make  it  good, 

if  it  coat  me  Forty  Pound. 
Betrice,    Take  your  Course.  d; 

Printed  for  }.  Vtart,  at  the  lUaUne-alajHi  on  Honltnibriaer. 

[In  Vbite-Ietter :  unbroken  linea.     Date,  ISSS-8B  ] 


Th 


die  IDeptfotn  jpiumb^Cafce. 


L  HIS  B^ford  Collection  (especially  the  inferior  first  Tolnme) 
possesses  the  variety  and  inoongrnons  ingredieBta  of  the  Parisian 
dish  colled  a  ffarUqain,  which  is  so  highly  esteemed  by  govrmawla 
at  a  Tapit-/ra»e,  or  eating  house  frequented  by  the  lower  orders 
in  the  Cite :  a  sort  of  rago&t  compounded  of  all  the  "odds  and 
ends  of  fish,  fieab,  and  fowl,  after  they  come  ^tn  table."  As 
described  by  Eugkie  Sue's  Chourineur,  the  Harieqnin  is  "a 
glorious  dish  t  it  is  a  r^:nlar  omnibus ;  there  is  something  in  it 
to  everybody's  taste.  Ibose  who  like  fat  can  have  it;  so  oan 
they  who  like  lean;  as  well  as  those  who  prefer  sagsr,  and 
those  who  choose  pepper.  There's  tender  bits  of  chicken, 
biscuit,  sausage,  tarts,  mutton-bones,  pastry-omst,  fried  fish, 
Tegetables,  woodcocks'  heads,  cheese  and  salad." — Let  Mytt&ret 
dt  Parit,  cap.  ii.  Only  disagreeable  people,  surely,  can  grumble 
at  such  a  multitudinous  taete,  or  ti^i^iMr  yiKaaim,  courting  their 
approbation. 

Of  the  tune  appointed  to  the  somewhat  hurried-ended,  almost 
fetgmentary,  Deptford  Plumb  Cake,  viz.,  "  An  old  tooman  poor 
and  blind,"  we  have  already  written,  in  our  introduction  to  the 
Toothless  Bride,  Bagford  Coll.,  i.  60.     Vide,  p.  24. 
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[fiagTotd  Collection,  I.  92.] 

Cl)e  Debtfort)  ^lumb  Cafte, 

Cfte  jrour  mmp  miot^. 

TuHE  OF,  An  Old  Woman  Poor  nnd  blind. 

Licensed  according  to  Order. 


COme  all  you  sweet  lips,  round  me  stand 
and  hear  a  pleasant  tale, 
With  each  Bome  Plumb  Cake  in  her  hand 

and  Cup  of  good  napping  Ale, 
Then  you  might  all  as  merry  be 

as  lately  was  four  good  Wives 
Who  take  their  Glasses  of[f]  free, 

and  jollyly  lead  their  lives. 
Carpenters  Wives  were  two  of  them, 

and  another  a  Smiths  Wife  prov'd, 
The  fourth  a  Seaman's  for  the  dame, 

these  four  did  a  young  Man  love. 
He  was  a  Mealman's  Servant  to[o,] 

and  often  would  frisk  and  play 
At  heave  and  set  as  others  do, 

let  it  be  by  Night  or  Day. 
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The  Dept/ord  JPlnmb-Cake. 

fiat  one  time  amoag  all  the  rest, 

thev  wanted  a  good  Plumb  Cake, 
And  this  the  young  Meal-Man  did  Proteai, 

he  would  have  a  good  one  bak'd, 
A  Feck  and  a  half  of  Flower  8trr[ajight 

he  sent  thfl  good  Wives  to  kneed, 
•  Of  Plumbe  he  sent  eleven  Pound  weight, 

to  make  up  the  Cake  with  speed. 
Seven  poond  of  Butter  to  alao, 

he  sent  when  he  sent  the  Plumbs, 
With  Sugar  for  to  make  it  BO 

they  might  neeetly  lick  their  Thumbs, 
And  when  'twas  bak'd,  then  ore  a  Glass 

they  merry  were  all  to  be ; 
Sut  mark  I  pray  what  came  to  pass^ 

whioh  spoiled  their  jollitiy, 
For  when  the  Cake  was  made  end  bak'd 

one  of  the  good  Wires  did  say, 
Come  Neighbours  where  shall  we  it  (alo 

and  have  our  young  Ned  to  day. 
You  know  that  he's  a  Lad  so  free, 

and  icilling  to  serve  us  all, 
1  swear  I  love  him  heartily, 

i'li  venture  with  him  one  fall. 
What  if  we  to  the  Fountain  go, 

and  there  have  our  merry  bout. 
Fie,  Fie,  one  of  the  Wives  did  cry, 

our  Siisbandt  will  find  us  out, 
Wh(U  think  you  of  the  Greenwich  blood, 

they  say  it  is  Liquor  rare, 
A  match  we  all  do  think  it  good 

and  our  Plumb  Cake  we'll  not  spare. 
So  the  four  wives  with  brisk  young  Ned, 

met  over  some  Liquor  stout, 
Each  thinking  on  the  Cake  to  feed, 

but  Vulkin  had  found  them  out. 
And  with  his  Hammer  in  hia  hand, 

ho  soondly  the  Cake  did  maul, 
Tet  Ned  did  all  tite  Wives  command, 

and  play'd  Boys  at  up  tails  all. 
London,  printed  for  T.  Jackson,  near  Fleet-street. 
[Probabl;  alwat,  or  bafore,  ITOO.] 
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€^e  mm  Bici^  €btisam8  tsok. 


i,  BALLAD  entitled  "The  Irish  Laaae's  Letter;  or,  her  eaniest 
request  to  Teagve,  her  dear  Joy :  to  an  excellent  new  tune,"  (t.e. 
Stingo,  or,  Ojl  of  Barley,  maeio  given,)  is  dated  Deoember, 
1688,  in  Ant  k  Wood's  Colleotion,  Aahmol.  Lib.,  vol.  417.  (Sm 
Ghappell's  i^  Jtftu.,  307-^.)  Another  ballad,  "  The  Dear  Joy's 
Lamentation,"  begins,  "  Ho  1  my  dear  Joy,  now  what  dost  thon 
think?"  (Pittt  lo  P.  Mel,  v.  240). 

The  silliness  of  the  namerons  "  Teagueland "  aonga,  dnrii^ 
the  seventeenth  oentary,  hindered  not,  but  probably  fiivoared, 
their  popnlari^.  From  the  time  of  the  disaffection  and  risings 
in  Ireland,  which  Strafford  and  bis  troops  were  oalled  to  quell, 
and  which  disaffection  was  speedily  followed  by  the  commotions 
in  Scotland,  and  the  Parliamentary  "Qreat  Rebellion"  of 
England,  there  were  few  songs  oonoeming  IriBh  Teagoe,  his 
howls,  his  Ohonea,  and  his  self-proclamatjons  ("the  blind 
hystorics  of  the  Celt,"  as  Tennyson  calls  them),  which  were  not 
intended  to  bold  him  up  to  ridicule.  Every  voioe  was  against 
htm,  and  every  hand.  His  determined  resolution  to  put  him* 
self  in  the  wrong  on  all  occasions,  and  his  inveterate  habit  of 
internecine  quarrelling,  after  the  example  of  hie  own  Kilkenny 
Cats  (such  sa  oontinues  to  be  his  use  and  wont  in  these  oar  days, 
between  Nationalists  and  Home-Eulcrs),  bis  tumultuous  energy, 
political  ingratitude  to  benefactors,  calumnious  railings  against 
all  foes,  especially  those  who  may  differ  from  him  menJy  on 
questions  of  detail,  combined  to  keep  the  world  disposed  to 
laugh  at  him,  and  account  him  unworthy  of  respect.  An  Irish 
song  was  almost  invariably  expeoted  to  be  ludiorouB.  Indeed, 
it  was  not  until  near  the  close  of  the  eighteenth  century  that 
any  marked  recognition  was  given  in  England  to  the  beanty 
and  pathos  of  the  native  aiis  belonging  to  die  Irish  Bards,  and 
even  then  there  was  little  knowledge  of  the  spirit-stirring  strains 
of  Erin's  ancient  poetry.  Some  of  the  so-called  "Irish  Melodies" 
have  been  proved  (and  also  in  the  case  of  others,  claimed  as 
being  Soottish)  to  belong  to  onr  larger  and  more  civilized  Island. 
Tom  Hoore  did  good  service,  when,  even  as  a  mercantile  trans- 
action, wedding  the  sweetest  of  these  plaintive  or  sportive  airs 
to  verses  of  poetic  exoellenoe,  which  straightway  found  ad- 
mission into  fashionable  drawing-rooms.  His  patriotism  was 
never  more  than  skin-deep;  he  was  by  no  mams  a  man  who 
could  ever  be  trusted  to  suffer  as  a  martyr  for  any  oaose,  how- 
soever good  and  holy.  His  frivolity  and  innate  uisincerity  did 
not  in  the  slightest  degree  nnfit  him  for  society,  and  his  pleasing 
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mannen  and  aooomplishments  migfat  well  make  him  "the 
Poet  of  all  oirclee" — wherein  amuBeUent  was  aongkt,  initead 
of  high  principle.  There  was  little  of  eameBtneaa  or  thorou^- 
neM  in  his  nature.  Thus  the  saving  went,  "  You  might  as  well 
try  to  bolt  a  door  with  a  boilod  carrot  as  depend  on  the  word 
pr  action  of  Tommy  Moore."  But  this  luaincerity  formed  no 
bar  to  his  gaining  the  ear  of  rich  and  poor,  when  he  sang  bia 
"Iri(^  Kelodies."  Tho  Nntimentaliam  and  glamour  of  un- 
reality lent  additional  oharm.  Such  pretty  playfulness  of  fancy, 
Buoh  blending  of  graoeful  Bimiles,  and  the  tiukling  of  musical 
eadenoes,  did  not  oommit  any  singers  or  listenen  to  a  course  of 
heroio  action.  It  was  quite  different  with  "  Who  fean  to  speak 
of  Ninety-Eight?"  Tender  and  fantastic  as  were  Uoore's 
songs,  they  were  as  artificial  and  exotic  as  had  been  the  repre- 
sentation  of  "  the  Female  dear-Joy "  in  the  B^ford  Ballad. 
And  inasmuch  that  Ireland  herself  enthusiaHtically  adopted  aa 
satis&ctory  the  flimsy  sentiments  of  Moore's  patriotism,  instead 
of  any  gennine  feeling,  snob  as  in  later  days  was  furnished  by 
Qerald  Qriffin,  John  Banim,  Thomaa  Da'via,  and  that  active  little 
band  who  furnished  songs  for  "The  Nation"  from  before  1842 
to  1845 ;  even  so  baa  she  always  welcomed  to  her  own  shore* 
the  vile  caTioatuiea  of  her  sons  which  had  been  furnished  by 
English  pens  in  ridicule  of  Ireland.  The  songs  about  their 
keening  Teogues,  their  blundering  Paddies,  their  rollicking, 
shillelagh  -  wielding,  pate  -  cracking,  and  "  whisky  -  devouring 
Irishman  " — whom  the  warm-hearted  Dr.  William  Maginn  de- 
■oribed  as  being  irresistible, — 

were  welcomed  no  leas  heartQy  in  Dublin  and  by  the  Cove  of 
Cork  Uian  they  had  been  throughout  England. 

The  character  of  Teague.  acted  by  Lacy,  in  Sir  Bobort 
Howard's  political  oomedy  of  "The  Committee,"  16l>3  (revived 
successfully  a  century  afterwards,  with  alterations  and  later 
Jrish  songs,  when  Moody  and  Bock  performed  the  faithful  but 
blundering  Irishman),  long  oondnned  to  be  the  favourite  repre- 
aentatton  of  the  Hibernian  servant.  The  instantaneous  popularity 
of  another  Teaguehmd  ditty,  LUliburlero,  in  1688,  "  Ho  I  bmder 
Teague,"  etc,  ie  well  known. 
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die  neh)  3xieb  <!Lbtiiscnms  iBat  • 

ftmalt  Deu:  Jop  tciA'D  nit  of  tm 

To  AM  EzcBLLSHT  SEW  Teajfueland  TtHE. 


1. 

AS  I  went  to  Mondeer, 
With  mj  Barrel  of  Beer, 
Tliere  I  met  with  young  Peggy 
Whose  Beauty  was  Clear ; 
Sing  ratting  a  roo. 
Batting  a  roo-re-roo,  re-roo-re-roo, 
Batting  a  roo-re-roo,  re-roo-re-roo, 
Far  TO  ranee. 
Sing  far 're-a-roo- ranee, 
Sing  hay-bou  bance, 
Sing  ratting  a  roo. 


Says  lie  my  dear  Peggy, 
If  with  me  yoii'l  go, 
A  Bottle  of  Clarret 
On  thee  I'll  bestow, 
Sing  ratting  a  roo,  &o. 


I'll  give  tlie[e]  fine  Big^ng, 
And  Top-knots  to  wear, 
And  a  pair  of  new  Gloves, 
at  Nbtingham  Fair. 
Sing  ratting  a  roo,  &c. 
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4. 
I  tip't  her  ^e  Wink, 
And  backwards  aha  fell, 
And  Twenty  Weeia  after, 
Her  BeUy  did  eweU : 
Sing  rartting  a  roo,  &c. 

5. 

When  Twenty  Week*  after, 
Bhe  sat  down  and  Cry'd 
Oh  I  this  have  I  gotten, 
By  being  thus  try'd. 
Sing  ratting  a  loo,  &o. 


O  stay  my  dear  Peggy, 

and  he  not  unkind. 

For  we  will  be  Married, 

When  the  Devil  is  Blind,' 

Sing  ratting  a  roo  I  3i 

Batting  a  roo-re-roo,  re-roo-re-roo, 

ratting  a  roo-re-roo,  re-roo-r^roo. 

Far  roo  ranoe, 

Sing  far-re-a-roo-rance. 

Sing  ha-bon  bance, 

Sing  ratting  a  roo.  43 

Printed  for  B.  Deacon,  at  the  Angel  in  Quilt-tpur-Street 
without  New-Oate. 

[In  WUte-lettar.    Date  aboat  1703.] 


'  Wlimthe  i)«vtf  It  tffnrf,  ij.11eTeT-1nd-a.dt7.  meetawM4proTerbiillK 
In  Uie  JZwMf  CDUectiDii,lB62,Lp.S,  "JjAStot*  now  letorn  tilMltf^tiimM. 
1642. 
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jQetpmat&et  ^onBe^Slace. 


JY   Tom  D'Urfe;.      It  first  appeared,  io  book-form,  among 
"  Choice  Nea  Songt,  never  he/ore  iVinted.     Bet  to  sereral  new 
tanes  by  the  beet  masters  of  Music.    Written  by  Tho.  D'TJrfey, 
Qent  London,  Printed  by  John  Playford  for  Joseph  Hindmarsh 
(Bookseller  to  his  Boyal  Higbness  [the  Dnke  of  York])  at  the 
Black  Boll  in  Comhill,  .  .  1684."    EntiUed  "  the  Horse- Baoe," 
it  is  on  p.  S,  and  "  set  to  a  Scotch  tnne,  'Cook  np  your  beaTer.' " 
The  muaio  and  words  are  found  in  PiUs  to  J*.  Melancholy,  1719, 
i  S32,  333.     The  tune  appeared  in  the  Dancing  MaaUr,  1686. 
Tho  original  words  of  "Oocfc  up  thy  beayer"  (unless  they  be 
the  same  as  those  preserved  by  David  Herd)   are  now  lost,  but 
we  have   several   transmitted  imitations   of  them,    vis.,   "  The 
Fortunate  Sootchman,"  in  a  Collection  of  BieertiHg  Songt,  4to., 
about  1739,  p.  69,  beginning  thus  .-— 
Satmy,  Sutetof,  irhither  avaj  f 
A  word  or  two  I  prithee  now  lUv, 
How  euns  thos  m  bonnj  and  py, 
And  went  *  b^^g  bat  V  other  ixj ; 
Bomiy  Scot  [«w]  mtmnt  en, 
EoglMld  JtM  mait  fWK  a  ftnlltmait. 
Thy  bine  boonet,  when  than  cameit  hither. 
Scarce  would  keep  oat  the  wind  and  weathtr. 
Bat  now  it  is  tnrn'd  to  the  beaTor  and  feather. 
Thy  bonnet  ii  blown  the  de'el  knowi  whilher. 
Satny  fioo^  Ac  (terea  mora  ranea.) 

In  1769  we  first  meet  David  Herd's  fragment : — 
COCK  UP  TOUB  BEAVEE. 
Whan  Snt  my  dear  JoAny  came  to  thii  town. 
He  had  a  bine  bonnet,  it  wanted  tha  crown  ; 
Bnt  now  he  haa  nitten  a  hat  and  a  feather. 
Bay,  my  /aAny  lad.  Cock  up  yoipr  beavar. 
ad  f  four  ixmr,  Cockt^  your  htmtr, 
Etf  mg  Johny  W,  tock  up  your  tiavtr  ; 
Otci  tip  )K>Nr  btaver,  and  toei  it  ttat  leroHf, 
Wt  'II  a  ta  England  trt  it  bt  lana. 

(_Am.  i  Med.  SeoU  Sfi.,  1769,  p.  314.) 

In  1776  edition  it  is  toL  ii.  p.  205.  Bobert  Bums  (is  said  to 
have)  made  the  slight  alterations  whioh  we  find,  when  it  re- 
appears  in  James  JoDoson's  SeoU  Miuieai  Jfaseum,  1791!,  iv,  819  ; 
bnt  he  oan  scarcely  be  deemed  to  have  improved  it  by  the 
changes ; — 

....  Cock  it  fn'  apmih  ; 
We'll  over  the  Border  and  bitc  them  a  bruh ; 
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It  thoa  resembles  a  Jacobite  song ;  bnt  tbe  orJnnal  point  is 
quite  lost,  wbfch  was  the  ridicule  of  some  npetart  Soot  wbo  hod 
UirivoD  iu  Xngland  and  forgotten  his  lowly  origin.  We  have  a 
late  version  (evidently  modified  from  "Sawney,  Sawney,  wiuther 
«way?"  ^),  reprinted  by  Joseph  Bitson,  in  his  North  Comttry 
Ckorilttr,  1802,  p.  15  :  The  Bonny  Soot  made  a  G«ntleman.  But, 
like  its  original,  it  shows  nothing  left  of  "  Cock  up  your  beaver.'' 
So  Inuch  for  the  original  tune,  of  "  To  horse  I  brave  boys  of 
Newntarket"  There  was  another  tune,  known  as  "  Newmarket," 
\a  tbe  Dancing  Mtuter,  1676,  and  later  editions.  It  is  given  ia 
Cbappell's  Popviar  Mv»ie,  562.  But,  our  Bagford  Newmarket 
Bace  Song  is  quite  distinct,  tune  and  "words.  Addison  mentions 
this  Newmarket  Song,  in  the  67th  Guardian,  May  28,  1713, 
oonpliDg  Pindar  and  D'Drfey  together: — "The  first  gtuned  aa 
immoitu  reputation,  by  oelebratiog  several  jockeys  in  the 
Olympio  games;  the  last  has  signuized  himstdf  on  tbe  same 
occasion,  by  tbe  ode  that  begins  with, — 'To  horse,  brave  boys; 
to  Newmarket,  to  horse.'  " 

As  to  the  author,  since  we  find  another  of  his  songs  following 
in  this  Collection,  i.  96,  we   reserve  our  few  words  on  Tom 
D'Urfey  to  that  plaoe,  p.  86.      He   wrote  at  least  one  other 
Newmarket-Baoe  Song,  the  Spring  Meeting,  which  begins  :-— 
The  Golden  kge  is  come, 

The  Winter  Stomu  nre  gone  ; 
Flowen  ipread  aiid  bloom. 

And  smile  to  we  the  Sun  : 
Who  dailv  gildi  tbe  Qroie*, 

And  cijnii  the  Air  and  Seu :  -    -      . 

Nature  aoemi  in  Ioto, 

Whan  >U  the  world's  in  peace. 
Ye  Rognee,  go  nddlci  Ball, 
I'le  to  SevrmarM  toonr  ; 
Tou  nBTermind  when  I  oaJl, 

Ton  thonld  have  been  isadir  this  hooi. 
For  there  tie  tbe  Sporta  and  the  Ownes, 

{&c.  SeTsntj-ane  lines  more.) 

It  was  sung  before  the  King :  probably  Charles  Second,  and  if 
so  not  later  than  168^  It  ia  printed  among  the  180  Loyal  Songt, 
1694,  p.  152;  and  PiUt,  iL  53.  It  is  given  to  the  exoellent 
tune  of  "Old  Sir  Simon  the  King."  It  ofiera  convincing  testi*- 
mony  ^  regards  tlie  existence  at  that  date  of  all  tbe  evils  which 
have  disgraced  the  Tuif :  viz.,  the  betting  to  ruinous  excess,  tbe 
Swearing  and  intemperance,  the  bribery  and  cheating  connected 
with  obtaining  "straight  tips"  from  knavish  grooms  and  jockeys 
— not  improbably,  also,  the  allusion  is  to  "  nobbling "  and 
"  hccussing "  to  hinder  a  horse  from  winning  the  race ;  the 
concourse  of  sharking  adventurers,  men  of  straw,  who  staked 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


Netcmarhet  HonC'Race.  79 

heavily  for  the  plate,  yet  were  without  meani  of  paying  when 
they  loet ;  the  gambling-booth b  open  for  Hazard ;  and  Uie  vile 
rabble  in  close  contact  with  the  gentry.    Add  to  these,  let  ub  say, 
the  preHcnce  of  Beauty  (not  always  irreproachable  in  character), 
with  mascnline  tastes,  giving  encouragement  to  frivolity  and  vice: 
"  UdaboiTB,"  cnei  idt  CoDntry-mlui  John, 
"  Was  ttet  ihfl  lilLe  before  leea  f 
By  EbU  and  the  Feathers  thej'd  on 
I  took  'em  >1I  for  men." 
"We  may  guess  that  The  Lady  Castlemoine,  Duchess  of  Cleve- 
land, and  others  of  the  Court  "  Misses,"  gathered  to  Newmarket 
on  Buch  occasions :  we  know  with  certainty  about  the  Daohess  of 
Portsmouth.     Charlea  Second  was  a  liberal  Patron  of  the  Tmf : 

"  The  eaiieit  Pcince  and  beat-bred  man  aJire." 
NewroarVet  had  become  distinguiehed  for  a  stad  M>  early  as 
I'SSS-S,  when  some  splendid  Spanish  horses  (that  had  been  saved 
fTom  wrecks  of  the  Invincible  Armada,  on  the  coast  of  Galloway) 
were  brought  thither.  James  I.  encouraged  horse-racing,  and 
visited  Newmarket  The  house  there  built  by  him,  intended  for 
royal  vifiitore,  having  been  almost  entirely  destroyed  by  the 
malice  of  the  Parliamentarians,  was  restored  by  die  orders  of 
Charles  II..>  soon  after  his  return  to  England.  Samael  Pepys, 
under  the  date  Oct.  £>,  1663,  mentions  that  Charles  II.  was 
expected  at  Newmarket,  and  that  Lord  Sandwich  desired  to 
receive  him  at  Hinchinbroke.  On  May  22nd,  1668,  Charles  is 
again  at  Newmarket,  with  his  brother,  "  at  a  great  Horse-Bace, 
and  proposed  great  pleasnre  for  two  or  three  days,  but  are  in 
the  same  wet "  as  Pepys  himself,  then  in  London  ;  which  is  a 
mighty  consolation  to  the  worthy  man.  Again,  on  the  7th  of 
March,  1668-9.  he  records  that  Cliarles  and  the  Duke  of  York 
"  set  out  for  Newmarket  by  three  in  the  morning,  ia  some  foot 
and  horse-races,  to  be  abroad  ten  or  twelve  days." 
'  Sir  John  Reresby  tells  how  Charles  occupied  himself  at  New- 
market, in  1684 : — "  He  walked  in  the  morning  till  ten  o'  clock ; 
then  he  went  to  the  cock-pit  till  dinner  time ;  about  three  he 
went  to  the  horse-races;  at  six  [he  returned]  to  the  cock-pit  for 
an  hour;  then  [lie  went]  to  the  play,  though  the  comedians 
were  very  indifferent;  so  to  supper;  next  to  the  Duchess  of 
Fortsmonth's  till  bed-time,  and  then  to  bis  own  apaitmeiit  to 
bed."— Heresby'B  Memoira,  1875  edit.,  p.  300. 

'  The  Palace  of  Newmarket  wm  Dot  comnleted  at  the  time  of  Cbarlei'a  death, ' 
Mk  Feb.,  16R6.  He  luid  complained  nf  the  roomi  being  too  amall,  and  Sir 
Chiulopher  Wrea  trai  the  architect  emplofad  for  the  improTement.  Charles 
had  aomehow  managed  to  laj  aaide  BO.OOO  nineiia  (as  the  atorj  mns).  foand 
aftoirarda  in  hia  priTBte  cabinet,  intended  for  NeirmaTket  Palace,  or  Wincheatw. 
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[Bagfcid  CoUectioii,  I.  M.] 

CBt  Cair  to  4e 

iRaeea  at  jgeto'-iparfcet. 

To  THE  TUMB  OF  To  Sorse,  Brave  Bofft. 


Licmaed  according  to  Order. 


I. 

TO  Horse  brave  boys,  to  Nete-Market,  to  horse, 
you'l  lose  the  Match  by  longer  delaying, 
The  Oelding  just  now  was  led  over  the  Course,' 

I  think  the  Devils  in.you  for  staying, 
Boa  and  endeavour  to  bubble  the  sporters. 
Bets  may  be  recover'd,  lost  at  the  Groom-Porters ; 
follow,  follow,  follow,  led  down  by  the  ditch. 
Then  take  the  Odds,  and  then  you'l  be  rich, 
For  I  will  have  Brown-Bay  if  Blew-Bonnet  Bide ; 
I'll  hold  a  Thousand  pound  on  his  side  Sir, 

Dragon  could  scower  it,  bat  Dragon  is  old, 
He  cannot  endure  it,  he  cannot,  he  will  not, 
now  run  it  as  lately  he  could. 
Age,  age  bath  hiadr'd  his  speed  Sir, 
TSow,  now,  now  see  they  come  on, 

see,  see,  the  Horse  leads  the  way, 
Full  three  lengths  before  at  the  turn  of  the  land. 

Five  Hundred  pound  upon  the  Brotm-Bay, 
But  a  Pox  of  the  Devil  I  fear  we  have  lost. 
The  Dog  the  Blew-Bonnet,  has  run  it, 
(a  Murrain  light  on  it) 
the  wrong  side  the  Post, 

Odds-Bobs  was  ever  such  fortune. 

II. 

Make  bast,  make  bast,  to  NetB-Market  away, 
you  idly  leave  your  sport  by  delaying, 

The  Race  will  be  run  e'er  the  heat  of  tne  day, 
we  shall  loose  all  our  betts  by  our  staying, 

'  Cimrt€:  miiprintcd  "  Cout" 
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Bud,  Run,  and  freely  your  Gnineas  now  Tmter  B8 

Upoa  the  Brisk  Brown-Bay,  when  e'er  she  do's  enter : 

Follov,  Follow,  follow  on  this  side  the  Ditch, 

And  talce  the  moat  odds  if  yon  will  be  rich, 
Aa  for  me  i'U  have  Sorrel,  if  Blew-Botmet  ride,  39 

And  lay  you  fifty  pound  on  his  side,  Sir, 

Sorrel  runs  awiuest  since  Dragons  grown  old, 
You'll  find  by  and  by  that  he  cannot  endure  it, 

nor  run  it  aa  lately  he  could :  36 

Tears,  Teara  doth  hinder  hia  speed.  Sir. 
Now,  now,  now  see  they  come  on, 

see  Sorrel  still  leada  the  way, 

A  full  furlong  before  at  the  Tom  of  the  land,  40 

Fire  Hundred  pound  'tis  that  gets  the  Day. 
But  fie  on  that  Jockey,  I  fear  I  have  lost. 
With  ease  he  had  won  it,  had  won  it,  if  he  had  bat  run  it. 

On  this  aide  the  Post,  44 

No  Man  had  ever  such  fortnna. 

in. 

To  Horse,  we  must  not  of  Fortune  complain, 
nor  looae  our  time  in  Jockeya  diapraiaing. 
The  Q«ldtngs  are  galloping  over  the  plain,  48 

while  we  stand  idle  pratmg  and  gazing ; 
Bun  and  attempt  to  retrieve  all  our  losses. 
And  never  stand  railing  at  fortune  and  croases. 

Follow,  follow,  follow,  I'll  lead  on  this  side,  S8 

And  see  if  I  can  once  be  a  guide. 
Tia  tbe  Srovm-Baj/ 1  fancy,  e£e  troula  it  apace, 
I'll  hold  [you]  an  hundred  on  the  Race,  Su-, 

Dragon  does  acour  it,  but  Brown-Bay's  before,  ce 

And  holda  it,  and  holds  it,  and  wins  i^  and  wins  it : 
He  runs  it,  so  merrily  o'er, 

I'll  hold  you  now  five  hundred  pound  more. 
But  now  we're  undone,  and  our  Qnineaa  are  lost,  60 

The  Bogoe  the  Blea-Bonnet,  has  ran  it, 

(a  Vengeance  light  on  it) 
the  wrong  side  the  post, 

I  never  had  anch  ill  fortune.  64 

FINIS. 
Printed  for  C,  Baiet,  at  the  Sun  and  Bible  in  Pye-Corner. 
[About  16S6.    ■White-letter.] 
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LHROUGHOUT  our  earlier  English  history  we  are  met  by 
innumerable  recorda  of  the  euperstitiouB  fears  entertained  by 
persons  who  accepted  every  unusual  sight  or  souud  as  a  dire 
Portent,  Archbishop  Laud  carefully  noted,  in  his  Diary,  such 
an  occurrence  as  his  noae  bleeding;  and  bis  enemies  in  the 
Puritan  faction  were,  in  their  own  way,  still  more  credulous, 
oHeu  moved  with  questionings  of  the  spirit  by  atmospheno  dis- 
turbanoes  or  appeoranoes  in  the  sky,  supposing  each  event  to  be 
either  a  sign  from  the  Lord  or  a  delusion  of  the  Evil  One. 
Monstrous  births  had  formed  the  subject  of  catch-penny  ballads 
and  prose  broadsides  from  the  very  beginning  of  such  fly-sheeU 
coming  into  use.  Most  of  these  were  spiced  with  warnings  about 
"  Pride's  Fall "  (see  Eoxburghe  Coll.,  III.  64),  reproving  luxury 
and  pomp,  as  though  the  unhappy  mother  of  a  misformed  child 
must  needs  have  sinned  outrageously,  before  she  ooulil  have 
been  so  grievously  afBicted  for  a  punishment.  Narrators  forgot 
the  answer  given  to  those  who  asked  "  Whether  did  this  man 
sin.  or  bis  parents,  that  bo  should  lie  bom  blind?"  or,  again, 
the  correction  of  the  error  of  such  who  mistakenly  believed  that 
the  men  on  whom  the  Tower  cf  Siloam  fell  were  worse  sinners 
than  those  who  had  escaped.  Among  the  rare  Black-letter 
ballads  of  the  sixteenth  century,  formerly  in  Greorge  Dauiel'fl 
Collection  at  Canonhury,  and  now  the  property  of  Henry  Huth, 
Esq.,  are  a  dozen  on  Monstrous  Births.  Five  of  these  bear  the 
date  loG2,  and  others  of  1564,  1668,  and  1569.  (See  A  Colleetion 
of  Seeeniy-m'ne  Black-Letter  Ballada  and  £road»idet,  printed  in 
the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  between  1559  and  1697 :  London, 
1870;  with  Introduction  and  Notes,  for  which,  we  believe,  we 
owe  thanks  to  J.  0.  Hal li well- Phillipps,)  We  have  read  a  dismal 
account  of  a  shower  of  blood  and  other  horrible  missiles,  which 
came  down  upon  Fairford,  in  Somersetshire  (noted  county  for 
such  events),  about  tbe  end  of  the  Commonwealth  :  terrors  greatly 
magnified  by  the  dejected  Puritans,  who  believed  the  world  was 
doomed  if  it  lost  them.  Volumes  could  be  filled  with  transcrip- 
tions of  similar  "  Judgments."  Itut  all  of  us  have  met  nervous 
people  who  looked  grave  at  an  eclipse,  penitential  in  November 
when  shoe  ting- stars  were  rife,  and  who  considered  each  comet 
with  its  fiery  tail  unfolded  to  be  the  precursor  of  final  doom. 

Surely  th^e  must  he  some  special  delight  for  timid  mortals, 
in  these  sprams  of  terror ;  like  the  drinking  of  absinthe  and 
smoking  of  rank  tobacco,  from  all  which  healthy  taste  revolts. 
As  a  nation  we  have  not  entirely  gained  sanity,  and  scientifio 
calmness  of  investigation ;  but  we  have  progressed  a  little  since 
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the  ilajB  wlien  Somerseteliire  boy  Sabbath-breakers  neoeBsarily 
vomited  pins,  or  when  Alice  tauDtinj;  Deatrice  in  the  market- 
place calls  her  a  "  Witch "  as  the  vorst  indignity  possible 
(pp.  64,  70).  On  the  whole,  we  scarcely  think  there  is  more 
damage  done  to  nations  or  to  individuals  by  their  believing  too 
much,  than  by  their  believing  t«o  little.  To  be  occasionally 
uneasy  becanse  of  Stomy  Jtidgmentt  may  be  silly  ;  but  wo  cannot 
feel  convinced  of  the  superior  wisdom  of  those  who  act  and  talk 
as  if  they  thought  there  were  no  Providence  at  all,  but  that 
events  befall  by  blind  ,chanoe,  or  are  regnlated  austerely  by  some 
imfierBonal  power  dignified  by  the  name  of  Eternal  Law. 


[Btftfoid  Collection,  I.  95.] 

Cbe  ^tonnp  SluDgmmts; 

%l^t  Ztmpt&tmus  SISitnti* 

Mi^  an  Account  of  t&e  great  SDamage  bom  bp  t&e 
l^tgg  Minli0,  botg  bp  &ea  aim  ILaitl) ;  on  S^titiap 
0i^t  anb  datuclmp  ^mtiig,  bring  November  t^ 
26tB,  1703. 

Tune  of,  Our  Satumrs  Birth. 


Licetaed  according  to  Order. 
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A  Wake,  awake,  ye  drowsy  Sinners  all, 
And  hear  the  stormy  Winds  that  on  yon  call, 
Here'R  blustring  Boreons  [Boreas]  thro  the  Land  did  fly, 
Which  frighted  thousands  that  on  Beds  did  lye.  4 

This  storm  about  one  of  the  Clock  be^n. 
With  thund'ring  Noises  o're  our  Heads  did  run. 
Whilst  women  acreeking  in  their  Beds  with  fear, 
Cry'd  Husbands  rise  and  save  our  Children  dear.  B 

From  one  till  Daylight  did  this  storm  Bemain, 

Sometimes  with  gusts  upon  the  Houses  came, 

That  like  to  Orames  they  rock'd  to  and  fro, 

Whilst  wretehed  Sinners  knew  not  where  to  go.  12 

The  Houses  of  their  Tyles  the  Wind  did  strip. 

The  Lead  from  Churches  too  the  Winds  did  rip. 

Nay,  ruffled  up  &  many  yards  was  blown. 

Such  winds  before  in  England  nere  was  known.  le 

Trees  of  vast  bigness  were  blown  down  likewise 

And  many  hun£^  on  the  (ground  now  lies. 

So  furious  were  the  stormy  Winds  that  night 

They  all  by  Iiand  or  Water  did  af&ight.  so 

There  teas  an  East  India  Ship  lay  near  Slack-ieaU, 

And  in  these  boystorous  winds  were  ruin'd  all. 

The  (Ship  tnm'd  so  the  Keel  was  opward  found. 

And  all  the  Seamen  to  alass  were  Drowu'd.  84 

Nay,  several  Ships  are  cast  away,  pray  mind, 

And  several  shatter'd  by  this  blustring  Wind, 

And  many  Seamen  on  the  Waves  did  float. 

And  could  have  no  relief  by  Ship  or  Boat.  88 


[f  Second  PKt.] 

This  Hurricane  more  dammage  too  has  done 
Then  all  the  Battle  since  the  War  begun, 
Besides  the  loss  of  Goliers  as  they  say 
There's  many  of  them  likewise  oast  away. 
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Siormi/  Judgments. 

And  that  which  further  doe's  our  grief  renew, 
Our  Royal  Queen  waa  in  great  danger  to. 
For  by  the  Uustring  winda  the  Bnoka  did  fiill. 
But  HeaTen  preserv'd  Her  from  these  dangers  all. 

Tho'  by  the  fall  of  Chimneys  np  and  down 
There's  many  one  was  killed  in  this  Town, 
Husbands  &  Wives,  Children,  that  sacked  the  breast, 
were  knock'd  ith  Head  as  they  were  taking  rest. 

A  Watchman  at  St.  ClemenU  did  declare. 
Sore  Evil  Spirits  then  were  in  the  Air, 
For  ere  the  Houses  he  a  Horse  did  spy, 
Cross  Blackamore  Street  in  the  Air  to  fly. 

That  we  may  be  from  future  Judgments  free. 
Pray  let  each  Christian  fall  upon  his  knee, 
And  Pardon  beg  for  all  Odenues  done, 
which  may  prevent  great  Judgments  for  to  come. 

For  without  doubt  'tis  for  our  Sins,  therefore 
Jjet  OS  Repent  that  we  may  never  more 
Have  Judgments  on  our  selves  thus  for  to  fall. 
Least  Teugeance  should  in  time  destroy  us  all. 

Therefore  let  us  for  Mercy  beg  and  Orace, 
That  we  at  length  may  see  that  Heavenly  Place 
That's  &ee  from  all  the  troubles  here  below. 
So  Heavois  grant  at  length  it  may  be  so. 

Printed  and  Sold  by  I.  M.  1703. 

[WIiit»-l8U«r ;  ths  second  hilf,  in  upuste  oolams,  u  piioted  in  Ilaiitt. 
The  whole  in  mt-ink.] 
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Cfie  $)appp  Hotter. 

HIS  appears  with  its  own  maaio  (also  given  iu  the  Bagrord 
dieet)  in  FiUt  to  purge  MdnnehtAy,  ii.  177,  of  tbe  1700  edition : 
and  ii.  199  of  1719.  The  words  alone  are  in  Academy  of 
ComplimenU.  1705  and  1715,  on  pp.  156,  122,  reBpectively.  Tbe 
BOng  was  written  by  Tom  D'Urfey. 

We  mm  as  well  oonfesa  that  we  retain  a  strong  liking  for 
Tom  D'TTrfey ;  as  did  moet  of  his  oontemporariee.  It  is  quite 
true  that  he  was  not  a  rigid  moralbt,  so  for  as  his  Sones, 
FlayB,  and  Tales  are  to  1m  taken  in  evidence.  Nor  are  we 
writings  by  otbers  in  the  Collection  of  Pilli  which  he  super- 
intended for  Playford,  in  a  somewhat  slovenly  manner,  exaotly 
"proper"  to  be  upheld  as  offering  models  for  yonth.  But,  on 
the  whole,  Tgm  oomes  nearer  to  our  affeotious  than  Bonr--Tisaged 
Edmund  Waller,  the  Courtier  and  delicate  Foet,  from  whose 
own  oompositiou  (Odes  to  Saooharissa  notwithstanding)  affection 
and  sound  principle  got  Icil  out  more  entirely.  When  Jeremy 
CoUier  attacked  D'Urfey  by  name  in  his  "  Short  Vim  of  ihg 
Immorality  and  Profanmuti  of  tkt  Englith  Stagt "  (3rd  edit,  was 
in  1698),  Tom  acted  on  the  well-known  legal  advice:  "No 
case :  abase  the  plaintiff's  attorney,"  and  raked  his  assailant 
fore  and  aft  in  a  familiar  Preface  to  "  TKe  Campaignen,"  1698, 
ete.,  ending  wilb  an  unsavoury  fable  of  tbe  Dc^  and  the  Otter, 
over  whi(£  we  may  still  laugh.  What  then?  There  is  other 
food  for  grown  men  than  Bevalenta  Arabic^  exoellent  though 
it  may  be  for  infants  before  their  teething;  and  even  Tom 
D'Urfey  will  not  disagree  with  us  if  our  digestion  be  sound, 
and  doctors  leave  ns  unvisited.  D'Urfey'e  offences  against 
decency  were  no  barrier  to  his  social  reputation  in  his  earlier 
days.  Later,  when  he  needed  and  obtained  the  friendly  asust- 
ance  of  Sir  Bichard  Steele  and  Joseph  Addison,  and  through 
them  gained  a  Public  Benefit  at  the  Theatre,  enough  to  secure 
for  him  a  decent  competence  in  his  old  age, — we  do  not  find  that 
many  persons  were  Inclined  to  fling  stones  at  him.  In  truth, 
under  all  the  mask  of  smug  demureness  which  the  Essayists  and 
Pamphleteers  early  in  the  eighteenth  century  affected  to  wear, 
there  was  as  keen  a  relish  for  comical  naughtiness  as  in  the  days 
of  "  Old  Bowley."  Even  as  the  gloomy  bigotry  of  the  Bomanist 
James  II.  and  of  the  "  Protestant  Deliverer  "  (save  the  mark  t) 
William  IIL  did  not  keep  either  of  them  from  notorious  sins  of 
conjugal  infidelity,  any  more  than  the  gay  and  reckless  Charles 
himself,  who  was  not  enthusiastically  religions  at  any  time;  so 
was  it  with  the  men  of  the  suooeeding  reign.  Not  quite  so 
rouoh  coarseness,  or  absolute  indecency,  meets  the  eye  or  the 
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ear  during  tiie  Bo-calleil  Angoatan  age  of  easy-going  Queen  Anne, 
as  bad  been  oommon  during  the  revolt  against  the  tyranny  of 
the  "  Bump "  Parliament.  But,  as  compared  with  that  time, 
amid  the  more  guarded  speech  and  polished  periods  of  the  later 
days  (especially  under  the  Hanoverian  rule  of  the  first  and 
seoonil  Qeorges,  both  grossly  licentious),  there  was  probably 
quite  as  much  foulness  of  thought  secretly  encouraged,  and  therd- 
oertainly  existed  less  manliness  and  high-toned  poetry. 

Tom  D'Urfey  (claiming  relationship  with  the  popular  Frencb 
romancist,  Honore  D'Urfe,  author  of  Aatrie),  was  bom  of 
Huguenot  parents,  at  Exeter,  during  the  Civil  War,  and  died  Id. 
1723.  Addison's  Essay,  in  the  Oitardian,  No.  67,  May  28, 
1713,  gives  a  pleasant  account  of  the  old  song-writer,  fly-fisher, 
dramatist,  and  singer  : — "  Onr  coaatryman  k  still  living,  and  in 
a  blooming  old  age  that  still  promises  many  musical  productions ; 
for,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  our  British  swan  will  sing  to  the  last. 
....  My  old  friend  ought  not  to  pass  the  remainder  of  his 
life  in  a  cage  like  a  singing  bird,  but  enjoy  all  that  Piudario 
liberty  which  is  suitable  to  a  man  of  his  genius.  He  has  made 
the  world  merry,  and  I  hope  they  will  muke  him  easy  so  long 
as  he  stays  among  us.  This  I  will  take  upon  me  to  say,  they 
cannot  do  a  kindness  to  a  more  diverting  companion,  or  a  more- 
cheerful,  honest,  and  good-natured  man." 

Thir^-one  of  D'Drfey's  plays  are  in  print,  but  he  not  im- 
probably wrote  others.  If  Apollo  did  not  bestow  on  him  the 
Laurel,  some  of  his  convivial  friends  on  earth  offered  the  gift 
freely,  styling  him  "  Thomas  D'Urfey,  Poeta  Lyricus  ; — 

Wbilit  D'Urlej's  Toice  his  Tens  do'i  raite, 
Wbeu  D'Urfev  ainj^  hii  Tunefiill  iMjea, 
OiTS  D'Vifefi  Lyrick  Haee  the  BajM." 

Thus  wrote  E.  Q.,  probably  E.  Gouge,  pfunter  of  D'TTrfey'» 
portrait  (engraved  by  G.  Vertue).  Another  wrote  his  Epitaph 
(quoted  in  Pop.  Mutia,  623),  printed  in  1726  :— 

I  tha  Ljrick,  vbo,  «[th  ti 

.  to  threa-«core  jean  «nd  tt_  ^ „. 

His  Tale  wai  pleuuit  and  hit  Bong  waa  sweet. 
His  heart  wu  cheeirul — -but  his  thirat  was  ^at. 
QricTe,  Reader,  nieTe.  that  he  too  loon  grew  old, — 
Hta  Mnghaa  ended,  and  bis  tale  ii  told. 

He  had  undoubtedly  been  in  favour  with  Charles  II.  The  King 
felt  a  qniet  good-humoured  contempt  for  most  people  iu  the 
world,  and  could  value  the  servioes  of  those  who,  like  Tom 
D'Urfey,  possessed  sufficient  tavoir  vivre  to  bo  pleasant  com- 
panions.    Your  political  Reformers,  your  religious  Enthusiasts) 
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88  TA«  St^ptf  Lorer. 

and  avea  yonrnniTerBal  FbilantbropiBts  and  national  Benefiutors, 
are  tmquiet  neighbours  and  diBagreeable  guesta.  They  cannot 
allow  another  man  to  ride  his  innocent  hobby,  but  would  compel 
tiim  to  be  whipping  and  spurring  the  veiy  demonstrative  b^at 
that  oarries  themselTes.  His  Majesty  would  soon  feel  bored,  or 
indignant,  with  such  people.  Moreover,  tie  musio  loved  by  him 
was  unquestionably  suoh  dance-tunes  or  "jigs  "  u  aocompanied 
the  words  of  D'Urfey's  songs;  and  perhaps  the  words  them- 
eelves  were  to  His  Majesty's  taste  also.  We  see  no  evidenoe 
.to  the  oontrsry.  If  Tom's  prinoiples,  moral  or  politioal,  were 
not  exalted ;  if  he  failed  to  aspire  to  beoome  a  reGgious  teacher, 
bnt  held  on  his  way  with  playful  satire,  and  told  his  fie-fie 
atoriee,  wrote  his  two-soore  of  rollicking  oomedies,  provocative 
of  laughter,  and  chauuted  fully  four  or  five  hundred  original 
songs  of  his  own ;  he,  at  least,  made  no  pretenoe  to  seem  other 
tbftn  he  knew  himself  to  be.  Tom  Brown,  who  was  coarser  in 
language,  and  not  equally  light  of  hand  or  humour,  quarrelled 
with  hun  occasionally,  and  wrote  splenetio  attacks  against  him: 
one  being  as  follows : — 

a  Mr.  D ,  upon  hit  itteomparahle  Satladi, 

tlyled  hg  him  Lyriei  Ode». 

Than  Car,  half  J'roMA,  half  fHf/itt  breed, 

Thou  Unngril  of  Famtuui, 
To  think  tall  lioea  ran  np  to  nad, 

Shoa'd  ever  tamelj  pea  ni. 

Thou  write  Pindarieit,  and  be  d I 

Write  EpigTSTDi  for  Cntlen ; 
If  one  with  thy  Lyiiclii  can  be  ihain'd, 

Snt  Cbamber-maidi  and  Bntlen. 


In  toother  world 


d  eipect  di 


Saratt  will  pluck  thee  bj'  the  nose. 
And  Pindmr  beat  tiij  bnunt  eat. 

{WU.  of  Th«.  Bravn,  iii.  104,  2nd  ediL  1709.) 

Another  of  Tom   Brown's  Lampoons  amused  the  witlings  of 
the  Town,  by  detailing  the  bloodless  duel  which  took  place  at 
Epsom,  in  1^9,  between  D'Urfey  and  a  rival  musician : — 
I  aag  of  ■  Dnel,  in  Sptem  befall, 
Twixt  ft-wil-la  D'Vitej  and  lal-Ia-mi  Bell,  ftc. 
(ii^,  T.  65,  edit.  IT!0.) 

Other  aatirista  elaborated  a  Mook-Trial  of  both  D'Urfey  and 
Brown,  in  a  iSeMtoM  of  the  Foeli,  liolden  at  the  foot  of  Parnassus- 
Hill,  before  Apollo,  July  the  9th,  1696.  But  we  soaroely  tbink 
that  bcmest  Tom,  the  dramatist  and  songster,  oared  one  farthing 
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for  all  tL^r  sqaibs  and  pasqnioKdes.  Hs  was  too  soand  and 
nbiiat  of  baild  to  be  thin-akiDiied.  He  conld  give  baok  at  good 
as  he  got,  if  inclined  to  wield  the  flail  against  thicker  aoulls. 
At  any  rate,  be  knew  that  he  OQOld  vB^d  to  laugh  at  their 
assaults,  for  he  had  been  far  more  Boooeesftil  than  his  riTala, 
none  of  whom  hated  him.  Among  the  songs  whidi  he  wrote 
(poor  though  many  of  them  may  be,  and  infected  too  Bta>ngly 
with  sensaality),  are  more  than  a  few  of  the  originalB 
which,  when  a  little  chastened  and  purified,  became  favourites 
of  the  whole  Scottish  nation.  Wiser  than  ourselves  in  this, 
Scotland  oherishes  her  early  ballads  and  ditties,  not  only  in 
Library-books,  but  by  keeping  them  snng  in  country  and  in 
town,  preferring  them  to  Uie  epfaememl  rubbish  of  the  mosio- 
halls.  Thousands  sing  verses  written  first  by  D'Urfey;  whose 
name  as  their  anihor  they  have  forgotten  or  never  known.  We 
are  not  sorry  to  hail  him  here,  among  the  acknowledged  writers 
of  the  Bagford  Collection  of  Ballads.  Worse  men  were  amidst 
them  than  Tom  D'Urfey. 

The  third  and  fourth  verses,  with  the  whole  of  "Her  Answer," 
are  additional  in  the  Bagfoid  copy;  and  not  contained  in  the 
Filit  to  F.  Melanehols.    A  oopy  is  in  Pepys  Coll.,  v.  247. 


[Btgford  CoUectioD,  I.  90.] 

Celta  toon  bg  Aminta'a  ito^alt^. 

A  New  SOKO  in  ^reat  Beqaest  at  Court. 

To  AN  Excellent  Nbw  Tons  ;  Ob,  Wh}/  are  my  Eyes,  etc. 


lAcented  according  to  Order. 


P-] 

TTf  Hy  are  my  eyes  still  flowing P 

V  V       W  hy  do's  my  Heart  thns  trembling  more  P 
"W^iy  do  I  81^  when  going 
To  we  the  Darling  Saint  I  LoveP 
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Tlie  Happy  Lover, 

Ah  I  she's  n^  Heaven,  and  ia  her  Eyes, 

the  Deity ; 
there  is  do  Life  Like  vhat  she  can  give, 
Ifor  any  Death  like  taking  my  leave.  D 

ir. 

Tell  me  no  more  of  Glory, 

to  Courts'  Ambition  I've  resign'd, 
But  tell  a  long,  long  StoiT) 

Of  Celia'a  Shape,  her  Face  and  Mind;  13 

Speak  too  of  Raptures,  that  will  Life  destroy ; 

to  Enjoy, 
Had  I  a  Diadem,  Scepter  and  Ball, 
For  that  dear  Minute  I'd  part  with  them  all.  10 

III. 

TVhy  am  I  not  enjoying 

my  self,  delighting  in  thy  ArmsP 
My  painful  Love  doBtroying, 

with  killing  Pleasures  from  thy  Charms ;  20 

Come,  come,  dear  Celia,  now  let  Storms  be  gone, 

and  oTerblown ; 
There's  no  delight  like  thy  transporting  Love, 
No  Joy  bdow,  what  e'er  there's  above.  24 

IT. 

Why  do's  my  Heart  thus  grieve  me, 

as  I  lie  panting  on  tny  Bed  ? 
Why  do's  my  hopes  deceive  me, 

when  cruel  Fates  pronounce  me  dead  ?  88 

Speak,  apeak,  deu-  Saint,  and  by  those  conqu'ring  Eyes, 

that — surprize : 
Give,  give  me  favour  in  thy  sight  again. 
Or  kill  me  quito  to  ease  my  pain.  38 


K 


Mer   AN8WMR. 
V. 
"OW  can  I  seek  to  cover 

a  flaming  Heart  o'erwhelm'd  with  grief  P 


See,  see  a  constant  Lover, 

thus  fainting,  plead  for  some  Belief ! 
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The  Hwppy  Lomr.  91 

N'o,  no,  Amittia,  cease  now  to  implore, 

aigh — no  more ; 
Had  I  Uien  Tea  thoosand  Hearte  in  my  Breast, 
I'd  part  with  all,  to  giTa  my  Love  reet.  40 

TI. 
Why  do's  Aminta  sighing 

think  I  will  coyly  Love  deface  ? 
But  can  there  be  denying, 

to  such  a  Person,  such  a  Grace  ?  44 

Ah !  such  becoming  Boldness  too  is  found, 

to  be  Crown' d. 
That  no  fair  Nymph  that  lives  upon  the  Plain, 
Can  have  a  Heart  to  give  my  Dear  pain.  48 

YII. 
Aminfa."]  Who  can  express  the  joying, 

that  my  poor  Heart  doth  leapmg  find? 
Fly  hence  all  heart^annoying, 

and  fatal  erief,  for  Celia'skini :  52 

Come  then  dear  Celta,  let  us  now  enjoy, 

Cel.']  Ay,  dearest,  Ay : 
While  we  have  Breath,  let  Mortals  wonder  this, 
Envy  they  may,  but  [can]  not  spoil  our  BUse.  66 

Printed  for  J.  Blare,  at  the  Looking-Qlaaa,  on  Zondon  Bridge. 

[Uniia  on  shnt:  White-Utter.    Date  1681-09.] 


CupfD  in  CaptibUp. 

This  Bagford  Copy  is  the  earliest  we  know  in  print;  dating 
1684-95.  ■  The  musio  is  by  John  Eccles  (given  on  Bagford 
sheet),  and  it  appears  among  Lis  Songa,  in  folio  (no  date,  but 
issoed  1704),  p.  152.  The  woida  are  in  the  Aeademy  of  ■  Com- 
plimeaU,  1706,  p.  136;  in  1707  edit,  of  Pili*  to  J>.  Mtl.,  p.  818; 
in  1719  edit,  ditto,  v.  217;  in  the  Ilivt,  1732,  iv.  234;  and 
Liwut  (=the  Orpheut,  1749),  85.  Only  in  the  1707  edit,  of 
the  PiU*  do  we  find  ^is  aong  at  its  full  length :  all  the.  lines  • 
beginning  with  "  Altho'  in  fett«r,"  etc.,  being  elsewhere  omitted. 
The  tiUe  in  general  is  "Cupid  in  Captivity." 
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[BagtOii  CoUMlion,  I.  97.] 

CuptU  fn  CapttWt?. 

To  AK  ExcEiXEKT  !N'ew  Tuke.    Licoutd  according  to  Order. 


AS  Cupid  ToguiaUy  one  day, 
Had  all  alone  stole  oat  to  play. 
The  Muses  caught  the  little,  little,  little  kitBTe, 
And  Captive  Love  to  Beauty  gave : 
The  Muses  caught  the  little,  httle,  little  knave. 
And  Captive  Love  to  Beauty  gave : 
The  laughing  Dame  soon  mist  her  Son, 
And  here  ana  there,  and  here  and  there. 

And  here  end  there  distradted  run. 
Distracted  run,  and  here  and  there. 

And  here  &  there,  and  here  &  there  distracted  run : 
And  still  his  Liberty  to  gain, 
And  still  his  Liberty  to  gain, 

OtSets  bis  Ransom : 
But  in  vain,  in  vain,  in  vain  ; 
The  willing,  grilling  Friso'ner  still  hugs  his  Chun, 
And  TOWS  ne'll  ne'er  be  &«e. 
And  vows  he'll  ne'er  be  free ; 
Ko,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no, 
Ko,  no,  DO,  no,  no,  he'll  ne'er  be  free  again.  : 

"So,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no, 
Ko,  no,  no,  no,  no,  hell  ne'er  be  firee  again. 

IL 

The'  he  in  Fetters  lies  confin'd. 

So  pleasant  is  it  to  his  Mind, 

That  ever  while  he  waited,  waited,  waited  still, 

His  Heart  with  Joys  the  Nymph  did  fill ; 

That  ever  while  he  waited,  wait«d,  waited  still, 

His  Heart  with  Joys  the  Nymph  did  fill ; 
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So  that  the  pleBsing  pain  he  bore, 

And  would  not  wiao,  and  would  not  wiah, 

and  would  not  wish  for  Freedom  more, 
For  Freedom  more,  aud  would  not  wish,  : 

and  would  not  wiah  for  Freedom  more. 
Beoaose  that  oharming  Beauty  bright, 
BecBoee  that  charming  Beauty  bright 

Btill  he  most  adore ;  : 

For  she's  fair,  she's  &ir,  she's  fair, 
And  never,  never  can  he  avoid  the  snare^ 
Bat  must  be  still  confin'd, 

Now,  now,  now,  now,  now  she's  so  obonning  Fair.      i 
tBep«H..l 

in. 

The  smiling  Mother  when  she  found 

Her  Son  was  so  encompast  round,  ' 

She  needs  would  help  her  little,  little,  little  Boy, 

And  all  the  Charms  of  Love  destrov.  '. 

In  vain  she  strove,  for  Beauty  bright, 

Was  evermore,  was  evermore. 

Was  evermore  his  Heart's  delight ; 

To  the  &ir  Saint  on  wings  of  Love,  i 

To  the  &ir  Saint  on  wings  of  Love, 

Oft  be  takes  his  flight. 

When  his  thrall,  hu  thraU,  his  thrall 

Is  sweeter  to  him  than  the  rich  Honey  fall ;  t 

There  will  he  still  reside. 

For  Love  does  conquer  one  and  all.  [B^Mb.]       l 

FINIS. 

Printed  for  B,  Deaayn,  at  the  Angel  in  Qilt-tpur-atreet. 
£l(aiie  on  iluBt    ieS4-«fi] 
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[Bagford  CoUeation,  I.  99.] 

Sun0  at  IDunbntise  [SStelltf]*     Sei  to  Music&  hj)  Mr. 
^[funpti,  and  exactly  engravtd  by  %'ffli :  CtnitiS. 

JJ/uUy  and  Qeorgy  now  beath  are  gean, 
to  see  their  lovly  Flocks  a  feeding ; 
Jenny  and  Moggy  too  ^lloir'd  them, 

for  fear  they  shoud  be  now  a  breeding ;  4 

Out  of  London  Town  they  aw  did  trip  it  down, 

to  play  at  new  bopeep  at  Tunbridge  Well ; 
But  now  they  play'd,  or  what  they  said, 
the  Be'el  his  sell  can  only  tell.  8 

Moggy  had  beams  Four,  Fire,  or  Six, 

fiut  Jenny  was  a  young  beginner; 
.  Sure  to  her  Trading  now  she  will  fix> 

The  Kirke  has  made  her  a  young  oinner :  1 3 

To  London  Town  they're  gean, 

Each  with  a  muckte  wcam  ;* 
And  Oeorgy  now  to  Scotland  he  mun  run. 

Fare  him  weel,  ene  take  him  De'el,  1 6 

Poor  Jenny  now  is  quite  undone. 

[Coppec-pUta.    No  ptinter'B  name,  tint  Hiuic  for  Flnbs  idded  below.] 


'  We  know  little  of  this  so-called  "  Scotch  "  Song  (one  of  the 
innumerable  articles  of  the  class,  manufactured  at  London,  chiefly 
for  home-coneumption),  except  that  th^  mufiic  to  it  ia  by  Samuel 
Akeroyd,  who  published  many  songa  in  1685 ;  and  that  it  also 
appears  in  Pill*  to  pvrg*  Melmeholy,  1719,  iii.  297  :  as  do  several 
others  of  the  ballads  preceding  it  in  this  first  Bagford  volume. 
Unless  it  be  entered  in  the  Blisters  of  the  Stationers'  Company, 
we  have  not  at  present  any  nearer  guide  to  the  date. 
'  WMm,  r'.(.  belly;  not  tc««iBiD&nt. 
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We 


IParapIitatie  on  tie  CliftD  ^galm. 


'  E  believe  that  this  undated  Faraphrase  of  "  A  Psalm  of 
David,  when  he  fied  from  Absalem  his  boq  "  (priuted  in  white- 
letter,  large  type),  made  itn  appearance  before  the  exoitemeDt 
of  HoniDonth'H  rash  attempt  at  inBurreetion,  in  the  summer  ot 
1685 ;  certainly  before  Monmonth  vob  butchered  on  the  ecafToId. 
The  probable  dnte  seems  to  be  between  July,  1681,  when 
Shaflesbaiy  was  a  second  time  committed  to  the  Tower,  and 
the  close  of  that  year.  Dryden's  "Absalom  and  Aohitopbel" 
appealed  anonymously  on  the  17th  November,  and  was  re- 
published in  the  following  month.  The  whole  subject  of  the 
rebellion  of  Abealom  against  David,  even  before  Dryden's  poem 
was  written,  was  familiarly  compared  with  the  disaifection  of 
Monmouth  against  his  father  and  his  father's  brother ;  Scripture 
names  attached  to  other  persons,  Aohitopbel  for  Sbaftesbuiy, 
Zimri  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Bobert  Bell  remarked, 
"The  characters  assigned  to  the  persons  introduced,  clung  to 
them  for  the  rest  of  their  lives ;  the  same  scriptural  titles  were 
employed  by  hosts  of  poetasteia  and  pamphleteers;  and  even 
the  clei^  volunteered  to  give  increased  notoriety  to'  their  ap- 
plication, by  bringing  them  into  their  discourses  from  the  pulpit." 
Again,  "The  characters  hit  home;  the  names  passed  glibly  into 
the  ballads,  lampoons,  and  political  tracts  of  the  day ;  and 
Charles  and  David  remained  convertible  terms  to  the  end  of  the 
reign"  (viz.  February,  1684-5). 


[Bogford  CullectiDii,  I.  100.] 

;a  0arap])ra0e  on  tt)t  Ci)irD  ^sfalm, 

HEntituIct 

a  pealm  of  SDatitb,  to^  fat  flrb  from 
Bbjtalom  gift  (toiu 

ETemal  Monarch,  you  who  are ' 
The  8Iueld  of  injured  Einga,  and  bear 
For  all  Croum'd  Heads  more  than  a  Common  Care.         3 


Behold  how  they  increase  who  joj'n 
To  mine  me,  how  they  combine 
'Gainst  Law  Paternal,  Rfgai  and  Divine. 
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ParapAraae  on  the  Third  Psalm. 

So  low,  BO  lost,  to  them  I  aeem, 
That  now  they  impiously  blaspheme. 
And  dare  to  say,  his  Qod  can't  rescue  Mm. 

False  and  Prophane !  lie  can  redress ; 
He  can.  He  will,  'tis  questionless : 
He  sees,  and  will  revenge  toeir  Wickednew. 

On  yon,  my  Qod,  I  ne're  did  call 

In  -vain,  what  e're  did  yet  befall ; 

And  I  am  well  assured  I  never  shall. 

Safe  in  this  Confidence  my  Breatt 
Shall  with  no  Terrour  be  opprest : 
Asleep,  or  wake,  th'  Almighty  guards  my  retl. 

A  Hundred  Thotieand  Etbel  Foee 
Ky  mind  shall  never  disoompose. 
For  my  One  Ood  is  Millions  more  than  those. 

Arise  0  Lord,  and  let  them  see 
That  you  have  been,  and  still  will  be 
My  inexpugnable  Security. 


[Dm  iliMt  betn  no  printar'f  hum  or  dite.    In  WUte-l«tt«r.] 
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Clie  <&toanmg  IBoatD. 

.iXNOTHER  "Fortentoas"  fly-sheet,  bat  t]iie  time  satirizing 
tbe  delusions  and  impoaturea  of  tbe  Groaning  Board  and  ita 
snrroundars:  one  being  oddly  named  Da  Bois.  Short  and 
spirited  ia  this  politicnl  squib  against  tbe  Wliig  Sherifia  of 
London,  and  tbe  hot  zealots  wbo,  in  their  ultra-Protestant  en- 
thusiasm, employed  iniquitous  devices  to  Beoure  tbe  exclusion 
of  James  Duke  of  York  from  the  aucoession,  and  tbe  daughter 
of  all  who  wore  accused  of  being  implicated  in  tbe  pretended 
Popish  Plot.  The  factions  Opposition,  after  ooercing  tbe  Court, 
found  that  in  1682  the  reaction  of  popular  sentiment  was  setting 
in  against  them.  In  their  own  day  of  power  they  had  been 
intolerant  and  meroiless.  They  were  now,  until  the  end  of  the 
Stuarts'  reign,  to  meet  with  intoleranoe  and  unpitytng  retribu- 
tion. The  scaffold  had  been  inoesaantly  stained  with  the  blood 
of  falsely -oocused  Catbolios,  botohered  in  ruthless  barbarity, 
because  snch  perjured  wretches  as  Titus  Oates,  Bedloe.  Miles, 
Pranoe,  and  Stephen  Dugdale  swore  away  their  lives  as  Papists. 
In  1682  tbe  good  Lord  Stafford  and  the  murdered  Jeauita  were 
avenged.  This  song  bristles  with  allusions  to  topics  of  the 
day :  the  mania  for  portents,  the  canting  hypocriBy,  superstitious 
orednlity,  and  revived  rebellion  of  Eump  Fifth-monarchy  men, 
the  bittemesa  of  Hiatrio-maitix  Prynne  repeated  in  leas  learned 
followers,  the  howling  and  whining  of  the  Conventicle  irre< 
ooucileablea,  when  Charles  b^an  to  harass  them  with  oppressive 
enactments,  are  shown  here  in  rapid  panorama.  There  seems 
to  be  a  reference  to  their  adoption  of  Oates's  "Narrative  of  tbe 
Plot,"  or  to  Bedloe's  "  Narration,"  in  final  verse :  in  another,  to 
the  well-deserved  fate  (iUegally  secured)  of  Stephen  CoUedge, 
who  was  executed  Aug.  31,  1682 — "You  like  not  well  your 
Master  Stephen's  fate."  Colledge,  the  "Protestant  Joyner," 
inventor  of  the  Protestant  Flail,  is  by  Maoaulay  described  as 
"  a  noisy  and  violent  demagogue,  of  mean  birth  and  education." 
He  is  referred  to  in  Nat  IliomjMon'a  86  Loyal  Fotnu,  1685, 
p.  126,  where  it  is  shown  that  even  in  a  later  place  of  punish- 
ment be  is  still  a  n 


"  For  Sltphtn  towi  tbej  esnoot  Uts  in  BM, 
Ezoept  thej  make  the  little  Derila  rebel, 
AaA  after,  Tote  it  to  a  Commtm-wtal.'* 


In  the  satoe  Collection  of  "Loyal  Poamt"  against  the  Whigs,  are 
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•lIuBionfl  to  the  " Hatfield  vision"  (verse  8).  The  "Badger  in 
a  Fox-Tnq>"  {ie.  "  Three-NameB " — Tony  Sbaft«sbnij)  boasts 
(p.  64), 

**  I  hBTe  sense  cbildreu  and  foola  to  sosre. 
By  teachiug  Sen  and  Franek  to  write  great  Lies; 
How  migh^  Monsters  qnarrel  in  tbe  skies : 
Fiai'wu  at  kalfiiUi,  cither  White  or  Green, 
7ar  more  prodifiaUB  than  the  Fairy  Quten  : 
To  make  them  believe  the  PapiiU  stUl  ate  PlotHng, 
To  cat  the  throaU  o'  tli'  Saints  wMJst  the;  are  Napping." 

And  again  (p.  306) : — 

"  Whilst  others  frighted  with  the  hideous  ctic« 
Of  Fairtf  Armies  SKhting  in  the  skies, 
Bj  gazing  up,  lost  both  their  Heads  and  Eyes." 

Even  so  Bensible  a  man  as  John  Eveljn  suffered  under  tremors 
and  quailinga,  in  the  presence  of  "Portents."  Thus,  on 
December  12,  1680,  he  notes  in  his  Diary:— "This  evening 
looking  out  of  my  chamber  window  towards  the  west,  I  saw  a 
met«or  of  an  obscure  bright  colour,  vei-y  much  in  shape  like  the 
blade  of  a  sword,  the  rest  of  the  skie  very  serene  and  clear. 
What  this  may  portend  God  onely  knows :  bnt  such  another 
phenomenon  I  remember  to  have  eeen  in  1640,  about  the  Triall 
of  the  great  Earle  of  Strafford,  preceding  our  bloudy  Rebellion. 
I  pray  God  avert  his  Judgements.  We  have  had  of  late  several 
comets,  which  tho'  I  believe  [to]  appears  from  naturall  causes, 
and  of  themselves  operate  not,  yet  I  cannot  despise  them.  They 
may  be  warnings  from  Qod,  as  they  commonly  are  forerunners 
of  his  animadversions." 
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[Bagfbrd  Collection,  I.  101.] 

0  0tto  dong,  on  tgr  Strange  mi  WottimM 


WHat  Fate  inapired  thee  with  Groans, 
To  fill  Pkanatick  Brains  ? 
What  is  't  thoa  sadly  thus  bemoans 
In  thy  Prophetick  Strains  P 

II. 
Art  thoa  the  Ohost  of  William  Pryn^ 

Or  some  Old  Politician  P 
Who  long  tormented  for  his  Sin, 

Laments  his  sad  Condition  P 

III. 
Or  must  we  now  believe  in  thee, 

Th'  Old  Cheat  Transmigration  P 
And  that  then  now  art  come  to  be 

A  Call  to  Reformation. 

rv. 

The  giddy  Vulgar  to  thee  run, 
Amaz'd  with  fear  and  wonder ; 

Some  dare  affirm,  that  hear  thee  groan. 
Thy  noise  is  petty  Thnnder. 


One  wn  and  swears,  yon  do  foretell 
A  Cmnge  in  Chnrch  and  State ; 

Another  says,  you  like  not  well 
Your  Master  Slephent  Fate.' 


of  eraditioD  and  i 

■  Stephen  GoDedge,  "the  Protestant  Joyner,"  executed  31  Aag.  1GB2.  See 
"  BraTe  CoUedge  u  hang'd,  the  chief  of  our  hopea,"  in  ISO  Zoyal  Smji,  1686, 
n.  M.    Hi*  trade  being  the  planiiur  of  boards  uid  making  of  tablee,  ai  ir"  -  - 

""  -  ^    uhenokuitStt    *      "   ■■ 


poUtici,  be  uhenoiUod  the  Board'a  "Master." 
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VI. 


Some  Bay,  you  Groan  much  like  a  Wkigg 

Or  rather  like  a  Ranter ; 
Some  say  as  loud  and  full  as  big 

Ab  Conventicle  Canter. 

VII. 
Some  say,  you  do  Fetitioii, 

And  Uiink  you  represent 
The  voe,  and  aad  condition 

Of  Old  Rump  Parliament. 

VIII. 

The  wisest  say,  you  are  a  Cheat ; 

Another  Politician 
Says,  'tis  a  Mistery  as  great 

And  true,  as  Satjield  Vition} 

IX. 
Some  SE^,  'tis  a  New  Evidence, 

Or  Witness  of  the  Plot; 
And  can  Discover  many  things. 

Which  are  the  Lord  knows  what. 


And  least  you  ahonld  the  Plot  Disgrace, 

For  wanting  of  a  Name, 
Narrative  Board  henceforth  well  place 

In  Registers  of  Fame.  40 

London,  Printed  for  T.  P.  in  the  yew  1682. 

le  Thru  Bibia,  on  London-Bridge. 
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LHEBK  are  two  distmot  TeraioiiB  of  the  QUdraoj  ballad. 
One  of  these  (A)  is  the  five  ootave-verse  "  Sootoh  Song,  called 
GUderoy,"  in  W«ttmi>uttr  Drollery,  1671,  Part  1st,  p.  112.  It 
begins  Uins : — 

I.  Wu  BTBT  grief  w  great  m  mine  P 
Then  ipMk,  deai  fieant,  I  prefliee, 
Thkt  tbw  moBt  le«Te  mj  6iideny, 

0  mj  Benison  gang  witii  thee. 

Good  ipeed  be  with  f  on  then  Sir,  she  mid. 

For  gone  ia  ill  mj  jor  : 
And  gone  ia  he  vhom  I  loTe  beat, 
Hf  handwrn  Oildtreg. 
Then  followa  what  is  our  Bagford  6th  verse,  "In  miokle  joy," 
etc  (but  with  "Then  wantonly  he  ligg'd,"  instead  of  "Then 
gently  he  did  lay,"  eto. ;  and  "I  gate  my  Gooa,and  I  followed 
him,"   in  plooe  of  "But  ever  since  I  loved  the  Man").     The 
other  three  versea  are  quit«  distinot  &om  those  in  tiia  Bagford 
copy,  and  run  thna : — 

3.  Nov  Gilderey  tsi  b  bonnf  Boy, 
Would  Deeds  to  th'  King  be  gone. 
With  bit  dlken  Qarten  on  hit  bge, 

And  the  Roeai  on  his  sboona : 
F«T  better  he  had  staid  at  home 

With  me  his  onl;  jot. 
For  on  a  GoUow-tree  the;  hung 
Mj  handsORi  OUdtng. 
i.  When  they  had  ta'ae  this  lad  so  rtrong. 
Code  Lord,  bow  lors  they  bound  hrni. 
They  csrried  him  to  Edtitlfrtrngk  Town, 

And  there  Ood  wot  they  hung  him  : 
They  knit  him  fk«t  abore  the  rest, 

And  I  loet  my  onlf  jo; , 
For  ever  more  my  Benwm 
Guig  with  my  Oilthrog 
6.  Wu  worth  the  man  that  made  thoee  Lowe, 

To  hang  a  man  fbr  geare,  [miaprinted  "genee  "] 

For  neither  atealing  Ox  nor  An, 

Or  bony  Hone  or  Heere  : 
Had  not  their  Lawa  a  bia  so  stiict, 

1  might  bare  got  m;  joy : 

And  no  er  had  need  tuU  a  wat  my  cheek 
For  my  dear  Oildfrvg. 
This  earliest  printed  version  of  1671  has  been  little  nsed,  but 
it  rea^tears  in  the  1716  edition  of  "  Miieellany  Potmt  ...  By 
the  most  eminent  Hands,  Published  by  Mr.  Dryden.  The  Third 
Part,"  p.  S21.  It  is  virtually  identioal  with  the  WtitmimUr' 
UroBtry  oopy.  (See  the  present  Editor's  Beprint,  Dmlhrm  qf  t&« 
JUiim-ation,  Wutm.'D.,  m75,  i.  p.  1 12,  and  its  Appendix,  p.  zliiL) 
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The  other  early  versbn  (B)  is  the  one  before  ns,  contained  in 
the  Bagford  CollectJon,  beginning  "  Gilderoy  was  a  bonny  Boy." 
Here  we  have  the  original,  or  earlieet  copy  extant  (dating  abont 
1685),  of  the  version  which,  with  oorruptions  and  exput^tions 
oalliDg  themselves  "improvements,"  has  come  down  in  unceasing 
popularity  through  all  the  Scottish  Song-books  to  the  present  day. 
We  attach  no  weight  whatever  to  the  declaration  of  Mr,  Sten- 
house,  to  the  effect  that  a  black-letter  copy  exists  dated  1650: 
it  will  be  time  enough  to  believe  this  when  some  more  trust- 
worthy authority  asserts  as  much,  and  produces  the  printed 
broadiiheet.  We  find  this  (B)  version,  with  the  music  attached, 
in  Pilh  to  P.  Melancholy,  v.  39 ;  1719  (and  also,  it  b  said,  in  the 
"first  edition  of  vol.  iii.  printed  in  1703,"  which  we  have  never 
seen).  The  chief  difference  is  in  the  seventh  verse,  whlob, 
inst«ttid  of  "  Tis  pity,"  etc.,  flows  thus :  — 
O  nerer,  nerer  iIibII  T  ■£« 

Ths  CBUK  of  mf  delight ; 
Or  rilie  a  lovely  Lgd  m  Tie, 

Traniport  my  Baruh'd  ngbt : 
The  La*  fortiiaB  irh>t  ioTS  enjoyiu. 

And  do«a  preient  our  Jay ; 
Though  juit  and  fair  were  Ue  dengui 

Of  me  and  Oildtny. 
As  to  tiie  prudish  Lady  Wardlaw,  n&  Halket,  who  bears  the 
credit,  or  discredit,  of  tampering  with  this  and  other  old  ballads 
'  or  songs  in  Scotland,  her  share  in  remodelling  "  Oilderoy "  mnst 
have  been  infinites!  m  ally  smaU.  According  to  the  generally- 
accurate  Alex.  Whitelaw : — "  She  was  bom  in  1677,  married  in 
1696,  and  died  in  1727.  Her  maiden  name  was  Elizabeth 
Halket  of  Pitferran"  {Bk.  of  Scot.  Sga.,  1843,  p.  660).  White- 
law's  version,  from  her's,  grounded  on  (B),  has  thirteen  stanzas. 
Many  writers,  finding  themselves  insecure  if  claiming  Gilderoy 
for  her,  attribute  the  song  to  "  Sir  Alexander  EMket,  her 
brother:"  but,  we  leam,  "entirely  through  a  mistake,  there 
being  in  reality  no  such  person,"  bhj-b  Dr.  Robt  Chambers 
{Sengs  of  Seotland  prior  io  Burnt,  p.  27,  n.d.) ;  who  was  earlier 
the  Bssertor  of  what  is  known  as  the  "  Wardlaw  Heresy,"  in 
regard  to  her  supposititious  claim  as  author  of  many  other 
Boottish  ballads.     (See  Norval  Clyne,'  exposing  these  errors.) 

>  Till  Semantie  Seeltiih  Baltadi,  aiii  Ihe  Lady  Wardlaw  Stmy.  [Bylforral 
Clyne.]  A.  Brown  &  Co.,  Aberdeen,  186B,  pp,  49.  Norral  Clyne  Tetamed  to 
ttae  avaalt  in  the  additianal  notes  to  hia  ipinted  Salladt  from  Scotlith  Sitlery. 
Edmonilon  &  Don^lai,  1863.  Bobert  Cbamben's  claim  advanced  for  Lady 
WBrdUw'i  authonbip  of  Sir  Fatiick  Spena,  and  "Dpurarda  of  a  score  of  other 
popular  BoottiBh  ballads,"  vis  made  in  txtenu  in  1866 :  Tht  Bomantit  Steltitk 
Balladt,  tkmr  Epoch  and  Avthvrtkip :  Ediobnrgh  Fapeta,  Fint  Seiiei,  pp.  it. 
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That  she  wrote  the  first  part  of  the  stilted  and  over>mt«d 
"Hardyknnte"  seeme  probable  enougb  (the  eecond  part,  inferior, 
waa  John  Pinkerton's  manufacture,  not  to  say  forgery).  And 
that  she  cobbled  here  and  there  at  "  Gilderoy  "  much  later  ihoR 
the  Bagford  printed  version  may  be  conceded  to  her  admiren. 
Bat  the  vereion  (A)  had  been  extensively  in  print  six  years 
before  ahe  waa  bom ;  and  the  other  version  (B)  appeared  wbeD 
she  was  not  more  than  eight  years  old  i  and  in  one  or  other  of 
these  is  everything  that  is  valuable  of  "  Gilderoy."  So  perhaps 
it  may  be  deemed  time  now  to  let  her  " claims"  pass  into 
oblivion.  No  wonder  that  "words,  phrases,  and  even  whole 
lines"  from  the  (A)  version,  as  well  as  (B),  appear  in  the 
HaUcetized  "  GUderoy."  A  duplicate  of  (B)  is  in  Pepya,  v.  354. 
In  Vf.  Thomson's  Orphtui  Caledoniut,  1733,  words  and  musio 
of  Gilderoy  meet  us,  in  vol.  ii.  p.  106.  Bat  among  its  seven 
venee  there  are  three  new  ones  inexpressibly  silly,  worthy  of 
Wardlawism  or  Halketism ;  such  as  "  Rhyming  Wattie  "  in  his 
coat  of  many  colours,  a  century  later,  could  have  easily  surpassed. 
They  are  merely  curious  now  as  being  obsolete  innovations,  with 
their  &r-fetohed  rhymee  of  "  Dalroahoy,"  "Foy,"  and  "Croy;" 
and  coarser  langange  than  the  ballad  heretofore  possessed.  So 
mnoh  for  the  refined  taste  of  W.  Thomson  and  the  London- 
Sootoh  Song-men  in  1733.' 

'  Orpieiu  GaUdoniia  being  Mmewbat  scarce,  theM  wretcbed  Teisea  ara  hera 

giren,  ttrbattm  ft  tittratiin,  degraded  to  a  firat-Dale.     Thej  are  the  3rd,  Stb, 
and  Sth  :— 

Wben  Oilitng  vent  to  the  Olea,  To  Edintur^A  T  fallowed  fiut ; 

He  alwajv  cbooa'd  tbe  Fat ;  fiut  lone  e'er  I  camo  tbere. 

And  in  then  dnp  there  were  not  ten,  Thej  bad  bim  mounted  nn  a  Uut, 

■With  him  dunt  liell  tbe  Cat ;  And  wagging  in  the  Air. 

For  bid  he  been  a*  Walaee  gtout,  Hie  Relick)  tbere  were  mair  esteem' d, 

And  toll  ea  Salmahay,  'llian  Scanderheg  and  Cmy  ; 

He  never  miet  to  get  a  Ulont,  And  «T'ry  Man  vas  happy  deem'd, 

Ftm  my  Love  Oilderoy.  That  gnz'd  un  Oilderoi/. 


Bat  ah !  they  catcb'd  him  on  a  Hill,  Hud  not  the  Laws  then  been  lo  ebrict. 

And  baith  his  Hand*  tbey  tied ;  1  bad  ne'er  lost  my  joy ; 

Alledging  he  had  done  mucn  ill ;  Bat  now  he  lodges  with  aold  Nidi, 

Hat  Sons  of  Whores  they  lyed :  That  hang'd  my  OiliUrog. 

Three  Oallons  large  of  Uaqnebaugh, 

We  drank  to  his  last  Foy,  

Before  he  went  for  Edii^itrgh, 

Uy  dearest  Qiidtrog. 
Thii  ii  what  eomea  of  feminine  pruning  and  eking-out  our  literature.     Wo 
1 —  .Vjg  Eednuiaua  and  the  TheiiaapKormiaa:. 
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With  varifltiona,  chiefly  from  the  (B)  Tersion,  "Gilderoy  "  re- 
appears in  Old  Bdf.,  i.  271,  1723;  Percy's  Seliqutt;  Herd; 
Child's  Bds.,  vi.  19S;  and  Slaidment'a  Scot,  Bdt.,  ii  226, 
1869,  with  most  valuable  remarks,  and  extracts  from  Spalding's 
Memi.  of  the  TVovbUt  in  Scotland,  Bannatyne  Club.  Frofeseor 
Aytoun  {£dt.  of  Scotland,  ii.  151)  gives  the  ballad  in  its  composite 
bulk,  13  verses,  with  two  apocryphal  Chambers'  renderings, 
"which  Mr.  Chambers  mentions  to  have  seen  on  a  broadside" 
("  Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is  given  to  lying  I "  said  a  practical 
antliority),  evidently  further  "  adapted "  from  the  Orphnu 
CaUdtmitu. 

To  Captain  Alexander  Smith's  Compleat  Sittory  of  Iha  lAtn 
and  Robberid*  of  th*  moit  Notorimu  Mighwayman,  Ihotpadt,  &c., 
for  about  a  hundred  years  past,  etc.,  London,  1719,  vol  ii„  297, 
readers  must  turn  for  an  acoonut  of  Gilderoy,  or  OiUit  Roy,  the 
Bed  Toutb.  This  narrative  (seemingly  nnknown  to,  and  nn- 
suspected  by.  Professor  Aytoun ;  who  is  generally  most  accurate 
of  the  composite-ballad  advocates)  bears  clear  proof  of  exaggera- 
tion, and  BDch  falsehood  as  terror-stricken  Lowland  citizens 
indulge  in,  when  vilifying  the  depredators  who  have  plundered 
them,  even  to  "the  fheftucus  stealing  of  fomre  hens"  oelonging 
to  the  master  of  Calquhamie.  Gilderoy  was  conveniently 
hanged,  without  much  formal  trial.  His  execution  took  place 
along  with  seven  of  his  gang  (he  being  honoured  with  a  tdn- 
feet  higher  gibbet),  in  July,  1636.'  Tf  Capt  Alex.  Smith  does 
not  belie  her,  the  freebooter's  lady-love.  Peg  Cunningham,  had 
a  hand  in  betraying  him,  and  paid  for  her  treachery  by  being 
"ript-up"  by  Gilderoy  when  he  was  captured.  We  prefer  to 
think  of  her  as  a  "  hempen- widow,"  indulging  in  this  pathetio 
Lament. 


'  Tha  place  of  execntion,  ioma  fields  between  EiliEibnrgh  and  Leilh,  hia  been 
kept  known  bv  tradition.  It  is  now  occQpied  bjr  Noi.  \i  and  16,  Montmunerr 
Street,  Lelth  AValk,  bnilt  in  recent  jeare.  The  preieut  Editor  knew  it  wall, 
buth  as  a  field  play-^nnd  and  a  residence,  during  part  of  bis  boyhood  spent  in 
absence  from  bis  native  land.  To  thoee  jean  he  owes  hii  eeiliest  acquaintance 
with  the  Songs  of  Scotland,  and  the  breezy  hilli  of  "  Caledonia  stem  and  wild." 

Capbiin  Alei.  Smith  giTes  tbe  data  of  eiecuCion  aa  being  April,  1668,  but  he 
is  babitnally  inaccarote,  The  alleged  robbetj  of  Cromwell  is  seen  to  hare  been 
impossible,  with  the  true  date,  1636.  The  sacrilegious  robberj  of  Richelieu  also 
IB  apacrrphal:  the  stnrj  is  told  elsewhere,  of  a  courtier  whose  pocket  was  picked 
of  a  gold  snnff-boi,  in  presence  of  Charles  II„  the  thief  winked  at  bis  oDserv- 
injf  Majesty,  thus  binding  him  over  to  secrecy  (Jesse,  Mtm.  Comt  of  Bag.,  1840, 
iii.  317).  Gilderoy's  alleged  ontravea  at  bis  mother's  hoase  are  asserted  with- 
out eTideiice :  no  witnesses  remained,  living  or  dead,  the  house  being  burnt,  and 
he  is  not  proved  to  have  confessed  any  such  crimes.     Idle  assertions  all. 
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Z-tn  dconS  Hotn'ti  ■Lumuiuran; 

<l5tUiero?'S  JUSt  jr8[r]etoe[H]. 

To  an  excellent  new  Tune,  much  in  requeai. 

Licensed  according  to  Order. 

flllderoy  was  a  bonny  Boy, 
had  roses  tuU  his  shim, 
His  Stockings  made  of  tlie  finest  silk, 

his  Oarters  hanging  down  : 
It  was  a  comely  sight  to  see, 

he  was  so  trim  a  Boy ; 
He  was  my  Joy  and  Heart's  Delight, 

my  handaom  Gilderoy.  l 

Oh,  sike  a  charming  Syea  be  had, 

a  breath  as  sweet  as  Rose ; 
He  never  wore  a  Highland  [Jad, 

but  costly  silken  Cloaths:  i: 

He  gain'd  the  love  of  Ladies  gay, 

there's  none  to  him  was  coy ; 
Ah,  way's  me,  I'se  monm  this  Say 

/or  my  dear  Qilderoy.  H 

My  Qilderoy  and  I  was  bom, 

DOth  in  one  Town  together : 
Not  passing  seven  Years  ago ' 

since  one  did  love  each  other :  % 

Oar  Daddies  and  our  Mammies  both, 

were  cloath'd  with  mickle  ^oy, 
To'think  upon  the  Bridal-day, 

betaixt  I  and  my  Qilderoy.  i- 

For  Qilderoy,  that  Love  of  mine, 

gued  faith,  lee  freely  bought 
A  wedding-sark  of  Holland  fine, 

with  silken  flowers  wrought ;  sf 

filit  ta  F.  Utt.  verHou  ntdi,  ■'  Kot  put  leTen  jrean  of  A^c,  Since,"  etc. 
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And  he  gave  me  a  vedding-ring, 
which  I  receiT'd  with  joy ; 

No  liadfl  or  Lasses  e're  could  sing, 
like  my  stceet  Gilderoy. 

In  mickle  joy  we  spent  our  time, 

till  we  was  both  fifteen ; 
Then  gently  he  did  lay  me  down, 

amongst  the  leaves  so  green ; 
When  he  had  done  what  he  could  do, 

he  rose  and  gaag'd  his  way. 
But  ever  since  I  lov'd  the  Man, 

my  handsome  Gilderoy. 

While  we  did  both  together  play, 

he  kiss'd  me  o're  and  o're ; 
Gued  faitb,  it  was  as  blith  a  day, 

as  e're  I  saw  before ; 
He  fiU'd  my  heart  in  e'ry  vein, 

with  love  and  mickle  joy; 
But  when  shall  I  behold  again, 

mine  otm  sweet  Gilderoy  P 

'Tis  pity  Men  should  e're  be  hang'd 

that  tabes  up  Women's  geer, 
Or  for  their  pelfering  aheep  or  calves, 

or  stealiug  cow  or  mare ; 
Had  not  our  laws  been  made  so  strict, 

I'd  never  lost  my  Joy, 
Who  was  my  Love  and  Heart's  Delight, 

my  handsom  Gilderoy.* 

'Cause  Gilderoy  had  done  amise, 
must  he  be  pimish'd  then  ? 

What  kind  of  cruelty  is  this, 
to  hang  such  handaom  Men  ? 

>  The  FitU  Dopjr  of  sevcDth  yene  reads ; — 

Oh  never,  sever  (hall  I  se« 

The  CBiue  of  put  Delight  - 
Or  Bike  k  lovely  I^d  a>  he, 

Tniiuport  mv  Ravieb'd  sight: 
The  Law  forbidi  what  Love  eojajns, 

And  doM  prevent  our  Joj ; 
Though  jmt  &Dd  laii  were  the  DmI^is 

Of  me  aod  GiAbroy. 
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The  Flower  of  the  Scotith  Land, 

a  sweet  and  livelv  Boy, 
He  likewise  bad  a  Lady  s  hand,' 

my  handeom  Qilderoy.-  '    64 

At  Leiih  they  took  my  Oilderoi/, 

and  there,  God  wot,  they  bang'd  him, 
Carry'd  him  to  fair  Edetiburgk, 

and  there,  God  wot,  they  hang'd  him,  68 

They  hang'd  him  np  above  the  rest, 

be  was  so  trim  a  Boy, 
My  only  Love  and  Heart's  Delight, 

my  handsome  Gilderoy.  73 

Thas  baving  yielded  up  bis  breath, 

in  (rrprus  be  was  laid. 
Then  for  my  Dearest,  after  death, 

a  funeral  I  made,  76 

Over  his  grave  a  marble  stone,* 

I  fixed  for  my  Joy, 
Now  I  am  left  to  weep  alone, 

/or  my  dear  Gilderoy.  60 

London :  Printed  for  G.  Bates,  at  the  Sun  and  Bible  in 
Pye'Corner. 

[Abont  ieS6.    'White-letter,     A  copy,  alw,  in  Pepya,  v.  354.] 

'  Compare  Byron's  expre«ion«  of  opinion  regsnJmB  puritj  of  wee  and  bloe- 
blood,  01  displayol  in  tfae  smallnesa  of  b.  band.  Thai  tbe  reaeniblalice  of  Hijdes 
to  her  father  Bppean  "  Even  to  the  delicB«T  of  their  hand  "  {Don  Juan,  Canto  ir. 
BtanzB  ib)  ;  Rgain,  of  Oulbej tu's  hnnd,  oflercd  to  be  kiued : 

'*  Thongh  on  more  Ihorottgh-brtd  ur  fairer  fingera 
No  lipa  e'er  left  Iheii  transitory  trace  ;" 
and  hii  own  note  to  the  pasnge  (,Il>id.,  Canto  t.  stanza  106),  "  There  i>  nothing, 
perbapa,  more  diatinctire  of  birth  than  the  band.     It  is  alntoat  tbe  only  eiga  of 
blood  which  ariEtocracy  can  generate." 

*  lliiti  Dwrble  monument  is  even  more  doubtfol  than  tbe  one  mentioDsd  by 
Dr.  Walter  Pope,  to  Clande  du  Tall  (irith  "  hii  coat  of  anna"),  vidtanfe,  p.  11. 
Faney  a  marble  tomb-itone  erected  in  the  hleak  fieldi  beside  Leith-'Walk,  in 
]S3fl  !  Tbe  Wftlmiiuitr-Drollery  venion  claiming  for  Oilderoy  a  denr«  to  join 
the  King  (two  yeui  before  the  war  broke  ont  in  Scotland)  it  another  f^tnre  in 
thii  poeticiied  tnuuformation  of  the  Beiver  into  >  hero,  and  falie  "Peg 
Cnnnmgham"  into  a  faitbftd  lady-loTC.  Ferbapa  the  darker  porbaitnrea  of 
them  were  eqaally  mialeading ;  ao  we  may  quite  hi  well  indulge  onrselvea  with 
tbe  fairer  myihical  romance. 
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Ctie  s^iosliipman's  ^arlatiD. 


'N  this  final  leaf  of  the  first  Tolnme,  Bagfonl  Collection,  we 
oome  to  one  of  those  eight-paged  "  Garlands "  that  became  bo 
popular  in  England,  and  that  to  a  certain  extent  rivalled  and 
displaced  the  still  more  perishable  broadsides.  In  the  Fepysian 
Library  are  known  to  be  many  "Fenny  Merriments"  of  thisoIasB; 
but  they  aie  jealon&ly  guarded  from  the  inspection  of  the  neutral 
world :  Magdalen  C!oll^;e  being  a  very  closely-tiled  lodge,  sur- 
rounded by  long-expectant  and  often-baffled  Cotcant.  For  the 
present  we  must  content  ourselves  with  a  single  specimen,  the 
"Midshipman's  Garland;"  undated,  but  almost  certainly  printed 
between  1692  and  1703. 

Of  its  three  songs,  the  first  and  second  are  only  known  to  ns 
in  this  place ;  and  of  the  third  we  hers  alone  recover  the  two 
final  verses. 

"Billy  the  Uidshipman's  Welcome-home"  probably  passed 
qniokly  out  of  pmndar  aooeptaooe,  solely  because  there  was  a 
constant  snpply  of  similar  ditties  to  meet  the  continual  demand. 
Our  national  supremacy  on  the  sea  during  the  eighteenth  centuty, 
the  gallant  sea-fights  of  our  navy,  and  the  bold  adventurous 
oommeroe  of  our  merchantmen,  kept  the  blue-jackets  in  favour. 
Thence  it  came  that  a  ready  sale  was  found  for  songs  descriptive 
of  their  parting  from  sweethearts  or  wives,  and  &eir  welcome 
home  again  to  loving  arma.  Almost  every  notable  action  with 
the  enemy,  and  all  Uis  vaiying  incidents  of  a  sailor's  career, 
both  at  sea  and  on  shore,  received  poetical  celebrity  in  street- 
ballads,  published  in  penny  "garlands,"  or  on  half-penny  strips 
of  grey  paper,  misprinted  with  worn-out  types,  and  adorned 
with  the  rudest  of  woodcuts.  They  were  sung  at  galley-fires,  as 
well  as  in  lanes  and  alleys  along-shore.  They,  no  doubt,  cheered 
the  heart  of  many  a  gallant  Tar,  whilst  he  kept  a  look-out  aloft 
for  the  enemy's  cruisers,  and  comforted  the  little  ones  at  home, 
when  their  mother  crooned  them  over  for  a  lullaby,  after 
they  had  lisped  their  prayers  for  the  safety  of  Daddy  far  away 
at  sea.  Of  these  nautioal  ditties,  many  already  of  extreme 
rarity,  the  Editor  poBBesseB  a  large  collection,  and  some  day  may 
ofier  a  volume  of  ^em  to  his  readers.  Except  Wm.  Cox  Bennett, 
with  his  "  Songs  for  Sailors,"  scarcely  any  one  now  seems  able 
or  vrilling  to  follow  in  the  steps  of  Q.  A.  Stevens  or  Ghaiiea 
Dibdin,  and  "  sing  the  dangers  of  the  sea." 
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[Btgford  CoUectioD,  1. 103a.] 

(iarlanti. 

Containino 

d)tce  j^etD  ISongg, 

Ut.  Z  mto  Ittalogue  CalFb  SiUy,  tge  dpibttgitt^man'ia 
Welrame  gome  to  tig  &ta»et=geart  J/q%. 

2d.   C&E  Ccabrcs  ^rblep :  oc  ti^  €rpe0  of  London. 

Sd.  Admiral  BussePs  ftnitoetritig  ti^  li-etich  Qmi  oc, 
rge  iSartle  at  &ea. 


Printed  for  /.  Waller,  at  the  Hand  and  Pen  in  high 
So/bourtt. 
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The  tone  of  "lanthe,"  to  which  "Billy  the  MidBhipman'B 
Welcome  home"  is  directed  to  be  suog,  refers  to  the  KQg  of 
"  lanthe,  the  lovely,  the  joy  of  her  swain  ; "  the  mnaio  set  to  it 
by  John  Barrett  is  in  Bagford  ColUctton,  i.  98,  and  PHU,  t.  801. 
It  ia  sometimes  entitled  The  ^ppy  Fair,  or  the  Loyal  Swain ; 
and  was  made  on  the  FriQceas  Anne's  marriage  to  Oeorge  of 
Denmark;  which  event  took  place  in  1684.  It  was  Bang  ^ 
Abel,  who  had  newly  returned  from  Italy,  when  Evelyn  heard 
him,  27  Feb.  1681-2.  The  earliest  iaUd  copy  we  kaew  ia>  ia- 
1706  ed.  of  the  PiUt.  It  continued  popular  when  Dr.  Arae  set 
it  afresh  (in  Clio  and  £uterpe,  i.  186 :  it  is  also  in  Voaal  Mune, 
1772,  I  210).  Although  two  copies  are  found  in  the  Sa^.  Coll., 
they  are  both  in  toI.  iii.,  pp.  fi02,  and  638 ;  therefore  we  now  add 
the  words,  from  the  Bagford  copy : — 


[Bagfonl  Coll.  I.  QS.} 

C&e  lapal  &toatn;  or,  Cge  ^Atipp  ^m* 

Bnng  before  Her  Majesty. 
Zb  a  tuw  Flay-Eeuti  Tutu.        Zieautd  aaearding  to  Oritr. 
I. 
lantht  the  Lorely.  the  Joy  of  her  Bwain, 
Bt  IpkU  vu  loyd,  end  loT'd  IphU  agiin ; 
She  UT'd  in  the  Touth,  tnd  the  Youth  in  the  Fur ; 
Their  pleainra  vai  »qnd,  end  eqiul  their  oaie : 
No  time,  no  eojofment,  their  Dotw  iritlidTeir ; 
But  the  longw  tliey  liv'd,  tnit  the  umger  thef  liT'd, 

■till  the  fonder  they  grew. 
II. 
A  Fasaioii  lo  happy  eluin'd  »I1  Ihe  Plain, 
Borne  eiiTy'd  the  Nrniph,  bnt  more  enry'd  the  SvuD ) 
Borne  iwore  'twould  be  pity  their  Lom  to  idTsde, 
That  the  LoTen  alone  for  each  other  wet  nude : 
Hut  ell.  all  eoniented  that  none  erer  knew, 
A  Nymph  yet  lo  kind,  a  I4ymph  yet  w  kind, 

or  a  Saepherd  so  true. 

III. 
Lore  saw  'em  with  Pleamre,  and  Tow'd  to  take  care 
(If  the  Faithful,  the  Tender,  the  Innocent  Pair; 
What  either  did  wont,  he  bid  either  to  moTe, 
Bat  they  wanted  nothingi  bnt  erer  to  Lore : 
Said,  'twu  all  that  to  bu»a  'em  hii  Godhead  con'd  doe, 
Hat  they  still  might  be  kind,  that  they  atil!  might  be  kind, 

and  they  Btjllmight  be  true. 
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IV. 

That  both  mar  be  nmatant,  and  constBut  rtmatn. 
First,  he  to  hu  Njmph,  then  the  Ifymph  to  her  Swain, 
That  innoc«nt  Pleature,  and  inbocent  LoTe, 
Might  make  them  u  free  as  the  innocent  Dotb, 
In  all  the  Delights  and  the  Sweeti  of  the  Grore, 
That  thef  itill  may  baie  Joj,  that  the;  still  latj  haTe  Joy, 
itill  irhere-eTer  they  roTe. 
V. 
Who  Idth  for  sn  honr,  and  alighla  for  a  year, 
GiTes  hones  of  that  Bleaaing  Waich  ends  with  a  Tear; 
Tber  majie  the  Heart  beary,  and  Beauty  decay, 
A  iMbnte  (00  great  for  kind  LoTen  to  pay : 
Then  let  tn  implore  the  kind  Povera  aboTs, 


When  Cupid  shall  womid,  and  the  Woond  shall  be  made 

Bo  deep  that  the  life  of  Uie  Lover's  betrsy'd. 

And  fallg  a  sad  Tictiin  to  Kom  and  disdain. 

The  Nympbs  of  the  Valleys  shall  moum,  tho'  in  Tsin : 

Bat  it  was  not  m>  here,  for  lanihe  was  trne, 

'  ':o  her  Swain,  she  was  just  to  her  Sw^n, 


Ksmstt 


VII. 
With  their  Hearts  fall  of  Joy,  snd  their  Joy  fall  of  Bliw, 
Still  they  feast  npon  Flessnm  which  nsTer  can  miaa 
Of  making  their  Happinem  otben  eicell, 
lanlAt  lores  Jpiu,  he  loTee  her  u  well ; 
The  Nymphs  of  the  ViUeya  shall  set  forth  their  Fame, 
For  to  him  she  is  lost,  foe  to  him  she  is  jnst, 

and  to  her  hi'i  the  same.  49 

VIII. 
Willi  Garlands  of  Boms  he  crowned  hJi  Dear, 
And  &ir  Virau  the  Qoddea  of  Loto  did  appeal' 
With  Cnpidi  and  Nymphs  in  a  iweet  mrat  DrsH, 
Their  Tnnmphi  was  great,  and  their  Joy  was  no  lesa. 
On  Lntei  they  did  play,  and  these  Notes  they  did  atriks, 
She  was  trae  to  her  Loyg,  she  was  tnie  to  her  Lore, 

and  her  LoTe  was  the  like.  M 

Printed  for  3.  Dtaeon,  at  the  Ai^^  in  QHt-ipur-ttntt. 
[Written  abost  lSS4-e.      Printed,  in  White-letter,  1702.] 

We  are  enabled  to  complete  the  story  of  our  Billy  and  Molly 
(or  of  a  mncli  later  couple,  named  after  them,  dnring  tho  first 
American  war),  thanks  to  the  large  collection  of  broadside  and 
slip  ballads  collected  in  about  thirty  folio  volnmes  by  the  late 
Sir  Fred.  Madden,  now  preBerred  intact  by  Henry  Bradshaw, 
Esq.,  at  King's  College,  Cambridge,  the  learned  and  obliging 
Chief  Librarian  of  Cambridge  University  Library.    ArooDg  these 
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ballads  are  the  following,   1,  £<%  and   Mettg't  Farting, 
eight-line  venee,  b^bning — 

"  Don't  think,  mj  daanit  Ifotty, 
That  I  c«a  pretend  to  itaj, 
For  I  am  Tonng,  and  briak,  and  jolly, 

^nd  I  iball  be  Ibro'd  airay. 
To  the  uu  I  am  no  itranger, 

But  I  will  tace  our  danng  foe, 
1  nerer  did  fear  any  danger, 
Bat  will  gire  them  blow  for  blow. 


The  other,  2,  is  entitled,  Silli/  and  Moify,  or  tbe  Constant 
Conple,  A  new  iong,  printed  and  sold  at  42,  Long  Lane,  Smith- 
Seild,  [probably  at  J.  Evans's,]  beginning — 


"  BiM  np  my  deareat  Mollg,"  in.    8  Tareee. — Mtddm  CoU.,  i 


€fyz  e^fxtf^-i^an's  ^aclann,  etc.     [p  ^i 

1st}    A    new  Diahgus    CalPd  HBtllp,  the 
Midship-man'*  Welcome  home. 

TuSb  op,  lanthe,  etc. 

Molly. 

YOu're  welcome  my  Sillf/,  io  the  English  shore, 
I  hope  you'l  cot  cross  the  raff  S^  any  more, 
Many  a  day  too,  and  many  a  night. 
My  heart  grieved  eore  'cause  you  were  out  of  sight. 
But  nov  to  my  comfort  I  see  you  again. 
Oh  never,  dear  Billj/,  Oh  never,  dear  Billy, 

Sail  more  on  the  Main.  7 

1  [Miiprioted  Sif.] 
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BiUy. 
Dear  Molfy,  said  BiUi/,  the  joy  of  my  heart, 
Daily  I  thought  on  you  aince  we  did  part, 
And  when  the  roaring  waves  mounting  high  they  did  move, 
In  the  createet  danger  i  thought  on  my  Love. 
The  billows  did  foam  and  the  Aooks  they  were  nigh. 
Yet  nothing  but  Death,  yet  nothing  but  death, 

shall  my  Love  part  and  I.  14 

Mollu- 
I  thank  thee  my  dear  for  thy  firm  Love  to  me. 
In  the  midst  of  thy  clangers  upon  the  ruff  Sea, 
Each  Kight  in  my  Bed  still  as  down  i  was  lain, 
I  dreamed  of  Shipwracks  upon  the  Salt  Main, 
Bat  now  1  do  find  from  these  dangers  i'm  free. 
Since  him  that  I  love,  since  him  that  i  love, 

is  come  safe  unto  me.  SI 

Billy.  [p. !.] 

Indeed,  my  dear  Molly,  the  Powers  above, 
Freserv'd  me  from  dangers  for  thy  tender  love, 
For  I  have  been  where  thundering  Cannons  did  roar, 
Their  Bullets  like  Footballs  firing  from  the  Shear, 
The  danger  of  Tenipest  and  Cannon  balls  too, 
I  have  undergone,  Xhave  undergone, 

for  the  aake  Love  of  yon.  28 

Molly. 
My  dearest  its  true,  for  the  fault  is  in  me, 
for  thou  would'st  have  Wed,  but  i  said  go  to  Sea, 
But  when  thou  wert  gone,  how  my  heart  was  opprest, 
I  scarce  had  a  Minute  of  pleasure  and  rest, 
for  by  Day  all  mv  fear  was  of  danger  to  thee. 
And  by  ifigbt  i  did  dream,  &  by  night  i  did  dream, 

Stillof  Storms  on  the  Sea.  ^  3& 

Billy. 
My  Dear  thou  dream'st  right,  for  e're  we  get  home, 
for  several  Days  we  had  Storm  after  Storm, 
we  lost  all  our  Masts  and  our  Tackle  to  boot, 
in  Tempestuous  nights  on  the  Ocean  did  float. 
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But  thanks  unto  Heaven  we  had  no  Men  lost. 
And  the  brave  Royal  Soa'rain,  the  brave  Boyat  Sou'raitt, 
come  safe  to  our  Coast.  41 

MoUf,. 
Oh  my  dear  precious,  my  Billy,  my  joy. 
There  8  Qotbing  tay  bsppineBs  now  can  destroy, 
for  since  thou  art  fsafej  from  all  Cannon  and  storms,  [p.  4.] 
Thy  person  to  me  lias  a  Million  of  Charms. 
Oh  stay  then  on  Shore,  never  venture  again 
Upon  the  ruff  Seat,  upon  the  ruff  Seas, 

but  with  me  lote  remain.  a 

pUly. 
Thy  love  unto  me  note  u  dearer  than  life, 
And  happie  am  i  since  thou  wilt  be  my  Wife, 
And  while  Cm  on  Shore  still  loith  thee  i  will  stay, 
Imbradng  thy  charms,  lote,  by  Night  and  by  Day  ; 
Till  our  Admiral  doth  Sail  with  tlte  Fleet  on  the  main. 
Yet  kind  Providence  i  hope,  yet  kind  Providence  I  hope 

brings  me  safe  back  again.  6t 


2.— ^ge  CralKr'0  VEbIrp;  mr,  Ccieft  of  ILon&on. 

A  special  value  for  us  lurks  in  this  Trader's  Medley.  It 
is  the  original  (not  elsewhere  known  to  as),  or  First  Fart, 
of  a  song,  to  which  the  Second  Part  is  given  in  J'ilU  to  Furye 
Xtlancholy,  1720,  tl  124,  beginniDg, 

"  Come,  bn;  mj  Greens  sod  Flowen  fine,  Tanr  Hoium  to  adom." 

It  has  twelve  eight-line  verses.  The  music  given  is  of  the  tune 
which  has  already  twice  met  na  (Bogford  CoIL,  i.  79,  92),  "An 
Old  Woman  poor  and  blind,"  of  which,  therefore,  the  one  named 
in  the  Midshipman's  Garland — "When  cold  winter  storms  an 
past,"  may  be  another  name.  The  ballad  itself,  thus  oommendng, 
we  have  not  yet  fonnd. 
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2nd.  The  Traders'  Medly;  or,  the  Cryt  of  LONDON; 
being  a  pleasant  Copy  of  Verses  on  the  Daily 
Cries  in  ^nbon,  from  ^illing^Qatt  to  mtitt' 
CffOpplt  #Ount,  and  from  thenee  to  'Euttit 
&mtc  in  fflfflestminsttr,  relating  aU  sorts  of 
Hawkers  and  Petty  Chapmen. 

To  THE  TUNE  OF,   When  Cold  Winter  etormt  are  past. 


HOUy  and  Ivy  or  Missleto, 
do  you  want  any  Greens  your  Houses  to  strow, 
Old  Cloatba  to  sell,  or  Change  for  Earthen-ware, 
do  you  want  any  daniBons  or  Bergume  Pare, 
Buy  my  Oranges  or  Lemmons, 
With  dainty  Ilopee  of  Oiniona, 
Gome  Buy  my  sweet  Williams, 
Have  you  got  any  Kitchen  Stuff,  Maids.  i 

Four  pair  for  a  shilling;,  Holland  Socks,  [p.  g.] 

Your  Enivea  for  to  Qrind,  buy  my  ripe  Apricocks ; 
Here's  your  sharp  Vinegar  three  pence  a  Quart, 
Also  new  fresh  Kerringa,  here's  8  for  a  Groat ;  is 

Ends  of  G^ld  and  Silver, 
HibboDs  or  Garters, 
buy  my  new  well  Fleet  Oysters, 
Old  Bellows,  old  Sellotcs  to  mend.  K 

buy  my  Cucumbers  fit  for  the  Fickle, 
Any  Cony-skins  Maids  be  they  never  so  little ; 
Here's  your  Ripe  Strawberries  six  pence  a  Pottle, 
Any  old  Chairs  to  mend,  any  broken  Glass  bottle,  si 

Curds  and  Whay, 
WUl  yo've  anything  to  day. 
If  You  must  come  away, 
A  Pot  or  a  Kettle  to  mend.  2' 

Knives,  or  Scissars,  Buckles,  or  Caps, 
here's  an  excellent  way  to  Kill  all  your  Batts, 
hot  Custards  hot,  for  two  pence  a  piece, 
Will  you  buy  any  Walnuts,  or  old  rotten  Cheese ;  at 
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^ectacles  for  your  Xoses, 

Will  you  buy  any  Poses, 

Of  Gumations  and  Roses ; 

do  you  want  any  Butler  or  Eggs.  32 

Old  shooes  or  boots,  will  You  buy  any  brooms, 
MaidS)  here's  your  fine  brushes  to  scrub  out  Your  Rooms ; 
A  Go(^  or  a  Pullet,  a  Capon  or  Hen, 
And  here's  yonr  old  Pin  Man,  a  coming  agen ;  36 

My  Basket  and  Voider, 
Rare  Patches  and  Powder, 

Come,  buy  my  sweet  Flounder,  [p.  s.] 

From  Holland  here's  a  new  Express.  40 

Ripe  KentUh  Cherries  for  three  pence  a  Pound, 
Fig^  Figg  it  away,  for  i  tell  You  they'r  sound; 
hot  Padding  Pies,  here  is  two  for  a  pennie, 
Come  buy  my  Card  Matches,  as  long  as  i've  anie :  44 

flowers  for  Your  Gardens, 
Come  buy  my  bak'd  "Waixlens, 
here's  two  for  a  Farthing, 
Will  you  buy  any  Furbeloe  Pears.  48 

Sot  Spice  Qinger-bread,  TafTety  Tarts ; 
here's  a  dram  of  the  bottle,  to  comfort  your  hearts ; 
dainty  fine  Ink,  you  will  lik't  when  you  see't, 
here's  Tery  good  trotters,  with  tripe  and  Keetsfeet.  &8 

Come,  come  away.  Sir, 
buy  a  pen  Knife,  or  a  Razor, 
WhUe  i  am  at  Leasure ; 
have  yon  got  any  Lanthoras  to  mend.  66 

buy  a  sheet  Almanack,  hot  Qrey  Pease ; 
come  see  what  You  lack,  and  buy  what  you  please ; 
A  brush  for  Your  Shooes,  and  combs  for  Your  hair ; 
here's  diddle  diddle  diddle  dumplings,  and  Ladie  fine  ware. 
Old  Rags  for  money,  61 

if  Yo've  never  so  many, 
I  bur  more  than  any ; 
here's  Milk  for  pennie  [a]  Quart.  64 
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3.— )!lu00eir0  Cciuin^. 

One  of  our  finest  old  Bea-son|i;9,  and  England  is  rich  in  them. 
It  refers  to  tfae  fight  off  Cape  La  Hague,  Ma;  19th,  1692;  and 
forniB  an  appropriate  Enish  to  the  first  folio  volume  of  the  Bagford 
Collection,  with  S.  Akeroyd's  music,  a  strain  no  whit  inferior 
in  manly  rigour  to  the  worda,  it  appears  in  PilU  to  P.  21.,  iv. 
334,  but  without  the  final  two  verseB  here  given.  B.  H.  £vans 
repeata  it,  also  imperfectly,  ia  OU  Salhda,  iv.  215,  edit.  1810.  J.  0. 
^tlliwell  reprinted  the  Midthipman't- Garland  version,  now  before 
uB,  in  hie  "Naval  Balkda,"  1841,  for  the  Per<y  SoeUty,  ii.  102. 
With  the  muRio  it  is  found  in  many  ooUectiona  :  Ciio  and  Miltrpe, 
1762,  i.  76 ;  Voeal  Mu»ic,  1776,  iii.  266 ;  Perth  Mutieal  MUctllany, 
1786,  p.  330 ;  Calliopt,  1788,  24 ;  Edinburgh  Ma*ioal  Mite.,  1791, 
L  270,  etc.  In  all  this  group  the  change  is  made  to  "  Thursday 
in  the  mom,  the  nitutt»ntk  of  Itlay."  The  "  Royal  Sun  "  was  the 
name  of  the  obief  vessel  destroyed,  of  James  tbe  Second's  fieet, 
under  Tourville. 

Lord  Hacanlay'B  account  of  the  battle  (Hist  England,  iii. 
185S)  has  displaced  Sir  John  Halrymple's  and  other  early  com- 
pilers. Russell  seems  to  have  lost  temper  at  the  harass  and 
annoyance  be  met  with,  and  the  hampering  orders  from  people 
in  authority  at  home.  Xelson,  we  are  told,  put  tbe  telescope  to 
his  blind  eye  when  he  did  not  wish  to  see  the  signal  of  recall. 
Our  admirals  generally  succeed  best  when  least  meddled  with. 
Some  even  go  so  far  as  the  verse, — 

"  Now,  neesmatei.  I  say,  in  JkcIc  Tu'i  pliin  way, 

Tbiit  thU  did'nt  on^bt  to  be ; 
That  ahipi  ftre  not  baUt,  not  uulon  shipped, 

To  go  to  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  eea : 
That  ve  ought  to  hare  men  ap  there  at  'Whitehall 

Who  know  somsthing  of  ihipa,  d'je  see. 
And  get  rid  of  luhb«n  who  call  Uiemselvea  Lord* 

From  the  Ad-mi-ral-i-toe." 

Tourville,  within  a  few  Icsgnes  of  Barfleur,  on  the  morning 
of  the  nineteenth  of  May,  "saw  tbe  great  armament  of  tbe 
allies  stretching  along  the  east«m  horizon.  He  determined  to 
bear  down  on  them.  By  eight  the  two  lines  of  battle  were 
formed;  but  it  waa  eleven  before  the  firing  began."  The  ac- 
count of  the  action,  in  Macaulay's  Ettlory,  is  so  full  of  spirit 
that  it  is  befittingly  reproduced  here. 

"It  lOon  became  plain  that  the  Engliah,  fiom  tha  Adntinil  [Knaaell]  down- 
ward!, were  reaolred  to  do  thfit  duty.  Biuftell  had  viEited  ttll  hie  ihipe,  and 
exhorted  all  hU  crewi.    'If  pur  commandecE  play  falae.'  he  mid,  'overboard 
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with  them,  and  with  myMlf  the  firat'  Then  iru  do  defection.  Then  wai  no 
■kckneaa.  Csrtei  was  the  flnt  who  broke  the  French  line.  Be  wu  atrack  br 
a  iplinter  of  ana  of  his  own  ;aid  annl.  and  fell  djing  on  the  deck.  He  would 
iiat  be  eerried  below.  He  would  not  let  go  his  swoid.  '^^iftht  the  ship,'  were 
bia  liut  wards :  '  fight  the  ship  as  long  ax  she  can  swim.'  The  battle  lasted  till 
foOT  In  the  afternoon.  The  roar  of  the  guns  was  distiaetl^r  heard  more  than 
twenty  miles  off  bj  the  army  [prepared  for  Jamei  tbe  Second's  serrice,]  which  wa* 
encBDiped  on  the  cosst  of  NorTuasdj.  During  the  earlier  part  at  She  day  the 
wind  wai  faTourable  to  the  French :  thej  were  opposed  to  only  hsif  of  the 
allied  Fleet  [EngliBh  and  Dutch] ;  and  against  that  half  they  maintained 
tiie  oonBiot  with  their  nsual  courage  and  with  more  than  their  usual  seamanihip. 
After  «  hard  and  doubtful  flght  of  five  houra,  Tourrille  thought  that  enough 
had  beoQ  done  to  maintain  the  honont  of  the  white  flag,  and  began  to  draw  off. 
But  by  this  time  the  wind  had  reered,  and  wea  with  tbe  allies.  They  were  now 
able  to  avail  themselres  of  their  great  superioiityof  force.  Tbey  came  on  fast. 
The  retreat  of  the  French  became  a  flight.  Toarrille  fought  bia  own  ship 
deaperatelj.  SAt  wdi  namtd,  in  alluaion  to  Lewis's  faTouhte  emblem,  thf  Soyat 
Sun,  and  was  widely  renowned  as  the  finest  Teasel  in  the  world.  It  was  reported 
among  the  Euftliah  sailom  that  she  waa  adorned  with  an  imave  of  the  Great 
King,  and  that  he  appeared  there,  aa  he  appeared  in  the  Place  of  Tictoriea,  with 
Tuujuished  nations  in  chains  beneath  his  feet.  The  gallant  ship,  iniTonnded  by 
enemies,  lay  like  a  great  fortress  on  the  aea,  scattering  death  on  eiery  side  from 
her  hundred  and  fonr  portholes.  She  was  so  Coimidably  manned  that  all  at* 
tempts  to  board  her  failed.  Long  after  sunset  she  got  clear  of  her  asiailanta, 
and.  (M'fA  all  her  levppert  tpoututg  iloed,  made  for  the  coast  of  Kormandy.  She 
had  suffered  ao  much  that  Tourriile  hastily  remored  his  flag  to  a  ship  of  nine^ 
gnn*  which  was  named  (he  Ambitious.  By  this  time  his  Beet  was  scattered  iar 
over  the  sea.  About  twenty  of  hia  smallest  ships  made  their  escape  by  a  road 
wHch  was  too  perilons  foi  any  courage  but  the  courage  of  despair.  In  the 
double  darknesB  of  night  and  of  a  thick  fog,  they  ran,  with  all  their  sails  spread, 
through  the  boiKng  wares  and  treacherous  rocks  of  the  Race  of  Aldemey,  and  by 
a  atiuige  good  fortune,  arrtTed  without  a  single  disaster  at  Saint  Maloea.  The 
pnnoers  did  not  venture  to  follow  the  fiigitiTei  into  that  terrible  strait,  the  place 
of  innumerable  abipwrecks."  > — Lord  Hacanlay's  Biitory  of  £nglaHd,  cap.  xriii. 


'  '-SusMlra  Letter  to  Notliagham,  Miy  20,  1892,  in  tbe  London  Oaiette  of 
Uay  23;  Farticulaii  of  Another  Letter  from  the  Fleet  published  by  authority; 
....  Se4  alio  tht  eonitmpormy  tailed  on  tht  batlU,  oiu  eftht  bat  ipteimcni  ^ 
SngtitK  Urttt  pottty,  and  AdTiee  to  a  Painter,  lesS."  The  ballad  referred  to 
ii,  of  course,  our  own  (her*  uunntilated]  Bagford  "  Thunday  in  the  morn." 
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id.   Admiral  ^uHiStVe  Scowering  the  Frmeh-Fleet ; 
Or,  ike  Battle  at  Sea. 

rpHureday  ia  the  Morn,  the  Ides  of  Mai/, 

J-     Becorded  be  for  ever  the  famous  Ninety  two, 

brave  Sumel  did  discern  by  dawn  of  Day, 

the  lofty  sails  of  J^nce  advancing :  Now  4 

All  hands  aloft,  aloft.  Let  English  Yalour  shine ; 
Let  fly  a  Culvering,  the  Signal  of  the  Line ; 

Let  ev'ry  band  supply  his  Cfun, 
Follow  me,  and  Toa  11  see, 

that  the  battle  will  be  soon. begun.  g 

Turvil  o'er  the  main  triumphant  rowl'd, 

to  meet  the  gallant  Ruaael  in  Combat  on  the  deep ; 
He  led  the  noble  train  of  Heroes  bold, 

to  sink  the  English  Admii-al  at  his  feet,  13 

Now  every  Valiant  mind  to  Victory  does  aspire, 
the  bloody  Fight's  began,  the  Sea  it  self  on  fire, 

and  mighty  Fate  stood  looking  on, 
whilst  a  flood  all  of  blood 

flll'd  the  port  holes  of  the  Royal  Sun.  is 

aulpher,  smoak  and  Fire,  disturbed  the  air, 

with  thunder  and  wonder  to  fright  the  gallick'shore ; 
Their  Regulated  bonds  stood  trembling  near, 

to  see  their  lofty  streamers  now  no  more :  S2 

At  six  a  Clock  the  Bed  the  smiling  Viotor  led, 
to  give  a  second  blow,  their  total  overthrow : 

now  death  and  horror  equal  BeigD, 
how  they  017,  Run  or  Dye. 

Brittiah  Colours  rid  the  Vanquish'd  main.  27 

See  they  run  amaz'd  thro'  Rooks  on  Sands :  [p.  8.] 

One  danger  they  grasp  at,  to  shun  a  greater  fate. 

In  vain  they  orie  for  aid  to  weeping  Lands, 

the  Nimphs  &  Sea  Qods  mourn  their  Lost  estate,  31 
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for  ever  more  adieu  thou  dazliog  Royal  Sun, 
froDi  tby  untimely  end  thy  Masters  fate  begun : 

enough,  thou  nighty  God  of  War : 
Now  we  sing,  blese  the  Queen,^ 

Let  us  dnnk  to  ev'ry  English  Tar.  36 

Come  JoUy  Seamen  all  with  Ruasel  go 

to  sail  on  the  main,  proud  Moimeieur  for  to  greet 
and  ^re  our  enemy  a  second  blow, 

ana  fight  Tarvil  if  that  he  dare  to  meet.  40 

Come  brother  Tar  what  cheer  ?  Let  each  [his  gun]  tupply. 
And  thump  'em  off  this  Year  or  make  JfoMn««[a]r  to  fly, 

while  we  do  range  tibe  Ocean  Hound, 
Day  or  Night  we  will  fight, 

when  OUT  Enemy  is  to  be  found.  45 

Let  it  ne'er  be  said  that  English  boys 

should  e'er  stay  behind  when  their  admiral  goes ; 

but  let  each  honest  Lad  crie  with  one  voice, 

brave  Eassel  Lead  us  on  to  fight  the  foes,  49 

we'd  give  them  gun  for  gun,  some  sink  and  others  bum : 

Broad-sides  we'll  give  'em  too,  till  Monsietir  crys  morblew, 
Des  Enleteer  vill  Kill  us  all ; 

whilst  they  scower  we  will  Pour, 
,      thick  as  hail  amongst  them  Cannon-ball.  64 

Licensed  according  to  Order. 


'  Data  of  Midthipman't  Qarland  prob&bly  not  before  1702.  Then  wu  BO 
noogviied  Eagliiti  "Qoeen"  liring  between  1699  end  1702.  It  i*  eTidantljui 
■Itaiation  tnm  the  eulier  rhyme,  "Now  ws  dng,  blcM  the  Kipg ! " 
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Cop'ilUiots  anD  CommoDes. 

(9  ^OitUtiipt.) 


0  retam  to  "  Unsick-^la-Mode  "  (mentioaed  on  pp.  21-23) : 
in  case  we  find  it  difficult  to  obbun  sight  of  a  diiplioate  (should 
there  be  sooh  extant),  it  will  be  sometSing  gained,  in  the  mean- 
time, for  OS  here  to  give  one  of  the  five  songs,  and  also  the 
indicating  opening  verse  of  another.  A  copj  of  these  was 
fortunately'  made  for  Mr.  Fred.  W.  Fairholt,  shortly  before 
Uaroh,  1849,  and  even  tbe  little  woodcut  of  tJie  original  was 
reprodnced  for  him.  They  are  now  repeated.  Aa  wo  already 
hoA  guessed,  there  was  on  p^e  72  of  this  first  volume  of  Sagford 
Golleotion  not  a  simple  broadsheet,  bnt  one  of  the  eight-paged 
garlands  which  were  then  popnlar  (1691),  similar  to  the  "  Mid- 
f^ipman's  Garland"  on  p.  103  in  the  same  Bagford  Collection. 
Mr.  Fairholt  wrote  thus : — 

"  Thii  ballad,  bi  the  tune  of  Zondon  Top  Kneti,  ii  printed  from  a  raull  col- 
leetion  of  aonm  coiuistiDg  of  fonr  learet  onlj,  in  tbe  three  TolnmM  of  old  belladi 
preserred  in  tbe  Britiib  Miuenm  [viz.  the  Bagford  CoUfttum\.  It  it  entitled, 
'  JfutKi-d-la-modt ;  or,  i)u  Young  Maid't  Dkight ; 
oontaining  fire  eicellsDt  new  soDga,  tninK  at  tbe  dralli 
in  Bartbolomew-fair.  London,  prinCed  in  tbe  year 
1691.'  There  i^  a  amaU  wood-cnt  in  tbe  tide-page, 
here  copied  of  the  ori^nal  oEe,  lepreeeoting  a  ImJ 
with  a  eonmodt,  tnd  in  the  ^biooable  drea  of  tbe 
daj;  irilh  a  fan  in  one  band  and  a  black  moat  in  tbe 
otber.  In  tbe  Camiridgi  JttU,  tbeae  monatrons  head- 
drenea,  which  were  alio  called  Jburri,  are  thna  al- 
luded b) : — '  A  Cantabrieian  being  one  day  deeply 
engafed  in  ditconne  with  a  gentlewoman,  who  con- 
demned the  weabiesa  of  her  lex;  'No,  nnuUni,'  tc- 
plied  the  acbolar,  '  not  ao,  for  if  I  miatake  not,  it  ia 
eaiy  to  proTe  yonr  aei  stronger  than  onia,  for  Bampson 
being  the  atrangeat  oarried  only  tbe  gatea  of  tbe  city 
away ;  bnt  now-a-dayi,  erery  female  stripling  carriea 
a  touuT  on  her  head.     — Cottume,  p.  197. 

'  Bnt  we  may  ^neation  whether  it  happened  "fortunately."  when  we  have 
weighed  all  the  oircumstancee.  Wbom  did  Mr,  Fairholt  enplny  to  copy  the 
woodcnt  and  ballad  at  tbe  Brildah  Huaenm  f  And  how  doea  it  befall 
that  in  the  aame  Fireg  Sotitty't  vol.  iiTii,  n,  IBO,  there  is  another  wood- 
cut, "representing  a  mercer  in  his  ehop,  addressing  his  oustomen;"  which 
woodcut  IS,  confeaedlf,  reduced  from  an  orinnal  "in  the  Raxburghe  Baliadi," 
while  the  original  itself,  like  the  ^rlnnd  of  "Musick  &  la  Uode,"  has  been 
ntysteriouBly  abstntcled  from  tbe  Collection,  by  some  person  or  persons  anknown  P 
We  suppose  this  roercer  original  to  baie  belongea  to  the  ballad  formerly  in 
Bozb.  Coll.,  ii.  GT7,  beginning  "The  gift  is  smaU,  a  doozen  of  Fointa."  It  is 
now  lost,  but  it  waa  in  safety  when  ihe  sopplemeDtary  manuscript  iudex  was 
made.  Are  we  on  the  riebt  track,  in  noticing  this  "Tery  remarkable  coinci- 
dence "  F    Who  "  conTeyea"  these  ballads  from  the  National  CollecUon  F 
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W^t  WnDtcatton  of  Cop-^i^nots; 

To  tHB  Tvss  OP,  London  Top  Knots, 

THE  Fopa  and  the  Fools,  like  bUIt  Night-Ovls, 
They  prate,  and  they  talk  of  tneir  Top-Knots : 
We  are  their  discourse,  when  they  drink  off  their  bowls. 

And  make  themselves  drunk  with  their  dram-pota.        4 
Their  Hats  were  once  higher  than  now  are  our  Tow'rs, 
Because  they  were  then  in  the  Fashion ; 

Then  they  were  more  rogues  than  now  we  are  w 's, 

Then  let  them  lay  hy  their  fond  passion.  8 

The  fair  Queen  of  Egypt  she  wore  a  Commode, 

On  the  top  of  it  was  a  lac'd  Amber, 
Which  caused  Mark  Anthony,  tho'  it  was  odd. 

At  night  to  come  to  her  bed-chamber :  13 

Our  Masks  and  our  Vails,  with  our  bonny  Kight  Rails, 

Which  all  our  deformities  coTers, 
Make  us  frisk  up  our  tails,  and  hoist  our  fine  sails, 

And  anchor  at  night  with  our  Lovers.  I6 

The  Cuckolds  wear  Horns,  with  pates  that  are  bare, 

There's  many  such  beasts  in  the  nation  ; 
Why  may  we  not  likewise  make  use  of  our  Hair, 

AJid  raise  it  in  their  imitation  P  so 

Our  Laces  and  Bings,  with  other  such  things, 

We  use  to  obtain  the  affection 
Of  all,  but  of  Kings,  for  ricbes  take  wings. 

Bat  a  Husband's  a  woman's  protection.  a 

The  fumbling  Old  Fellows  of  three-score  and  ten, 

Tbey  pemwigs  wear  to  our  sorrow : 
We  take  them  and  wed  them,  and  think  they're  young  men, 

Which  makes  as  oft  instruments  borrow.  S8 
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Why  may  we  not  then  (for  where  is  the  ocUU) 

Trappan  an  Old  Fool  in  hie  folly  P 
And  make  him  belie7e  that  old  tloan,  in  Commodes, 

Is  young,  to  divert  melancholy.  32 

There's  many  short  'Women  that  could  not  be  matoh'd. 

Until  the  Top-knots  came  in  fashion  ; 
Tbo'  they  wore  their  shoes  high,  hoth  painted  and  patch'd, 

And  humour'd  the  tricks  of  Love's  passion :  36 

But  now  by  the  help  of  our  rousing  Commodes,^ 

They  wheedle  young  Men  to  come  nigher ; 
For  a  Wench  that  is  short,  in  bed,  can  make  sport, 

As  well  as  one  twenty  yards  higher.  40 

Then  silly  old  Fops,  that  kiss  but  like  popes, 

And  call  us  Night  "Walkers  and  Fanes, 
Go  fumble  old  Joan,  and  let  us  alone. 

And  never  come  near  our  canary's :  44 


*  In  Tom  D'TTrfe^'s  ovn  Seoteh  Song,  "De'il  talcs  tha  War,  tbtt  Luiry'd 
Tllyttara  na"  {b«forel7Dfi),  the  neglected  (Umwlrecoimti  someof  her  method* 
■plowed  to  eonuu-e  admiien ; — 


Now  rigfaing,  then  erjing,  t 
Aitd  bad  he  mv  soft  i 
Prefert'd  to  Ware"  ■! 


I  Wuh'd  and  Patch'd  to  make  me  look  proToking, 

Snarea  that  thej  told  me  woo'd  eateh  the  Men ; 
And  on  mj  Head  a  huge  Commode  aat  ooeking, 

Whieh  made  me  shew  ai  tall  igea : 
For  a  new  Oown  too,  Ipaid  mnckle  Mone;, 

Which  with  golden  Flowon  did  ihine ; 
Hj  Lore  well  might  think  me  gaj  and  Bonnj, 

Ho  Seaieh  Lan  wu  e'er  m  me. 

Ut  Petticoat  I  Spotted, 

Pnnge  too  with  Thread  I  Knotted, 
Iiaee  Shoes,  and  Silk  Hoee,  Qartei  Ml  over  knee ; 

Bat  oh  I  the  fotal  thought. 

To  Willj/  then  are  noaght. 
Who  rid  to  Towni,  and  Biffled  with  Dragooni, 
When  he  fillj  Loon  might  have  Flnndci  d  me. 
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We'll  wear  our  breasts  bare,'  and  carl  up  our  Iisir, 

And  shew  our  Commodes  to  (be  people  ; 
Bat,  aa  I'm  a  w ,  if  tbat  you  talk  more, 

We'll  raise  them  as  high  as  Bow-steeple.  48 

'  The  immodest  exponre  of  the  boMin  had  been  uiaited,  not  alone  bj  the 
Pnrituu,  bat  by  roauT  sfttiiut«,  w)u>  coald  M»ree1j  be  deemed  rigbteoni  QTer- 
mnoh.  Yet  noae  of  tbesa  bid  aioeeded  tba  stem  iibalce  uttered  by  Dante  ia 
the  Fuiyalorio,  Canto  iiiii. : — 

"  0  dolce  frate,  ehe  TQoi  tn,  cb'  io  dica  P 
Tempo  futoro  m'  ft  gii  nel  coepetto, 
Cni  non  lan  queat'  oia  molto  tatictt,"  eta. 
Tbui  lendsTod  bj  H.  F,  Cair  :— 

"What  wonldit  tbon  have  ne  laj'f    A  time  to  come 
Stands  fall  within  tn;  *ie*,  to  wbicfa  thia  honr 
Shell  not  b«  eonuted  of  an  aneient  date. 


UnkeichieTd  boaoma  to  the  oommon  gaze. 
What  BiTage  vomen  batb  the  world  e'er  leen. 
What  Saraceni,  for  whom  there  needed  aconrge 
Of  spiritual  or  other  discipline. 
To  force  them  iialk  with  covering  on  tbeir  limbe  P 
Bat  did  the;  see,  the  sbamelea  onea.  what  Eeaveii 
Wafta  on  swift  wing  toward  them  while  I  speak, 
Their  mouths  were  op'd  for  bowling :  tbeT  shall  tasti 
Of  sorrow  (unlen  foieeight  cheat  me  here)." 


"  These  Holland  amockea,  so  white  as  snowe, 

and  gorgete  braie  with  drawne-worke  wrought, 
A  tempting  ware  thev  are,  yon  know, 
wbeiewith  (as  nets}  Tsine  yautha  are  caught,"  etc 


'*  These  perriwizgee.  ruffes  armed  with  pinnea, 
these  qiangles,  chaines  and  laces  all; 
Tbeee  naked  papa,  the  Devils  ginnee, 


orke  raitie  gazers  painefull  thrall,"  etc. 
ThfM  ttliriet*  and  cynics,  wbo  are  perpetually  decrying  immodeatj  of  feminine 
apparel,  we  inmiably  ^emaelrea  of  impure  diapodtioua.     They  have  a  prurient 
longing  fo  offeniiTely  rebuke  offence. 

"  Fie  on  thee !  I  can  tell  what  tbon  wonld'it  do  ...  . 
Host  miacbierons  fool  lin,  in  chiding  tin : 
For  tbon  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine, 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting  itielf : 
And  all  th'  embossed  sores  and  beaded  erils, 
That  (boa  with  licence  of  free  foot  bait  caught. 
Wonld'st  thou  dugorgs  into  the  general  world." 

^Ai  Tou  Lite  It,  Act.  ii.  sc.  7. 
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W^t  WiXQin*^  Complaint 

fm  Worn  of  a  ^ajibanJi* 


JF  this  Bong,  another  of  the  five  belonging  to  "  MuBick-Ha- 
Mode;  or,  the  Yoang  Matd's  Dolight"  (B^ford  GolleotioD,  i. 
72),  we  have  as  yet  recovered  no  more  than  the  opening  vene, 
with  its  line  of  burden  : — 

I'M  a  Lass  both  brisk  and  fair, 
Sparkling  Eye,  and  coal-black  Hair ; 
Fine  lac'd  Shoes,  and  Top-knots  rare, 
Tet  no  man  comes  to  vjoo  me. 

Knowing  this  lunch  abont  it,  we  deem  it  nnlitely  that  we  shall 
long  be  bafBed  in  a  search  for  the  remaining  verses.  Ballads 
and  broadeides  are  so  widely  scattered,  in  private  as  well  as  in 
public  collections,  that  another  copy  may  easily  escape  notice  for 
a  time,  nnless  some  local  help  be  volunteered  in  aid.  Members 
of  oar  Ballad  Society  can  possibly  help  us :  but  we  invariably 
depend  on  personal  researoh  alone. 

As  they  are  connected  with  the  literature  of  the  subject, 
and  beoanse  they  may  have  been  included  in  the  lost  sheet,  we 
here  give,  from  Flayford's  "  Phatant  Miuieal  Compamon,"  1701, 
two  Bartholomew  Fair  Songs.  The  first  belongs  to  Charles  IL's 
time,  mentioning  "Jacob  Kali,"  the  fiimons  rope-dancer,  who 
was  so  great  a  favourite  with  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  (J,  P.' 
Collier's  BAliographical  Aecotmt,  1865,  vol.  i.  p.  iii°) : — 


A  CATCH. 
"  Hen'*  that  will  chaUenKe  aU  the  Fair! 
Come  baj  mv  nut*  aod  damaoii,  inf  bargamj  pear! 
Here's  the  Wksn  of  Baifbm,  Hit  Btvil  and  lA*  I\ipt .' 
The  gill  ii  jort  a  going  on  the  rope ! 
Here  B  Bivet  and  Zaxana  and  the  WorWi  Crtatiim  ! 
BtTe'a  the  Saleh  Woman  i  the  lilce's  not  in  the  nation. 
Bete  u  the  booth  where  the  taU  Siiei  Xaid  ii, 
Hera  are  Bean  that  dance  UVe  I^iee. 
To-ta,  t^ta-tot  goea  the  little  penny  tram^  \ 
Sere's  Jateh  Hall  that  can  jnmp  it,  jamp  it. 
Bonnd,  Tnimpel^  wnmd !  A  silTer  kiuTs  and  fork : 
Come,  here's  yonr  djunty  Kg  and  Pork !" 

To  tee  ladies  who  dance  like  bears,  however,  might  be  deemed 
less  attractive,  although  within  the  possibilities  of  Shows.    The 
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other  song,  entitled  "The  Second  Part  of  Bartholomew  Fair," 
had  mnaio  eet  to  it  by  Dr.  John  Blow : — 

"  Hsre  are  tbe  isritiea  of  the  whole  fair ! 
Fimptrlt-Ftmp,  and  the  wiw  Saneiitg  Mart ; 
Here's  nliant  St.  Gtoryi  and  tht  Drafon,  a  fkrce, 
A  giA  of  fifteen  with  Btrange  moles  cm.  etc. 
Here  i>  Vuima  Bisitg'd,  a  most  deli«at«  thing, 
And  here  ia  FutKhintUo,  ahown  thriee  to  tbe  kiog. 
Ladies  nwik'd  to  the  Clojiten  repair. 
Bat  there  irill  be  no  raffling, — a  poi  take  the  Hsjor." 

The  mention  of  the  puppot-play  or  Peep-show  representation 
of  the  "Siege  of  Vienna,"  guides  ub  to  the  date — the  event 
referred  to  being  the  attack  made  in  1683  by  the  Turkish  army, 
supported  by  disaffected  Hungarian  chiefs,  whioh  caused  great 
distress  to  the  Viennese.  Their  resiBtance  continued  until  John 
Sobieski,  King  of  Poland,  came  with  60,000  men  to  their  relief, 
and  defeated  the  Turkish  army  of  nearly  200,000.  We  give 
the  figures  as  we  find  them ;  but  these  matters  are  seldom  ao- 
curately  estimated.  The  song  had  appeared  in  print  by  1688. 
A  prohibition  of  the  Lotteries,  held  irregularly  at  the  Fair,  was 
issued  in  1687;  and  again  in  1688,  against  Baffling. 

J.  W.  E. 
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3  H  O  savtd  these  slreel-baliadi,  two  ctnturies  old, 

So  rare,  Ikey  are  worth  Iheir  weight  twelve  times  in  gold  f 
Twelve  times  !  nay.  Collectors  would  give'' f  fifty-fold  I 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Tkoas  famous  ^loSfn  IBizX^iS,  who  gathet'd  the  store; 
Deep  was  he  in  bibliographical  lore  ; 
His  "  Titles  "  to  gain,  he  wrecKd  volumes  gillore. 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Like  other  Collectors,  he  did  not  well  took 
To  the  workmen,  employ  d  in  re-binding  each  book  ; 
When  Fate  sends  us  broadsides,  the  Fiend  sends  their  cook : 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Hence,  it  happens,  alas  I  in  his  wlume  appears. 
Not  alone  paste-brush  labours,  but  sad  work  from  shears  : 
For  Binders  nier  valued  the  "  Music  of  Spheres  " — 
Which  none  of  them  can  deny. 

We  taie  without  grumbling,  or  swearing  too  hard, 
/"A^. membra  disjecta  o/"  rarA  shatter' d bard ; 
And  reprint  him  with  care,  for  our  nation's  regard. 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 
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We  find  in  these  ballads,  onct  sold  for  odd  pence. 
Much  humour,  some  fancy,  and  shrewd  Common-sense  :■ 
Still  surviving  in  England,  two  hundred  years  thence. 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

They  show  the  vmrld  then  held  one  fool  for  each  rogue  ; 
With  Bould  Oirish  Souldien,  half  blarney,  half  brogue  ; 
And  "  True  Proleslanl"  zeal  (most  destructive  J  in  vogue. 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

They  show  there  were  Lawyers,  who  plunder' d  tlie  poor; 
And  Misers,  who  drove  them  unhelp'dfrom  the  door; 
And  Light-skirts,  as  fickle  as  still  can  allure, 
Which  no  body  need  deny. 

They  show  how  we  swagger' d,  on  winning  a  fight ; 
How  all  foes  were  wrong,  but  ourselves  were  quite  right : 
Folks  blacken'd  the  White-fiag,  the  Orange  bleach'd  while  : 
Which  no  body  dare  deny. 

But  Ihey  show,  to  fit  readers,  how  valour  and  truth. 
With  the  pure  love  thai  blossoms  in  Beauty  and  youth, 
Kept  their  world  fresh  and  wholesome,  as  nam,  in  good  sooth  : 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

So  come  to  the  banquet.  Old  Bag  ford  provides. 
Though  Pedantry  sneers,  and  the  Prudish  Prig  chides : 
f  Satirical  whip-cord  plays  well  on  such  hides, 
Which  no  body  can  deny.) 

And  if  in  "Part  Second"  all  here  now  averred 
Be  not  fully  borne  out,  to  the  uttermost  word, — 
l^y,  you've  only  to  wait  and  enjoy  "Part  the  TTiird" ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny, 

Ibliolheu  Aitainol.,  1    W    E 

Mm-Day,  i*77-  •' 
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"  Bgautib  Bale  batliini;  bv  a  SpriiiK< 
where  bvmt  ehade*  Jid  hidii  her. 
The  windi  blew  cslme,  Che  birds  did  siu^, 
tlie  coole  gtreaniea  ran  beside  her. 
My  wmtoD  thoughu  enCic'd  mine  eye,  to  see  what  waa  forbiddi-n : 
But  better  Memory  said,  fle,  so  vaine  desire  was  chidden, 
bey  nonaie,  noDoie,  &c." 

{Bj  "  Sbeepheard  Tonie,"  in  Eiigland'$  HtUeoti,  ISOO.) 

||HE  Swimming-Lady  is  on  the  opening  page  of  the 
original  Bagford  GoUecUon.  vol.  ii.  Another  copy  of 
this  broadside-ballad  is  in  the  Peps»  CoUection,  iv.  20, 
Black-letter;  and  two  copies  in  tlie  Donce  Collection. 
OxToTd,  iii.  8(>  verio.  and  iii.  67  verto;  both  Black- 
letter.  It  is  ntso  given,  witli  the  niueic,  and  under  title  of 
"The  Surprised  Nymph:  A  Song,"  in  the  1699  edition  of  PHU 
to  Purge  MeUneholy,  i.  103;  and  in  the  1719  edit.,  iii.  96. 
Again,  in  the  CoUeHinn  of  Old  Balladg,  printed  for  J.  Boberts, 
1723,  we  find  "Tlie  Swimming  Lady"  occupying  a  distinguished 
position.  lUnstrated  by  an  enticing  copper-plate,  in  vol.  ii.  on 
p.  133,  it  is  the  third  in  a  group  of  "Merry  Songs,"  specially 
intruduoed  thus  : — "  One  of  the  greatest  Complaints  made  by  the 
Ladies  against  the  first  volnme  of  our  Collection,  and  indeed 
the  only  one  which  has  reached  my  ears,  is  the  want  of  merry 
Songs.  I  believe  I  may  give  a  pretty  good  guess  at  what  they 
ooU  Mirth,  in  such  pieces  as  these,  and  shall  endeavour  to  obli^ 
them,  tbo'  I  have  but  very  little  room  to  spare"  (p.  125).  The 
two  songs  preceding  it  are  Snckling'B  Ballad  on  a  Wedding, 
"I  tell  thee,  Dick,  where  1  have  been,"  written  in  1637;  which 
has  been  often  imitated  (by  John  Cleaveland,  Bobert  Baron,  and 
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othera),  but  never  eqoalled :  and  Tom  D'Urfey'a  Wanton  Virgins 
rrijjhtened,  "  You  ttiat  delight  in  a  Jocular  Bong."  printed  in 
1707,  and  probably  earlier:  marked  as  "really  old." 

1. — The  tune  and  burdeu  mentioned,  "I'll  never  love  thee 
more,"  belong  to  a  song  beginning  "  My  dear  and  only  Love, 
take  heed,"  These  are  chosen  with  singular  appropriateness,  as 
may  be  seen  if  we  add  here  the  first  verse ; — 

H;r  dear  tnd  only  Lon  take  h«cd. 

How  thou  thy  lelf  eiposB ; 
And  let  not  loD^ufi  I.overB  feed 

On  Burh  like  loirka  tu  tboee. 
I'll  maible  wall  thee  round  aboDt, 

Being  bnilt  withoat  a  donr ; 
Bnt  if  mj  Lore  doth  once  break  out, 

rilntver  love  thct  man,  4c. 

or  this  song,  the  earliest  printed  copy  known  to  us,  dated,  is  in 
Wit  and  DroUerg,  edit.  1656,  p,  33;  bnt  the  tune  is  shovra  to 
liHve  been  popular  much  earlier,  being  mentioned  on  ballads 
printed  abnnt  1618  and  before  1628  (see  Chappell's  Poptdar 
Mwie,  p.  378).  The  Marquia  of  Montrose  bears  the  credit  of 
wnting  the  later  and  superior  words,  commencing  thus : — 


Be  Koiern'd  by  no  other  away 
Than  purest  raonamhj : 

For  if  eonnuion  hare  a  pnrt 
Which  TirtnoQS  muIb  abhor 


This  Rong  has  many  political  allnsions  :  to  the  Synod,  established 
in  1643,  to  the  Committee  for  ravagiDg  the  Royalists'  estates, 
and  the  general  state  of  anarchy.  Indeed,  the  whole  song  may 
be  interpreted  as  an  address  to  his  afflicted  Country,  instead  of 
to  an  earthly  Mistresa.  Some  of  the  verses  have  the  true  ring 
of  poetry: — 

He  either  feara  his  fate  too  mnch, 
Or  Ma  deeerti  are  imall, 

That  darea  not  put  it  to  the  tonch, 
To  gain  or  Iom  it  all. 

Bat  if  thnn  wilt  prove  faithful,  then, 

And  constant  of  thj  word, 
I'll  make  thee  (^loriona  hjr  my  pen. 

And  famoni  by  my  iirnrd ; 
I'll  iierre  thee  in  mch  noble  ways 

W«i  neier  heard  before  ; 
ril  Grown  and  deck  tbee  nil  with  bayi. 

And  low  thre  more  Bnd  mor*. 
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2. — ^ludependfliitly  of  any  literary  merit  possessed  by  the  Swim- 
ming-Lady ballad,  it  has  a  strong  claim  on  our  attention.  A 
connectjon  exists,  not  hitherto  investigated,  between  it  and  one 
of  the  most  popular  poems  written  by  James  Thomson,  viz. 
"The  Seasons."  We  can  offer  sufGoient  evidence  to  indioate 
the  probability  (not  to  put  it  more  forcibly)  that  for  a  celebrated 
passage  in  Thomson's  "Summer,"  in  its  settled  text,  he  was 
largely  indebted  to  this  very  ballad.  Such  claim  liaving  never 
been  hitherto  advanced,  to  our  knowledge,  it  may  be  expedient 
to  furnish  precise  details. 

The  passage  in  qnestioa  is  the  account  of  another  Bathing 
Kymph,  the  fair  Musidoia,  who  is  espied  by  her  lover  Damon, 
ardent  and  delighted ;  but  we  know  Damon  to  heve  retreated 
from  temptation,  when  accident  exposed  to  him  the  nnveiled 
charms  of  his  Mistress  (like  the  sedate  gentleman  described 
by  Mr.  Nicoll,  in  his  "  Modesty  to  Perfection  " — "  As  Sylvia  all 
extended  lay,"  etc;  Briligh  Melody,  1739,  p.  13).  We  are  not 
wasting  space  in  devoting  a  couple  ^f  pages  to  reproduce 
Thomson's  own  description,'  for  the  advantage  of  comparison: 
although  one  critic  has  designated  it  "  the  solemnly -ridiculous 
scene  of  the  bathing  I"  Evidently  he  did  not  understand 
Damon's  scruples,  and  for  his  own  part  would  never  have  left 
the  nymph  iinassailed.  Like  Lady  Gnzel,  beholding  the  picture 
of  undraped  Potiphar's  wife,  he  would  have  said,  "  What  ailed  the 
fellow  at  her?" 


'  It  TDay  here  be  Dot«d,  howeTer,  tbkt  the  epi>i>de  of  Dunon  *nd  Ii 
don  aol  appear  in  the  earliest  edition  of  "Sammer,"  publiihed  sepilrately,  1727. 
It  ia  Qnt  found  in  the  Subscription  Quarto  of  1730,  pp.  110-112,  lines  919  to 
103G;  but  Tory  differentlf  treated  there  (and  in  173i) /rum  tbe  later  text,  as  we 
find  it  printed  in  IIH,  and  reproduce  in  our  pages.  Instead  of  coming  slone, 
leekinfc  the  aoLitade  of  the  wood  SJid  stream,  MuBidoni  is  (in  1730  teil)  sc- 
eompanied  bj  two  giria,  Saccbarissa  and  Amorefc  Tbo  classic  seene  of  the 
Judgment  of  Psria,  on  mount  Ids,  is  recalled  to  memury,  instead  of  the  single 
figure  of  a  Bathing  Nyrnph  such  ss  Shepherd  Tonie  loved.  (By  the  way,  the 
artist  W.  Kent,  in  t,  pretty  frontispiece,  1730,  generously  added  a  fourth  damsel, 
Bi  now  copied.)     Bj  what  he  thus  bebnlds,  iJamon  ia  allured  from  his  recluse 


habits  and  the  study  of  philosophy.    To  him  the  Bathing  Nymphs  were  strangers. 
""      '  in  the  transformed  ponsge  was  great,  whei    ' 

ared  lover,  who  is  anddenly  befriended  by  F 

ra  temptation  because  he  feels  the  sanctity  of  a  pure  affect 


Tbe  improvement  in  the  transformed  ponsge  was  great,  when  be  was  shown 
first  as  an  unfaToured  lover,  who  is  suddenly  befriended  b^  Fortune,  and  who 


The  latent  Dusom  drew 
Bnch  draDffbts  of  Ioto  and  beauty  to  the  soul, 
As  put  his  uareh  philosophy  to  flight. 
The  joyl'si  search  of  long-deluded  yean ; 
And  HuamoaA  fiiinj[  in  bit  heart, 
laform'd  and  hnioanii'd  him  ioto  man. — Bmnrnfr,  edition  1730. 
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In  "Summer,"  be  it  remembered,  the  lover  Bits  musiog  and 
hidden,  beside  a  forest  stream : — 

This  cool  retieit  his  Husiuoka  toui^ht : 
Warm  in  her  Cheek  the  lultrj  Seuon  gloK'd ; 
And,  roh'd  in  loosa  arnf ,  sh«  came  to  biithe 
Uer  fervent  Limbs  in  the  refreshing  Stream. 
What  sbsU  he  do  f    In  iweet  confuiion  lost. 
And  dubious  fluttering!,  he  a  while  nimUD'dL 
A  PUTS  ingenuous  Etegance  of  soul, 
A  delicate  reflnement  known  to  few, 
Perplei'd  his  breast,  and  urg'd  him  to  retire ; 
But  Lots  forbade.    Ye  Prudes  in  Virtue,  say, 
Say,  ;e  sarerest,  what  would  jou  hSTe  done  P 
Meanlime,  this  fairer  Nj^ph  thiul  erer  blest 
Arcadian  Stream ,  with  timid  Eye  sroand 
%'he  Danka  aurTeying,  atrip'd  her  heauleous  Limbs, 
To  taite  the  Incid  Coolneu  of  the  Flood. 
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Ah  then .'  not  Parit  on  the  ibtiAj  Top 
Of  Ida  panted  Btranger,  vhen  aside 
The  Rival  QoddeBBes  the  Vail  divine 
Caat  nnconflo'd,  and  fa*e  him  all  their  channa. 
Than,  Dakoh,  thou ;  as  from  the  tnowj  Jjf:g, 
And  slender  Foot  th'  inverted  Silk  >he  drew ; 
As  the  aott  Touch  dinoW'd  the  vii^a  Zone ; 
And  thro'  the  parting  Kobe,  th'  alternate  Breast, 
With  Touth  tnld-ttaNbbing,  on  thy  lairteaa  Oaie 
In  full  Luiuriance  roie.    But,  deeperate  Tonth, 
How  durat  thou  risque  the  Sonl-diBtracCing  View ; 
Aa  from  her  naked  Limbt,  of  glowing  White, 
Harmonious  swell'd  bj  Natare's  Sneet  Hand, 
In  Folds  looBB-fioating  fell  the  fainter  Lawn ; 
And  &it-expos'd  the  stood,  ehmnk  from  herself. 
With  Fancy  bloahing.  at  the  donbtfnl  Breeie 
Alarm'd,  and  etaiting  like  the  featfal  Fawn  f 
Then  to  the  Flood  she  msli'd ;  the  parted  Flood 
Its  lovely  Gucet  witli  closing  Waves  reealv'd; 
And  every  Beanty  softeniae,  every  Ontoe 
Flushing  anew,  a  mellow  Luater  shed  : 
is  shines  the  Lily  throogh  the  cryatal  mild; 
Or  aa  the  Kose  smid  the  Morning  Dew, 
Fresh  from  Aurora'i  Hand,  more  sweetly  glows. 

Whiie  thus  >!ie  wanton'd,  now  beneath  the  Wa»e 
But  ill-conceai'd ;  and  now  with  Btiesining  Looks, 
That  half-embntc'd  Her  in  a  humid  Veil, 
Hieing  a^in,  the  latent  Diuoh  drew 
Such  mM'ning  Draaghle  of  Beauty  to  the  Soul, 
As  for  a  while  o'erwhelni'd  hia  raptur'd  Thought 
With  Loxitry  too-daring.    Cheek'd,  at  laat, 
By  Love's  respectful  Modesty,  be  deem'd 
The  Theft  pro&ne,  if  aught  profane  to  Love 
Can  e'er  be  deem'd  ;  and,  struggling  from  the  Shade, 
~  With  headlong  Hurry  Sed :  but  first  theiie  Lines, 
Trac'd  b;  bis  ready  Pencil,  on  the  Bank 
With  trembling  Hand  he  threw.— "  Baths  on,  my  Fair, 
"  Yet  unbeheld  save  by  the  sacred  Eye 
"  Of  fstthfal  Love :  I  go  to  guard  thy  Haant, 
"  To  keep  from  thy  Keeess  each  vaffrant  Foot, 
"And  each  licentious  Eye."    With  wild  Surprise, 
As  if  to  Marble  struck,  devoid  of  Sente, 
A  stupid  Homent  motionless  she  stood : 
So  stands  the  Statue  that  enchants  tbe  World,' 
80  beading  tries  to  veil  the  matchless  Boast, 
The  mingled  Beauties  of  eioltiag  Oretet. 
BeooTenng.  swift  she  flew  to  find  those  Kohes 
Which  blusfiil  Edtn  knew  not ;  and,  array'd 


I  "The  Venus  of  Medicis"  at  Florence.  Gainsboroagh  painted  a  beaudAil 
full-length  of  Unsidora,  as  deacnbed  in  line  21  of  our  eitract,  with  the  "  inverted 
ailk."  W.  Keut,  in  the  \1ii  edition  of  "  Tha  Smimt ;  Summer,"  reduced  and 
altered  his  elegant  frontispiece  to  suit  the  changed  t«it  of  the  Moaidora  episode, 
Tetaining  Damon's  figure  and  the  aitting  nymph.  He  had  earlier  copied  the  venas 
de'  MetBci  for  the  standing  figure.    Compare  our  own  sketches,  pp.  U2,  13e,  141. 
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In  oiTelcu  Haite,  th'  alartnin^  Paper  nmtcli'd. 
But,  when  her  Damom's  well-known  Hand  Ae  Baw, 
E«r  Terron  Tanish'd,  and  a  lortsr  Train 
Of  mill  EmotionB,  hard  to  be  ducrib'd. 
Her  nidden  Buaom  seiz'd :  Shame  Toid  nf  Guilt, 
The  charming  Blush  of  Innocence,  Esteem 
And  Admiration  of  hec  I^Ter's  Flamo, 
By  Modesty  ai   "   ' 


le  spreading  Brech,  that  o'er  the  Stream 
Incumbent  hnng,  she  with  the  sylran  Pen 
Of  rural  Lovers  this  Confessinn  carr'd, 
Which  soon  her  Damok  kiea'd  with  weeping  joy: 

"  Dear  youth !  sole  Judge  of  what  these  Veraes  mean, 

"  Bt  Fortune  too  mnoh  fsTour'd,  but  by  Lore, 

"Alaa!  not  fsTiiur'd  less,  be  still  as  now 

"  Discreet :  the  Time  may  come  you  need  not  fly."  ' 

ThoiDBon'e  Swmjoer  waa  published  in  1727:  the  first  and  seaind 
volumea  of  the  Collection  of  Old  Battadg  had  appeared  in  1728, 
the  Swimming-Lady  on  p.  133  of  the  second  volume,  as  already 
mentioned.  The  third  volume  followed  in  1725.  By  this  col- 
lection the  ballad  was  not  impi'obably  brought  under  Thomson's 
DOtice.  If  wo  could  be  absolutely  certain  that  David  Mallooh 
(better  known  afterwards  as  "Mallet")  was  ooncenied  ia  the 
,  editing  of  these  ballads,  it  would  powerfully  strengthen  our 
position, ;  for  Mallocli  and  Thomson  were  united  by  friendship. 
Many  editions  of  Winter,  Thomson's  earliest  of  the  Sensona 
(1726),  held  poetioal  praises  from  Mallooh ;  who  had  been  his 
fellow-collegian  in  Edinburgh.'    Thomson  writes,  in  the  Prafaoe 


■  Thominn's  Sammer,  as  printed  in  1741,  lines  1279-1360,  pp.  lOS-111. 
IarI  Byron,  ot  far  more  probably  his  friend,  John  Cam  Hobhouae,  in  the 
Sitlorical  Notii  to  CMildi  Harold,  Canto  ir.  atanza  19.  Teiaarka :— >'  The  riew  of 
the  Venus  of  Medicis  instantly  suj^nta  the  lines  in  the  Season',  and  the  eam- 
parison  of  the  object  with  the  desonplion  proves,  not  only  the  correctiicaa  of  tlie 
portrait,  but  the  peculiar  turn  of  thought,  and,  if  the  term  may  be  used,  the 
■eiual  imagination  of  the  deacriptiTo  poet.  The  same  conclusion  may  be  deilnoed 
from  another  bint  in  the  same  episode  of  Musidora;  for  ThomEoi]'i  Qaiiona  of 
Uie  privileges  oF  favoured  tava  must  have  been  either  very  primitdve,  or  rather 
deficient  in  delicacy,  when  he  made  hia  graieful  nymph  infoTm  her  discreet 
Damon  that  in  some  happier  moment  he  uigbt  perhaps  Iw  the  companion  of  her 
bath  :— 

'  The  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly.'  " 


■onjr-writer  (R.  B.  Peake)  described  such  a  promiscnons  bath,  IVom  a 
e-Shay:  "  Mrs.  Bubb  was  gay  and  free." 
■  David  Halloch  could  hare  had  no  band  in  toIs.  i.  and  ii.  of  the  Old  Balladt, 
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to  his  Winler,  1726,  "It  perhaps  might  be  reckoned  vanity  in 
me  to  say  bow  richly  I  value  the  approbation  of  a  gentleman 
of  Mr.  Malloch's  fine  and  exact  taete,  bo  justly  dear  and  valuable 
to  all  those  that  hare  the  happiness  of  knowing  him ;  and  who, 
to  say  no  more  of  him,  will  abundantly  make  good  to  the  world 
the  early  promise  his  admired  piece  of  William  attd  MargarH 
has  given." ' 

Hill'i  iVain  ilMfar,  No.  36,  he  pabliilied  his  ballad  of  "WillitmandHftrgfuet" 
(at  that  tima  oomnencing — 

When  Hope  li;  hnihld  in  nlent  Kigbt, 
And  Woe  was  wrapp'd  in  Sleep 

In  glided  Mara'rit't  pale-er'd  Ghoat, 
And  itood  at  Wiliiam'a  Feet). 
In  the  same  year,  a  few  weeliB  of   mantba  later,  it  Teappearcd  in  the  Bitw, 
TuL  i.  101  (flnt  edition,  1724,  in  the  Ediloc's  penessioD),  b^ianiug, — 

'Twas  it  the  eilent  midnight-hoar. 
When  all  were  faat  asleep ; 

In  glided  Mary'rtt't  grimly  gboat, 
And  Btood  at  fTittiam'i  feet. 
A  ilij^ht  difference  in  the  commencement  meota  ui  when  "  William  and  Marf^aret " 
reappeBTi  in  Tot.  iti.  ot  Roberts's  CoUntion  of  Old  Batladi.  p.  218,  IT26,  two 
feaii  after  the  Swimming  Lady  had  been  republished  in  toI.  ii.    It  begini,  lemelf. 

When  all  wai  wrapt  in  dark  Midnight, 
And  all  were  fast  asleep,  &c. 
The  ballad  is  not  here  (aa  at  first  hy  Aann  Hill,  in  the  Flaia  Dtahr)  declared 
to  be  "old"  or  "ancient"  and  "from  a  Garland."  It  is  the  last  of  three  Song*. 
inierted  Bpeciatly  for  the  sake  of  Chose  "wtio  profese  themaelTes  LoTcn,  that 
they  may  learn  to  be  Faithful,  and  to  dread  the  Curseg  that  attend  inconstancy 
and  broken  Vows."  In  addition  to  its  containing  Malloch's  ballad,  this  third 
Tolnme  holds  b.  large  group  of  genuine  Scotch  longi  (not  the  niere  liOiidon  aham- 
Scotch  dittice),  such  oa  bad  appeared  in  Ihe  preTioni  year  in  honeat  Allan 
Bamsay'a  Tta-TaiU  Mitcttlany,  toI.  l  IT24.  We  entertain  no  donbt  that  for 
tbe  addiiioD  of  these  Scotch  longs  we  have  to  thank  David  Mallet.  His  '"Twa* 
at  the  fearful  Midnight  Hour^'  waa  printed  as  "An  Old  Ballad,"  on  p.  61  of 
tbe  Btcand  Tolume  of  T.  T.  M-uellany,  172S  (our  own  earliest  miniature  Copy 
is  the  fifth  edition,  1730).  In  all  prohability  he  himself  brought  to  the  notice 
of  the  Old  Billadt'  editor,  when  seeing  bis  third  rulume  of  U.  B.  through  the 
presa,  1725,  the  Scotch  sungs  contained  in  Allan  Ronuay's  own  fiiat  Tolume, 
T.  T.  Mia.,  1724.  They  immediately  fuUow  hii  own  Wittiam  and  Marganl  : 
which,  at  the  same  time,  was  being  republished  in  Edinburgh. 

'  See  Fred  Dinudale's  excellent  reusue  of  "Ballads  and  Bongi.  by  DaTid 
Uallet,"  edit.  I8G7.  Mr,  Dimsdale  had  been  unable,  he  mentions,  to  connilt 
the  first  edition  of  Tht  Hive,  1724  i  which  i>  in  our  own  private  collection.  Its 
Tersiiin  is  not,  as  he  believed  it  to  be,  "  When  all  was  wrapt  in  dark  midnight," 
but,  as  already  mentioned,  "  "I'wea  at  the  silent  midnight  bonr."  The  original 
suggestion  is  acknowledged  to  ha  s  fragmentary  verse,  in  Bekomont  and  Fletciier'* 
lOtijkt  of  tin  Baming  TatU,  printed  in  l<j!3,  Tiz.,— 

When  it  was  grown  to  dark  midnight, 
And  all  were  ^t  asleep. 

In  came  Xergartt'i  grimly  ghost, 
And  stood  at  William'i  feet. 
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The  date  of  publication,  172S,  preolndes  ns  from  imagining 
that  Mallooh  could  haye  had  anything  to  do  with  the  prodnotion 
of  Tolnmea  i.  and  ii.  of  J.  Boberta's  tS»«eeiion  of  Old  BaOadt ; 
but  we  Bee  no  reason  to  doubt  that  the  ostensible  editor  of  them 
was,  as  traditionally  reported,  Ambroee  Philips  (or  "Namby 
Famby,"  as  Pope  wickedly  niclc-named  him  in  the  1729  edition 
of  the  Duneiad,  book  iii.  Later  issues  give  Philipa's  name  nndis- 
guisedlj).  The  historical  introductions  to  the  ballads  appear  to 
bear  tfae  impress  of  his  somewhat-affected  style.  He  was  even 
then  engaged  in  similar  historioal  researches,  for  hia  Tragedies. 
But  the  third  volume  of  the  Collection,  1725,  shows  an  admixture 
from  another  hand,  and  this  other  we  believe  to  have  been 
Mallooh's.  The  "  Drinking- Songs  "  are  withheld,  for  reasons 
given.  Instead  of  them,  a  large  group  of  geauine  Scottish  Bonga 
is  added,  to  complete  the  volume ;  and  their  appearance  is  in 
marked  contrast  with  the  D'Urfey  sort  of  Scotticized  balladry, 
such  as  "Bonnie  Dundee,"  in  the  two  previous  volumes,  1723, 
pnblisbed  when  Mdloch  had  not  left  £diubiirgb. 

James  Thomson,  following  hira,  arrived  in  London,  poor  and 
almost  destitutti,  in  this  1726.  One  of  his  earlieat  and  warmest 
patrons  was  Aaron  Hill,  at  that  time  intimate  with  Hiomson'a 
earlier  friend  Mallooh,  who  probably  brought  the  two  poets 
together.  Afterwards,  even  so  late  as  1710,  the  friendship 
between  Thomson  and  MiUlet  remained  unbroken,  and  in  that 
year  they  were  united  in  the  composition  of  their  "Maaque  of 
Alfred."  In  this  appeared  the  song  of  "Bule  Britannia  1" — 
"When  Britain  first  at  Heaven's  oommand" — a  song  deservedly 
and  instantaneously  popular,  still  continuing  to  be,  in  great 
measure,  our  National  Anthem. 

To  BDm  up :  1st. — We  believe  that  Malloch  became  a  sub- 
ordinate editor  or  assistant  on  the  third  volume  of  Old  BalladM, 
lT2o,  and  introduced  the  genuine  Scotch  songs  which  closely 
follow  his  own  already-odehraled  "William  and  Margaret": 
the  authorship  of  which  had  now  been  avowed  in  letters  to 
Aaron  Uill.  Not  improbably  his  friend  Thomson  had  brought 
to  London  that  very  copy  of  the  Tea-Table  MUeellany,  1724,  so 
recently  published  In  Edinburgh,  from  which  these  Scotch  songs 
were  called. 

2nd. — In  the  intimacy  with  Thomson,  the  volumes  of  Old 
Ballads  would  inevitably  bo  shown  to  him  by  Mallooh:  who 
was  essentially  a  ballad-writer,  as  well  as  a  iHillad -lover ;  and 
naturally  interested,  if  merely  hecanse  hia  own  "William  and 
Margaret"  was  therein. 

Srd.— If  "The  Swimming-Lady"  of  the  1723  vol.  iL  did  not 
B»e%Mt  to  Thomson  the  Masidora  of  1730  (which  we  contend 
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not  for,  or  believe : — and  there  was  no  KIuBidoTS  in  1727 
edition  of  Sammer),  it  almost  oertainly  was  the  direct  inodel  of 
Thomson's  improved  repainting,  when  he  gave  ua  that  fair 
bathing-nymph  in  1735  for  the  later  editions.  We  believe  this 
to  have  been  the  case,  and  thus  our  "Swimming- Lady"  gains 
an  importance  beyond  her  own  intrinsic  merit 

Despite  his  redundancies  and  prcfnaely  flowery  diction,  we 
love  "  Jemmy  Thomson  "  and  revel  in  his  "  Castle  of  Indolence." 
Whatever  helped  bim  to  his  finest  passages  mnat  ever  be  in- 
teresting to  all  tme  students  of  English  Poetry. 

The  ornament  on  p.  133  (instead  of  being  on  p.  332)  is  from 
second  part  of  Bagford  Collection,  ii.  96. 


I  aketch  from  1714  edition  at  Tht  Statent.     Vidi  at 
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£)r,  a  saamott  Of^couet:?. 

IBeiiig  a  true  Eelatton  of  a  Cop  Habp  (bmrapeb  bp  fftt 
ILoDec)  a0  0ge  toafi  istripping  get:  ]»If  &tati  0ah£ti, 
anO  fetaitmrnins  in  a  Uitux  mar  Oz/orc^. 

To  A  PLEASANT  New  Tone  ;   Or,  Fll  iierer  lore  fhte  moi-e, 

rilhe  four  and  twentieth  Day  of  Muj-, 
X     of  all  times  in  the  Year, 
A  Virgin  Lady  bright  and  gay, 

did  privately  appear  4 

Close  by  the  River  side,  which  she 

did  single  out  the  rather, 
'Cause  she  was  sure,  it  was  secure, 

and  had  intent  to  Bath  her.  8 

With  glittering  Glance,  her  jealous  Eyes, 

did  alyly  look  about. 
To  see  if  any  lurking  Spies, 

were  hid  to  find  her  out :  1^ 

And  being  well  resolv'd  that  none 

could  view  her  Kakednees ; 
She  puts  her  Robes  off,  one  by  one, 

and  doth  her  self  undress.  IS 

A  purple  Mantle  (Fring'd  with  Gold) 

her  Ivory  hands  unpia, 
It  would  have  made  a  Coward  bold, 

or  tempt  a  Saint  to  sin ;  20 

She  turns  away,  and  looks  about, 

(quoth  she)  I  hope  I'm  safe, 
And  then  a  Rosie  Peticoat 

she  presently  put  off.  24 
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The  snow-white  Smock  which  she  had  on 

transparently  so  deckt  her, 
It  look'd  like  a  Gam  brick- Lawn,  upon 

an  Alabaster  Picture, 
Through  which  your  Eye  might  faintly  spy, 

her  Belly,  and  her  Back  : 
Her  Limha  were  strait,  and  all  was  white 

but  that  which  should  be  black. 


The  Part  which  she's  asham'd  to  see 

without  a  bashful  blush, 
Appear'd  like  curioue  Tifikny 

diaplay'd  upon  a  bush : 
But  that  posterior  extream  Limb 

she  cannot  look  upon. 
Did  like  a  twisted  Cherry  seem 

before  the  white  was  gone. 
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The  Smimming  Lady. 

As  wlien  a  Masquing  Scene  is  drawn, 

and  new  Lights  do  appear. 
When  she  put  off  her  Smock  of  Lawn, 

just  such  a  sight  was  there : 
The  bright  Reflection  of  her  Eyes 

in  every  Limb  was  strow'd. 
As  when  the  radiant  Sun  doth  rise, 

and  gild  each  neighbouring  Cloud, 

Into  a  fluent  stream  she  leapt, 

which  look'd  like  Liquid  Qlass, 
The  Fishes  from  all  quarters  crept, 

to  Bee  what  Angel  twaa ; 
She  did  so  like  a  Yisioa  look, 

or  Fancy  in  a  Dream, 
'Twas  thought  the  Bun  the  Sky  forsook, 

and  dropt  into  the  stream. 

Each  Fish  did  wish  himself  a  Man, 

about  her  all  were  drawn. 
And  at  the  sight  of  her  began 

to  spread  abroad  their  Spawn  : 
She  tum'd  to  swim  upon  her  Back, 

and  so  display'd.her  Banner, 
If  Jove  had  then  in  Heaven  been 

he  would  have  dropt  upon  her. 

Thus  was  the  Rivers  Diamond  head, 

with  Pearl  and  Saphir  crown'd  : 
Her  Legs  did  shove,  her  Arms  did  move, 

her  Body  did  rebound : 
She  that  did  quaff  the  juice  of  Joy, 

(fair  Venus  Queen  of  Love) 
"With  Mars  did  never  in  more  ways 

of  melting  motion  move. 

A  Lad  that  long  her  Love  hod  been, 

and  could  obtain  no  Grace, 
For  all  her  prying,  lay  unseen 

hid  in  a  secret  place  : 
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The  Swimming  Lady. 

Who  baTing  been  repula'd,  when  he 

did  often  come  to  woe  her, 
Pull'd  off  his  Oloaths,  and  furiously 

did  ran  and  leap  into  her. 

She  shreika,  she  strives,  and  down  she  dive-s, 

he  briDgis  her  up  again, 
He  got  her  o're,  upon  the  shore, 

and  then,  and  then,  and  then, 
As  Adam  did  old  Eve  enjoy, 

you  may  guess  what  I  mean ; 
Because  she  all  uncover'd  lay, 

be  cover'd  her  again. 

With  watry  Eyes,  she  pants  and  cries, 

T  am  utterly  undone. 
If  you'll  not  be,  wedded  to  me, 

e'er  the  next  morning  Sun  : 
He  answer'd  her,  I'll  never  stir, 

out  of  thy  sight  till  then  ; 
We'll  both  clap  Hands,  in  Wedlock  bands. 

Marry  and  too't  agen. 


Printed  for  B.  Deacon,  at  the  Angel  tn  Gilt-spur-street, 
[In  White-Letter:  Date,  certain);  b«foi«  1669;  probably  16S1-»e.] 
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[Bagford  CoUaetion,  II.  2.] 

Ct)actea?'0  Hist  of  TBallaDg. 

I,  myself."— Jduon't 


He 


J  ERE  follows,  in  the  origiDul  Becond  Tolume  of  tbe  Bagford 
Collection,  a  huge  folded  sheet  of  thick  paper,  lar)^  as  a  page  of 
thelVfliea.  It  ia  William  Thackeray's  "List  of  [106]  Small  Books. 
[301]  Ballads,  and  [23]  Histories;"  no  date,  but  supposed  to 
have  been  printed  about  1665.'  The  book-breaking  Bagford  was 
a  reckless  collector  of  title-pages  and  frontispieces,  to  the  muti- 
lation or  destruction  of  innumerable  volumes,  but  he  laid  certain 
obligations  upon  all  worthy  people  who,  like  Shakespeare's  Mopsa, 
"  love  a  ballad  in  print"  Among  the  many  favours  that  he 
bestowed  on  us,  one  was  the  preserving  for  our  use  this  very 
interesting  and  extensive  catalogue.  It  often  gives  slight  frag- 
mentary hints  of  the  titles  (sometimes  only  of  the  burdensl,  or 
occasionally  furnishes  the  fiist  line  instead.  It  holds  large 
blank  spaces ;  evidently  awaiting  fresh  insertion  of  titles,  to  be 
made  in  laannscript  when  the  stock  increased.  With  these 
fragmentary  titles,  a  very  little  extended,  the  Ballad-List  has 
once  been  reprinted,  in  Mr.  Wm.  Chappell's  first  volume  of  the 
"Boxhm-ghe  Ballads,"  for  oar  Society -m embers :  Introduotion, 
p.  zxiv.  Nevertheless,  because  in  that  form  insufficient  for 
j^neral  guidance,  and  moreover  because  it  belongs  especially  to 
our  Bagford  Gollectioa,  wherein  it  is  preserved,  we  hope  to 
give  it  in  this  volume ;  duly  annotated,  and  further  extended  by 
means  of  bracketed  additions,  with  reference  to  existing  ooUec- 
tions.  It  should  follow  our  iNTKODnOTOaT  Aocouyr  of  Stkeet- 
BALLADB  AND  BALLAD-siNaEBS ;  where  it  will  be  more  useful  to 
students  than  if  it  had  been  printed  in  the  present  page.  We 
have  already  identified  more  than  eleven-twelfths  of  the  ballads 
mentioned  in  the  list ;  and  hope  to  leave  but  few  shyly  hidden 
from  observation,  when  closing  onr  task,  this  year. 


'  The  date  of  the  printed  list'  is  probablf  that  late  (eereral  being  of 
PoGock'i  licennns),  but  muiT  of  tli«  balled*  are  much  older.    No.  '""  " 
King  Jame*  II.  ("Two  Engltah  TiSTellere");  the  kteat  we  know. 
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TBeautiCg  Ifflacnins^picce. 


We 


]  have  no  other  accesaible  copy  of  this  ballad,  hj  which 
to  ascertain  whether  there  be  not  an  imperfectiun,  ami  at  least 
two  stanzas  deficient  (viz,  3rd  and  7th).  The  Bagford  broadsheet 
is  out  heedlessly  into  two  portions  at  this  point  (see  also,  later, 
pp.  6'i,  6^,  vergo,  of  the  same  collection,  and  volume).  An  accuran- 
lation  of  anathemaa  is  registered  somewhere  againiit  Book-binders 
(Bishop  Emulphus's  om-so  cannot  always  serve  our  need) ;  not 
prejudicial  to  the  swearers  themselves:  who,  having  met  with 
"out-ddges"  where  top  or  bottom  lines,  or  oiifaide- words,  had 
been  ruthlesaly  pared  away,  to  dress  the  volume,  have  relieved 
their  feelings  of  indignation  by  such  "  cursory  remai'ks  "  as  the 
Beoording  Angel  felt  disinclined  to  consider  objeotioaable.  The 
extenuating  circumstances,  indeed,  made  the  offence  seem  meri- 
toriouB  and  commendable.  Headers  of  the  Percy  Folio  MS.  will 
sympathize,  and  "  Mends  at  a  distance  accept  this  intimation." 

We  know  nothing  of  the  tune  indicated  as  belonging  to 
Beautie's  Waming-Piece — "Yo,  ho,  hoi"  unless,  as  is  most 
probable,  it  be  the  same  as  "Ho,  bo,  hoi"  which  accompanies 
"The  Merry  Pranks  of  Eobin  Goodfellow;"a  lively  Masque- 
Song,  Buppwed  to  have  been  written  by  Ben  Jonson  : — 

From  06tron  ia  Fairj-land 

The  King  of  Oboato  and  Shadawa  there, 
M&d  Soliia  I  at  big  coiDnia.nd, 
Am  eent  to  vieir  the  night-iporti  here. 
What  rsTBl  tout 
la  kept  about, 
In  eTery  comer  where  I  ga, 
I  will  o'er-see. 
And  merry  be, 
And  make  good  aport,  iritb  ho,  ho,  Ao  .' 

(&e.    Twelve  Terecs  in  aU.) 

"Robin  Goodfellow"  is  in  Roxb.  Coll.  i.  230;  Pepys  Coll.  i.  80. 
and,  with  capital  woodcuts,  distinct  from  the  Boxburghe,  in  onr 
own  Bagford  Coll.,  i.  51,  ii.  118.  It  falls  not  to  us,  being  in 
Mr.  Chappell's  Boxb.  Ballade,  ii.  80-85.  See  also,  for  the  music,  ■ 
his  invaluable  Popular  Mut.,  113.  This  tune  is  known  also  as 
"Dulcina"  ("As  at  noon  Dideina  rested,"  one  of  the  most 
delioioos  of  love-ditties,  attributed  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh). 
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[Bagfoid  Collection,  II.  3S.] 

TBcautieff  laarrang^piece; 

SDty  ZUbite  to  tf)t  JFair. 

Ifou  t^at  are  Caiior  ^an  U»  tret, 
am  tount  EOui  etlbta  ttri^  itaatt  Um, 
SDbBtTbt  tbia  aa  a  tatainttr 
Sttat  Houno  ant  ofl  im  all  must  [sit]  ; 
lUt  mt  cntirat  gou  to  ptntnt 
{■out  etief  sna  cat e,  ten  sou  lament. 
TuHB  OP,  Ta,  he,  ha. 


[The  left-hand  cut  of  the  original  i>  printed  on  page  IGl.] 

IN  Cambridge  Uvea  a  Maiden  fair. 
With  her  there's  few  that  can  compare ; 
I  her  love  did  eeek  too  long, 
But  she  requited  me  with  wrong; 
T/ien  welcome  grief,  ami  enre,  and  woe, 
Liugriiig  is  lores  orerilirow. 
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Beauties  Warning-piece. 

As  in  the  Town  I  walk'd  one  night 
The  twinMiDg  Stars  did  shine  most  bright, 
Pittying  of  my  Love's  distress, 
Wlioni  nature  did  with  beauty  bless : 

Then  icelcome  grief,  and  care,  and  woe, 

Lingring  is  Lovea  overthrow, 

[?  Venes  lost.] 

Boldly  I  drew  the  Curtains  by, 

Where  charming  beauty  pierc'd  mine  e[ye,] 

I  should  delight,  I  do  protest. 

To  entertain  so  sweet  a  guest : 

Then  ireicome  grief,  and  care,  and  {tcoCjl 

Lingring  ia  love's  overthrow. 

I  folded  down  the  Milk-white  sheet 
For  to  behold  her  lovely  feet ; 
Her  fingers  that  were  long  and  small 
Were  made  of  purest  mold  withal : 

Then  welcome  grief,  and  care  and  te[oc,^ 

Lingring  is  loves  orcrlhrow. 


:,GoogIe 


150  Beauties  Winning-piece, 

[Pol.  38.'    F  BeooDd  Fart ;  or,  a  dutinct  ballad,  in  Annret.] 
But  fair  one  know  your  glass  ia  run, 
Tout  time  is  short,  your  Thread  is  spun, 
Your  spotted  face,  and  rich  attire 
Is  fuell  for  etem^  fire ; 

And  now  begins  your  care  and  Koe, 

Pride  is  Beauty't  overthrow.  30 

Mistake  me  not.  Death,  I  am  young. 
Come  not  so  soon  to  do  me  wrong ; 
I'ake  another  and  aet  me  free, 
She  may  serve  as  well  as  me : 

Too  soon  begins  my  care  and  woe. 

Pride  i»  Beauties  ocerthrow,  36 

Take  pitty  on  my  roling  eye, 
And  count  me  yet  too  young  to  dye, 
Oh  grant  to  me  some  longer  time. 
And  cut  me  not  off  in  my  prime : 

Too  toon  begins  my  eare  and  woe. 

Pride  is  Beauties  overthrow.  43 

The  Rosea  and  the  Lillies  fair 
That  in  my  cheeks  now  painted  are, 
Methinks  might  so  much  pity  move. 
And  for  to  make  thee  kinder  prove : 

Too  toon  begins  my  care  and  woe, 

Pride  is  Beauties  ocerthrow.  43 

Thru  with  her  fainting  murmuring  breath, 
In  Tain  she  courts  none-sparing  death ; 
While  these  entreaties  he  mislikes. 
And  fiercely  at  her  beauty  strikea : 

7*00  soon  began  her  care  and  woe. 

Pride  was  beauty's  overthrow.  64 

>  Some  ituuai  trs  almtat  cartaint;  loat  here,  batVMn  onr  lioet  34  and  26, 
when  the  ballad'<he«t  ia  cat  into  two,  aod  moimled  on  M^arato  l«aTea  of  itiff 

Caper.    The  2Tth  line  refen  to  the  odioua  Taahion  of  WMunoj;  Bun^-apoti  of 
lack  (tickiiw-plBiter,  cut  in  Tarioui  &iitaatio  ih^ea ;  aometinua  of  enaoanta, 
Greek  or  M  uteis  croaet,  STea  a  coach  and  honea  at  fall  gallop,  aa  depicted  in 
ballad  woodonta.    To  thia  labiect  we  ahall  retain  hereafter,  with  illilftniioni. 
Come  TOD  Ladiea  (hat  do  wear 
Uore  Faahiona  than  StudaTa  in  (he  Tear; 
With  yoni  Looka,  Bibbond-knot*,  and  ailk  Hoaet ; 
VithTOOT  Spotaon  joni  tux  and  tout  noeea; 
Tout  bare  breaata  and  yo\a  back,  diacoTer  what  jou  lack. 
Come  aloDB,  come  along,  1  muat  laah  too  ! 

(A  True  Satire,  in  PilU  t»  P.  Jfri.,  ii.  87,  edit.  1700.) 
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Beauties  Warning-piece.  151 

Panting  with  Deaths  olUkilling  dart, 
She  did  resign  her  bleeding  heart, 
And  pale  ba  Afihea  down  she  fell. 
Whose  beauty  lately  did  excell : 

ThM  ended  all  her  care  and  woe. 

Pride  teas  Beauly'a  overthrow.  60 

You  that  are  made  of  beauties  mould, 
When  in  a  glass  you  do  behold. 
Tour  lovely  features ;  think  on't,  then, 
You  must  to  Dust  return  agen : 

Take  heed  of  grief,  and  care,  and  woe, 

For  Pride  will  work  loves  overfhroie.  63 

Prepare  for  Death  soon  as  you  can, 
For  life  is  only  like  a  span. 
Though  nature  hath  you  lair  ones  made, 
Know  that  your  beauties  once  must  lode : 

Timefy  prevent  your  care  and  woe, 

For  death  will  work  your  ocerthroai.  72 

Printed  for  J.  Wright,  J.  Clark,  W.  Thackery,  and  T.  Paaenger. 
[About  1680-82.    Black-letter:  bnrden  in  Bomao.] 


[Thu  i)  tbe  original  left-band  cat  at  tbe  top  of  the  ballad.] 
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C&e  Danui»el'«  last  jFatettiell 


Lo 


c.  1. 


JOVE-SIGK  girls,  two  hundred  years  ago,  prized  this  melaa- 
clioly  ditty,  as  they  did  "  The  Bride's  Burial "  of  the  Boxbarghe 
Collection,  i.  59.  Common  to  both,  ia  printed  broadsides,  was 
the  charact«ristia  woodcut  here  repeated,  of  six  white-robed 
maidens  "  bringing  home  "  the  dead  beanty  to  her  last  dwelling- 
place;  bearing  the  ooffin,  with  her  "  Virgin-crants "  laid  above 
it,  the  wreath  of  lilies,  enow-drops,  or  jessamine,  emblems  of 
purity.'  Many  a  fair  lady  shed  tears  of  sorrow,  not  unmingled 
with  that  self-pity  which  often  prompts  such  offerings  of  com- 
passion, over  the  fate  of  this  hapless  "Damosel;"  the  oruel 
rigour  of  whose  parents  was  not  slackened  until  too  late,  when 
she  lay  on  her  death-bed.  Under  all  the  quaint  ruggedness  of 
the  ballad  we  can  find  touches  of  human  feeling,  befitting  the 
tragedy  of  blighted  hopes.  There  is  no  difficulty  in  estimating 
the  power  it  held  over  yonng  people,  whose  "  course  of  true- 
love  never  did  run  smooth."  Such  tales  as  this  were  laid  to 
heart,  and  oftentimes  they  kept  it  from  becoming  hard  and 
chilled,  in  a  world  that  b  seldom  too  full  of  generous  impulses 
or  sympathy.  Better  a  few  sobs  and  tears  over  a  Love-song, 
than  the  giddy  recklessness  that  seeks  te  banish  all  remembranoe 


'  ShakespeBiisn  eommenttton  hsTS,  according  to  tlioir  ow  and  wont,  done 
their  atmoat  to  destroy  the  ajiproprintenesa  of  irnrda  employed  by  the  K^BBtcat 
of  all  poeta,  when  incidentallj  showings  lu  the  burial  of  "the  fair  Ophelia:" 
Micb  a  funeial-train  of  vaeping  maidens,  hearing  the  eorpae  of  one  thus  eailj 
called  avaj,  he  himeelf  had  acen,  no  doubt,  in  his  oatiTs  gladca  of  Wanrickihire. 

Witb  exception  of  the  earliest  known  edition,  dated  1603  (the  prieet'a  aingle 
•peach  in  it  being  ihort,  and  probably  mntilated),  all  the  quarto  editions  of 
Mamtet.  pnbliahed  during  Shakespeare's  lifetime,  print  the  words  "Vii^iii 
croota;"  signifying  her  "crantz,"  garland,  crown  of  flowers,  or  wreath,  anch  >* 
we  aee  represented  Inid  on  the  coffin  in  our  woodcut.  After  Shakeapeare'i  detth 
in  IS16,  the  four  fulios  muit  needs  alter  this  word  "ciacta"  to  "Eitee;" 
Warhiirton,  diisatiafled.  substituted  "chants;"  smaller  men,  like  Edwards,  ITfiS, 
and  Heath,  17BS  {Cambrids'  Shakeapeaie,  viii,  159),  blunderingly  offered  con- 
jectural "grants,"  the  fhnaer  person  generously  giiing  us  the  altematiTe  of 
"pante"! — with  a  ludicrous  obtusenesa  failing  to  aee  that  only  married  women 
ahrewiahly  deaire  these  artiolea,  and  eren  they  covet  them  not  after  death  as 
funeral  ornameDti,  but  dnring  matrimonial  felicity,  except  at  a  SkimmiDgton. 
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The  DamoieVs  Last  Farewell  153 

of  one's  own  disappointed  fint  affection,  by  entrance  into  a 
sbamelees  round  of  intrigue,  of  coquetry,  and  disBipation  : 
Mark  it,  Ce«aiio,  it  is  old  and  plain, 

The  Spinsters,  and  the  Knitters  in  the  ran, 

And  tbe  Fiee-nmida  that  weave  their  thread  with  bonea. 

Do  Du  to  channt  it.     It  i>  eillj  saoth. 

And  dalliea  with  the  innocence  of  Love, 

Like  the  old  age. 
A  copy  of  this  broadside  ia  in  the  Pepys  Collection,  iii.  363, 
Ah  regards  the  date :  Josiah  Deacon's  time  was  1684^95,  but  as 
tbe  iMJlad  is  licensed  by  Sir  B<^r  L'!Bstrange,  who  exercised 
tbe  office  until  1686  only,  we  bave  tbe  time  restricted  to  1684-S. 
Tbe  tune  named,  "  Cruel  bloody  Fate,"  is  oft«ner  referred  to 
as  "  Fbilander."  It  belongs  to  a  ballad  thus  variously  entitled, 
and  also  as  "Tbe  Maiden's  Tragedy,"  and  "The  True  Lovei's 
Tragedy."  The  masio  to  it,  compoaed  by  Henry  Pnrcell,  is  in 
Playford's  Choice  Ayrea  (1681),  iii.  29;  and  in  PilU,  iv.  284. 
The  words  were  written  by  Nat.  Lee,  for  his  tragedy  of  "  Tbeo- 
doBiuB,"  1680,  Act  T,  so.  1,  Copies  are  in  the  Douce  Collection, 
at  Oxford,  and  Boxh.  CoU.,  iv.  78.  For  several  years  the  song 
continued  to  be  popular,  and  suffered  the  usual  fate  of  being 
parodied  for  political  sqnibB,  one  version  being  direof«d  against 
the  intriguing  Anthony  Astley  Cooper,  Lord  Shaftesbury,  in 
1682-3,  "Poor  Tony,"  tbe  title  boing  "Dagon's  Fall."  Another, 
upon  Thomas  Armstrong,  begins  "  Ah,  cruel  bloody  Tom  1  what 
cau'st  thou  hope  for  more  ?  "—It  is  entitled,  "  The  Bully  Whig ; 
or,  Tbe  Poor  Whore's  Lamentation,"  &a.,  in  160  Xoyol  Songs, 
1686,  p.  129.  Closely  connected  with  the  Philander  ballad  (to 
wbicb  there  is  a  sequel,  "  Sitting  beneath  the  Shade,"  Ac , 
Boxb.  Coll.,  iv.  6)  is  one  found  in  Boxb.  Coll.,  ii.  105,  beginning. 
Ah.  cmel  maid,  give  o'er, 
To  paniali  bini  with  (com,  £c. 
It  bears  title  "Tbe  Deceiver  Deceived;  or,  The  Virgin's 
Bevenge;"  and  was,  like  our  Bagford  Ballad,  licensed  by  Sir 
BogerL'Estrange,  between  1680  and  1686. 

"Tba  Orave-digger  woodout,  on  p.  157,  very  neat  in  the  original 
broadside,  is  evidently  a  part  of  some  book-illustration. 
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[Bagrurd  CoUectioo,  II.  46.] 

Hotierfif  l^amcntable  €>bert|)roto; 

Damosel0  'Lmt  jratetoell 

3liIE&o  laalp  SDjieb  tot^  grief  for  tfft  fLtati  of  |^  Otcatrfie 
3Lobe,  toj^  toajt  tfie  fop  of  gcc  iLift. 

Toa  Damwis  all  both  fai  and  near.  And  pitr  to  her  a  Pearled  Tmt, 

Come  to  her  ail«nt  Tomb,  As  Flowen  of  FedUms. 

Thit  may  be  printed,  R[oger]  L[e]  S[trange]. 

To  THK  TCNE  OF,  Cntel  Bloody  Fate. 


;  that  to  the  right  la  printed  on  p.  I67-] 


YOu  Parents  all  attend, 
see  what  of  late  befell, 
It  is  to  jou  I  send 

these  Lines  my  last  Farewell : 
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The  Damoael's  La^i  Farewell. 

Hy  dismal  state,  I  do  relate, 
i'or  why  my  love  was  pure, 

Hy  Farenta  frown'd,  and  gave  a  wound 
that  none  but  Death  can  cure. 

Alas !  with  very  grief, 

my  Tender  Heart  will  break, 
Since  I  have  no  relief. 

Nor  none  will  pitty  take  : 
In  woofid  pl^ht  both  day  and  night, 

this  grief  Ido  endure, 
I  feel  the  smart  of  Cupid's  Dart, 

that  none  but  Death  can  cure. 

The  Damsel  still  reply'd, 

my  Dear,  whom  I  adore, 
The  Heavens  be  bis  Guide, 

I  ne're  shall  see  him  more ; 
The  Tears  fell  from  her  eyes, 

her  Love  was  perfect  pure ; 
Unhappy  state,  my  grief  ia  great, 

there's  none  but  death  can  cure. 


He  lov'd  me  as  his  life, 

as  I  did  often  find, 
But  this  began  the  strife, 

my  friends  was  too  unkind ; 
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The  DamoseFa  Last  Farewell. 

I  was  contr[o]iil'd  Bince  hateful  Gold 

their  hearts  did  so  allure. 
And  do  sustain  such  grief  and  pain, 

that  none  but  death  can  cure. 


This  grief  none  can  remove, 

I. now  am  in  despair. 
The  cruel  pains  of  Love 

is  more  than  I  can  bear : 
My  Spirits  fail,  I  here  bewail, 

the  grief  I  here  endure. 
No  hope  I  have  my  life  to  save, 

there's  none  but  death  can  cure. 

Her  Parents  standing  by, 

and  hearing  her  lament. 
Did  willingly  comply, 

and  freely  gave  consent 
To  be  his  Bride,  what  er'e  betide, 

and  make  the  matter  sure, 
tTabappy  state,  'tis  now  too  late, 

for  none  but  death  can  cure. 


They  sent  for  him  with  speed, 

but  when  he  did  come  there. 
His  very  heart  did  bleed, 

he  tore  his  Locks  of  Hair ; 
His  passion  great  none  can  relate 

his  Love  was  likewise  pure. 
Her  heart  was  broke,  the  fatal  streak, 

of  cruel  death  must  cure. 

Her  joys  was  fully  flown, 

she  found  she  could  not  live, 
Kow  all  that  was  her  own, 

to  him  she'd  freely  give : 
In  token  of  her  tender  Love, 

and  her  affections  pure. 
He  wept  to  see  her  destiny, 

that  none  but  Death  could  cure. 
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T/te  Darrwset'a  Last  Fareaell,  157 

Her  Life  they  could  not  save, 

her  sorrows  did  excell, 
Her  hand  to  him  she  gave, 

and  said  my  love  farewell :  68 

Kow  for  thy  sake,  my  heart  will  break, 

I  cannot  long  indure, 
This  cruel  pain  which  I  sustain, 

there's  none  but  death  can  cure.  72 

Wliat  multitudes  of  Tears, 

her  dear  beholders  spent. 
Her  sighs  had  filVd  their  ears, 

and  made  their  hearts  relent :  76 

Sweet  death  said  she,  now  set  me  free, 

my  pains  I  can't  endure, 
Then  with  his  Dart  he  pierc'd  her  heart, 

and  made  a  perfect  cure.  80 

Printed   for  /.   Deacon,   at   the   Angel  in    Guill-spiir-alreet 
without  Newgate. 

[In  Blaok-letter :  Dat«  16Sf-Bfi.] 


[This  cut  in  the  origiiul  stands  to  the  rigbt  at  that  on  p.  IM.] 
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I^uietf*  ®6iwt. 


Clown.    "  Would  yoQ  hare  A  lOTB-song,  or  a  soDg  of  good  lifbF" 

Sir  Taij/.     "A  loTe-ioDg,  a  loTe-aoog!" 

Sir  ^nrfMw.    "  At,  aj :  I  care  not  fir  eood  life." 

N~TiMlftA  ^<9>>t.  Act  ii.  «.  2. 
OT  ©very  admirer  of  ballade,  in  the  oloaing  years  of  Charles 
the  Second's  reign,  reatrioted  himself  to  loTe-Bongs,  or  to  meny 
oatebes  that  would  make  the  welkin  danoe  indeed,  rouse  the 
night-owl,  and  draw  three  souls  out  of  one  weaver;  like  tlie 
boon-companions  of  Illyria.  Sir  Andrew  Agae-cheek  conid 
afford  to  confess  his  indifference  to  "  a  song  of  good  life,"  or  to 
good  life  itself.  But  in  1680  there  were  many  persons  to  whom 
pious  consolation  was  provided  by  such  ballads  as  "  Hubert's 
Ghost;"  a  Dialogue  between  a  dying  Christian  and  Death. 
Worse  teaching  met  them  from  many  a  conventicle  preacher. 
He,  instead,  would  have  endeavoured  to  terrify  his  hearers  with 
descriptions  of  infernal  torments,  and  felt  delighted  to  proclaim 
his  familiarity  with  the  Powers  of  Darkness,  as  likewise  with  all 
the  ramifications  of  the  most  loathsome  sina  that  disgrace 
humanity.  The  Puritan  divines  show  a  marvellously  close  ao- 
quaiatance  with  spiritual  and  aeneual  wickedness,  beyond  the 
old  dramatists,  who  certainly  were  not  generally  in  a  state  of 
blissful  ignorance.  In  the  loosest  volumes  of  Beetoration  Faeetia 
are  no  pages  more  foul  than  many  in  the  printed  sermous  and 
commentaries,  which  were  read  aloud  to  agonized  auditories, 
during  the  time  when  the  Church  of  England  clergy  were  dis- 
poBseased  by  Cromwell's  Independents ;  or,  later,  when,  under 
pretence  of  denouncing  the  "  Scarlet  Woman  of  Babylon,"  the 
moat  disgusting  language  was  employed  to  exoite  hatred  of 
Popeiy :  in  stories  culled  by  prurient  agitators  Arom  scandalous 
chronicles,  or  fabricated  unblushingly  as  a  "pioua  fraud,"  with 
the  specious  defence  that  the  end  in  view  justified  whatever 
falsehood  could  be  forced  into  currency.  In  such  days,  when 
one  or  another  "Plot"  woa  the  topic  of  rival  bigots,  it  was 
something  gained  that  a  few  ballad-writers  and  ballad-singers 
could  still  furnish  comparatively  wholesome  nourishment,  in 
songs  or  dialogues  which  were  "  very  comfortable  for  Christians 
to  hear  or  read,"  like  "  Hubert's  Ghost."  For  those  who  wished 
to  he  thrilled  with  terror,  here  was  visible  in  the  woodcut 
a  skeleton  with  pointed  dart  in  one  hand,  and  the  rope  that 
tolled  a  death-knell  grasped  by  tlie  other;  the  same  woodcut 
which  meets  us  in  another  "  Godly  Song,  the  earnest  Petition  of 
the  Clerk  of  Bodnam,"  beginning,  "Now  my  painful  eyes  lie 
ixjwHng"  (Koxb.  Coll.,  ii.  444,  and  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  48).  But 
for  staler  minds  there  were,  even  in  this  "Hubert's  Ghost," 
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Hubert's  Ghost.  159 

intimationi  of  calm  fortitude  and  ChristiaD  faith ;  &  confession 
of  repentanoe,  mado  in  biimiiitj,  but  not  in  slavish  fear;  with 
Bnch  espressions  of  trust  in  the  one  Helper  and  Redeemer  as 
gave  wammt  that  the  assnnuice  of  imuiortalitr  was  not  mis- 
tahen.  As  Sir  Thomas  Browne  says,  in  his  Eydriolaphia,  1658, 
"To  live  indeed  is  to  be  again  ourselves,  which  being  not  only 
a  hope,  but  an  evidence  in  noble  believers,  'tis  all  one  to  lie 
in  St.  Innocents'  churchyard  [where  bodies  are  quickly  oon- 
snmed]  as  [to  be  preserved  like  mummies]  in  the  sands  of 
Egypt.  Ready  to  be  anything,  in  the  ecstasy  of  being  ever,  and 
as  content  with  six  foot  as  the  moUs  of  Adrianus." 

A  oo]>y  of  this  broadside  was  formerly  in  the  'Roxhiirg'he  Col- 
lection, ii.  576,  but  is  now  lost.  One  is  in  the  Pepyt  Coll.,  ii.  42 
(aame  publishers  as  fiagford) ;  and  another  in  BawHiuon,  194. 
It  is  the  146th  ballad  in  Wm.  Thackeray's  List 

The  tune  mentioned  on  our  next  page,  viz.,  "Basses  Carrier," 
is  the  one  to  which  William  Basse's  song  of  "The  Hunter  in  bis 
Career ;  or,  the  new  Hunting  of  the  Hare,"  was  sung.    It  begins, 
Lonft  ere  the  mora  EipecU  the  return 

Of  ApoUe  from  the  ocean  qneen. 
Before  the  creflli  Of  the  crow,  &ad  the  break 

Of  the  daj  in  the  welkin  aeen, 
Hountrd  he'd  halloo,  And  cheerftillT  foUov 

To  the  Ghace  with  the  bugle  clear, 
lEcho  doth  he  make,  And  the  mountain  ahake, 
WUK  tht  Ikttnder  nf  hit  camr,  4c. 

"Basse's  Career"  is  in  the  Fepys  Coll.,  i.  452,  as  a  broadside; 
in  Sportive  Wit,  1656,  p.  64;  Wit  and  Drollery,  1683,  p.  64; 
Old  Salladt,  1725,  iii.  196;  and  in  Chappell's  Popular  Iffusic, 
256.  It  is  alluded  to  by  Jzaak  Walton.  There  was  another 
writer  of  the  same  name,  William  Basse.  Our  one  was  the 
younger,  who  wrote  also  a  "  Tom  of  Bedlam  "  song ;  a  Poem  on 
Prince  Henry,  1613;  another  in  .i4nnnlia  Dnbrentia,  1636;  the 
Angler's  Song,  "As  inward  love  breeds  outward  talk"  (in  Walton's 
Compleaf  Angler,  1653,  oap.  iii.) ;  and  "The  Pastorals  and  Other 
Works  of  William  Basse,"  same  date,  whioh  were  first  imprinted 
a  few  yenrs  ago  by  our  beet  of  friends,  John  I'nyne  Collier,  Esq., 
in  his  valuable  "  Yellow-seriea  "  of  Mitcellaiieout  Tracts,  pp.  130, 
from  the  MS.  possessed  by  F.  W.  Cosens,  Esq.,  then  of  Olapham 
Park,  '-who,  in  the  generous  and  liberal  spirit  which  becomes 
a  lover  of  our  early  and  admirable  literature,  has  allowed  it  to 
be  printed."  We  suppose  the  elder  William  Basse,  author  of 
"Sword  and  Buckler."  1602,  and  "Three  Pastoral  Elegies," 
same  date,  to  have  been  the  writer  of  the  memorable  lines  on 
Shakespeare :  "Renowned  Spenser,  lie  a  thought  more  near,"  Ac, 
1616  (Wiit  Beereatiima,  Reprint,  p.  276),  first  printed  in  1633. 
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[Btgford  Collection,  II.  19.] 

£Dr,  an  tjt^lmt  diifdraaf  Dialogue  iettotm  fitm  mb 
Wtatft  a  littit  befmt  fii$  txpatmrt,  tierp  tomEoita&Ie 
finr  all  Cgn0ttanfi  to  j^ar  ot:  reatr,  a  Wittp  tuell 
bnoton  in  tfft  ^ovift, 

Thb  Tuwb  18,  Basset  Carrier. 


Hubert.    TXTHat  Serpent  18  thie 

V  V       That  at  me  doth  hiss, 
And  about  my  bed  thus  hath  been  ? 
whose  Beauty  is  gone, 
all  bnt  bare  skin  and  bone, 
Sach  Anatomy  seldome  was  seen  ; 
tell  me  what  thou  art 
e're  hence  thou  depart, 
Thy  power,  thy  vigour  and  force, 
Death.     Death  is  my  name, 
From  Eden  I  came. 
And  I  purpose  to  make  thee  a  corse. 
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Hiibeit's  Gfwtt 

Sub.    If  thoa  be  death, 

There's  no  joy  in  my  breath. 

Thou  art  welcome  unto  my  dear.  [P  nolo  w 
I  see  no  such  thing, 
That  thou  canst  have  a  sting, 

To  affright  any  creature  here  ; 
For  nature  doth  show. 
That  my  life  I  do  owe. 

Which  once  apprehended  must  be ; 
'Tis  a  bubble  and  a  blast. 
Which  long  time  cannot  last. 

Then  thy  Dart  is  no  danger  to  me. 

Death.    Yet  man  for  thy  ein. 

Thou  hast  lived  long  in. 
Thy  flesh  will  be  fearml  to  dye ; 

Knowing  that  so  soon. 

To  account  thou  shalt  come, 
For  all  thy  offences  so  high. 

Then  call  in  thy  friends. 

For  thy  time  it  now  ends. 
Thy  will  in  plain  writing  iadorce. 

Nay  tremble  not  so, 

From  the  World  thou  most  go. 
For  I  will  qaickly  make  tiiee  a  corse. 

Hub.    Grim  Hag  of  hell, 

Thy  errand  soon  (ell 
As  seemeth  thee  best  to  do ; 

Thou  art  fearful  to  fools 

That  start  at  thy  tools. 
Being  loath  from  this  World  to  go. 

But  come  ne'r  so  soon, 

At  night,  morning,  or  noon, 
Long  time  I  have  waited  for  thee : 

And  when  I  shall  hear 

Thee  hum  in  mine  ear. 
Thy  dart  is  no  danger  to  me. 

Death.    TlEstekiah  with  tears, 

XX     a  term  of  fifteen  years 
And  no  longer  from  me  was  he  fenc'd. 
By  my  Master  divine, 
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Huberft  Gkott. 

Yet  at  the  eod  of  time, 
Eia  suit  waa  anto  me  commeno'd. 

But  DOT  thou  must  hence, 

there  can  be  no  pretence, 
Thou  must  leave  earthly  pleasures  perforce, 

Then  tremble  not  so 

From  the  World  thou  must  go. 
For  I  come  to  make  thee  a  corse. 

Suh.    This  life  not  one  minute, 

Seek  I  to  live  in  it. 
My  time  is  quite  spent  and  gone : 

In  hast  I  nave  spent, 

My  Span  that  was  lent, 
For  reprieve  I  petition  to  none. 

If  my  meroiiul  God 

Will  with-hold  his  sharp  Rod, 
And  not  mv  offences  now  see. 

Then  welcome  sweet  death, 

Sith  thou  comest  for  my  breath, 
For  thy  dart  is  no  danger  to  me. 

math.    Alas,  filthy  Wretfcjh, 

What  sighs  should'st  thou  fetch. 
What  groans  from  a  penitent  heart  ? 

K  thou  well  examine. 

What  office  I  am  in 
And  how  soon  with  me  thou  must  part. 

If  thou  here  do  neglect, 

On  thy  sins  to  reflect. 
Afterwards  thou  shalt  find  no  remorse. 

Then  while  time  doth  last. 

Think  upon  thy  life  past. 
For  I  come  to  make  the[e]  a  corse. 

Huh.     0  death  thou  sayest  right, 

Man  is  [in]  a  sad  plight. 
That  makes  not  his  leokouing  here. 

For  after  thy  dart, 

Kath  once  pierc'd  the  heart. 
There  in  vain  will  Peecavi  appear ; 

Therefore  I  resdv'd, 

F're  my  Kfe  disaolv'd. 
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Euberfs  Ghott.  1& 

If  that  I  BO  much  favour'tl  may  he, 

My  conscience  to  scan. 

Like  a  penitent  man. 
Then  sweet  death  thou  art  welcome  to  me.         g 

Death,     In  thy  youthful  time, 

When  thou  wast  in  thy  prime. 
Thou  reject'et  my  Miatrias  sweet  grace ; 

And  now  at  the  lost,  10 

When  thy  darts  almost  past. 
Thou  dost  think  of  thy  desolate  case : 

OS  his  mercy  is  much, 

So  his  judgment  is  such,  lO' 

That  unless  thou  adjoyn  all  thy  force, 

To  UDfeigned  penitence. 

For  thy  former  offenee, 
To  thy  woe  I  shall  make  thee  a  corse.  la 

Ettb.    Away  frightful  Ohost, 

a  terrour  to  most. 
Why  seek'st  thou  my  mind  to  dismay  P 

I  hope  what  is  done,  111 

That  the  true  Virgins  Son, 
with  his  hlood  hath  clean  washed  away. 

He  will  at  my  lives  loss 

Nayl  my  sinfs]  to  his  cross,  iii 

That  no  more  they  rememhred  shall  be, 

And  W  his  wounds  fire, 

my  ta.'os.  soul  shall  revive. 
Then  death  thou  art  welcome  to  me.  la 

Death,     0  Man  then  prepare, 

Thy  self  with  great  care. 
Thou  hast  no  long  time  here  to  stay. 

Thy  Glass  now  doth  stand,  is^ 

At  the  last  cozn  of  Sand,  [f  Knin  of  S«iid.] 

And  therefore  it's  high  time  to  pray. 

My  meesage  is  done, 

And  I  needs  must  be  gone,*  isi 

Aff^nst  ne  'tis  in  vain  to  use  force, 

Here  I  waiting  stand, 

With  my  dart  in  my  hand, 
I  am  ready  to  make  thee  a  corse.  13s 
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164  Hubert'!  Qhoat. 

Sub.    Then  fiirewel  frail  eattb, 

For  in  my  aecond  birth. 
All  hopes  of  my  heart  dot^  abide. 

In  bim  is  my  trust,  136 

Who  fiom  ue  earth  and  dust, 
Ob  the  cross  suffer'd  pains  till  be  dy'd. 

"Welcome  death  my  good  friend. 

Thou  art  welcome  to  make  an  end  140 

Of  my  trouble,  and  set  my  Soul  free. 

Thy  office  perform, 

For  my  life  I  will  arm, 
That  thy  dart  shall  no  hurt  bring  to  me.  ui 

Printed  for  I.    Wright,  I.    Clarke,    W.    Thackeray ,   and   T. 
Pasainger. 
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9  ^tut  %m9t  of  ^ortotD. 


y  OT  oFten  do  the  authors  of  these  broadside  ballads  sign  their 
names  to  their  productions.  Few  persons  may  be  inclined  to 
regret  the  writer's  omiEeion  in  the  preaeut  instance.  He  was 
no  lover  of  Farmers,  no  believer  in  their  generosity,  we  may 
be  certain.  FoKsibly  a  piouB  and  well -meaning  man,  iie  thought 
it  his  duty  to  enconrage  that  "  trust  in  providence"  which  stout- 
hearted Oliver  Cromwell  recommended  to  his  followere;  so  long 
as  they  aIru  bethought  themselves  of  the  additional  charge  to 
"  Keep  their  powder  dry  I "  There  was  quite  enough  philosophy 
and  tlioology  in  the  ballad,  for  the  pennyworth  to  be  esteemed 
a  good  one,  even  without  counting  the  three  woodcuts,  of  the 
Poor  Yorkshire-man,  the  Distinguished  Unknown,  and  the 
Lying-in  Woman  with  the  irrepressible  Twins.  Her  portrait 
greets  us,  "  newly  come  from  Baby-land,  with  two  small  children 
in  each  hand;"  which  arrangement  ought  to  yield  four  infants, 
but  ballad  arithmetic  is  as  doubtful  as  its  chronology.  Beaders 
will  feel  disappointed  at  the  Tall  man  in  the  Coal-blaok  garments 
turning  out  so  provokingly  virtuous  and  charitable.  His  style 
of  attire  naturally  suggested  the  Arch  Enemy  of  Mankind,  and 
the  poor  man's  refei-enoe  to  the  trials  of  Job  assisted  to  deepen 
the  impression,  as  indicating  that  Job's  own  Tempter  was 
renewing  his  maohi nations  against  the  just.  A  grand  op- 
portunity was  lost,  of  harrowing  our  feelings  and  terrifyiug  the 
nervous.  We  expected  to  be  told  of  the  offer  being  ma^e  of 
many  alluring  gifts,  and  how  there  was  produced  a  parchment- 
scroll  of  doubtful  Latinity,  but  with  a  blank  space  left  designedly  ; 
whereat  a  signature  written  in  blood  was  imperatively  needed, 
to  complete  the  subterranean  colleotion  of  autographs,  bound  in 
asbestos.  Instead  of  seeing  him. for  a  while  exultant,  in  the 
thought  of  triumphing  over  the  father  of  a  large  small-family, 
and  thereafter  repulsed  with  virtuons  indignation ;  instead  of 
his  disappearing  in  a  flash  of  darkening,  leaving  behind  him  an 
unpleasant  odour,  and  what  an  old  writer  describes  as  "a 
melodious  twang,"  the  Mysterious  Stranger  advances  no  pre- 
tension to  the  rdle  of  Mephistopheles,  Lucifer,  or  even  Asmodeus 
(whom  the  woodcut  unadvisedly  makes  him  resemble,  if  not 
G-uido  Fawkes  without  his  lantern).  He  is  content  to  anticipate 
the  good  deeds  of  Felix,  in  Dimond's  "Hunter  of  the  Alps." 
Consequently,  we,  the  readers  of  Bagford  Ballads,  having  been 
grievously  ttmtalized,  not  to  say  insulted,  by  the  total  absenoe 
of  all  immorality  or  profane  boldness  of  treatment,  are  "left 
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lamenting,"  after  tbe  manner  of  Lord  TJllin,  when  his  daughter 
failed  to  come  back  again. 

There  were,  no  doubt,  many  reepeotable  perHona  in  England, 
at  the  time  when  this  ballad  was  printed  (between  1686  and 

1688,  seeing  that  it  is  Licensed  by  Richard  Fooock),  who  ao- 
oepted  it  all  in  sober  Berionsness.  They  could  not  lie  hurt  by 
anything  written  conoeming  the  Poor  Yorksbireraaa  in  his  time 
of  trouble.  There  was,  fortunately  for  everybody,  no  Charitable 
Organization  Society  then  established,  with  City-oEBoes,  p&id- 
Becretaries,  and  plenty  of  disposable  time  fur  scolding  anybody 
who  dared  to  he  su  imprudent  as  to  succour  distressed  Christians 
out  of  bis  own  pocket,  instead  of  leaving  them  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  the  Foor-Law  Believing-OfBcer  or  the  Charitable 
0.  8.  aforesaid.  Consequently,  tbe  belief  in  a  visible  messenger 
or  minister  of  Frovidence  came  as  comfortingly  in  those  dark 
days,  as  it  did  to  Parisian  Fleur  de  Uarie,  after  her  experience 
of  the  Ogress  and  the  School'in aster. 

A  copy  of  this  broadside  ballad  is  in  the  Pepgs  Coll.,  ii.  63, 
Irom  tbe  same  publishers. 

The  tune  named  is  that  belonging  to  the  popular  old  ballad, 
entitled  "  A  most  sweet  Song  of  an  English  Merchant,  bom  at 
Chichester,"  beginning,  "A  Kich  Mercbaiit  man  there  was,"  or 
more  probably, 

There  wbi  s  rich  Merchant  man, 
That  WBi  both  graye  and  wise. 

(See  Chappell's  Boxhurgtie  Ballads,  i.  820,  and  PopvJar  Jdune, 
881,  382.)  Another  ballad,  but  not  eo  old,  is  entitled  "The 
Merchantman  and  the  Fiddler's  Wife  :"  which  we  find  mentioned 
as  the  249lb,  m  W.  Thackeray's  List  of  Ballade,  printed  about 

1689,  B^ot^  Coll.,  iL  2.  This  is  given  in  the  PiUi  to  P. 
Xelaneho^,  2nd  edition  of  voL  iii.,  p.  153,  1707;  v.  77,  1719 
edition : — 

It  wu  a  ricb  MerGhant>Hui, 

that  had  botti  Ship  and  all, 
And  he  Konld  ctom  the  salt  Seas, 

Thuagh  Ilia  cunning  U  waa  amall,  &e. 
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®t,Zf>t 

poor  Tork-ahire-S0an  pvottntb  tip  ^axbHimtt,  in  tfft 
inanst  time  of  trouble. 


To  THE  TDNK  OF,  The  Rich  Merchant  Man. 


TUere  was  a  poor  Yorkshire  Man, 
that  was  m  great  distreaa. 
Most  piteously  made  his  complaint, 
with  grief  and  heaviness. 

For  scarcity  and  wants, 

ho  was  oppressed  sore, 
He  could  not  find  bis  Children  bread, 

he  was  so  very  poor. 
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And  his  poor  Wife,  God-wot, 
was  fairly  brought  to  bed, 

"With  two  poor  Infanta  at  her  Breast, 
end  had  no  drink  or  bread. 

A  woful  Lying-in 

was  this,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
God  keep  every  "Woman, 

From  knowing  of  such  woe. 

0  Husband  dear,  she  said, 
for  want  of  Food  I  dye. 

Some  succour  do  for  me  provide, 
to  help  my  misery. 

The  Man  with  many  Tears, 
most  mournfully  reply'd : 

1  have  no  money  to  buy  us  bread, 
and  then  his  Children  cryd. 

They  came  about  him  round, 
and  on  his  Cloaths  they  hung, 

And  sadly  made  their  complaint, 
their  little  hands  they  wrung. 

Do  not  cry,  my  Babes,  he  said, 

I  will  go  seek  some  food. 
He  took  his  Gun  then  in  his  hand, 

and  going  to  the  Wood. 

And  in  the  way  as  he  went, 
he  met  Farmers  two  or  three. 

And  begg'd  for  Christ  his  sake, 
to  help  his  Misery. 

Fray  lend  me,  the  poor  Man  said, 

one  loaf  of  Barly  Bread, 
One  pint  of  milk  for  my  poor  Wife, 

in  Child-bed  almost  dead. 

Think  on  my  mighty  need, 
to  lend  me  have  no  doubt, 

I  have  no  money  for  to  pay, 
but  I  will  work  it  out. 
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But  they  in  anappieh.  sort, 

did  one  by  one  reply, 
We  have  already  lent  you  more, 

then  we  can  well  come  by. 

This  struck  him  to  the  Heart, 

as  cold  B8  any  atone. 
And  straight  from  them<he  did  depart 

with  many  a  sigh  and  groan. 

And  at  the  length  behold, 

a  tall  man  he  did  meet, 
And  cole-black  was  his  Grarments  all, 

from  Head  nnto  the  Feet. 

Thou  blessed  man,  said  he, 
why  mourneth  thou  so  sore. 

What  is  the  cause  you  make  such  moan, 
then  tell  me,  and  sigh  no  more. 

Alas !  good  Sir,  he  said, 
this  thing  for  truth  I  know, 

That  Job  was  just,  yet  never  man 
endured  greater , Woe. 

The  man  he  pull'd  out  straight, 

8  handful  of  money  bright. 
Bid  him  go  and  relieve  hie  Wife 

and  his  Children  that  night. 

Cause  thou  so  faithful  be, 

and  rif^hteous  do  remain, 
You  shall  be  fed  as  Daniel  was, 

within  the  Lyons  Den. 

If  truth  in  thee  abide, 

thou  sbalt  not  want  for  food, 

Thou  sbalt  be  fed  as  EHas  was, 
that  rambled  in  the  Wood. 

O  blessed  Lord,  said  the  poor  man, 

what  a  happy  man  am  I, 
To  have  some  food  to  give  my  Babes,   : 

to  help  their  misery. 
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I  hope  the  Lord  will  bles8 

this  honeBt  OeDtlemaD, 
For  every  penny  that  he  gave  me, 

the  Lord  may  send  bim  ten.  84 

The  Lord  have  heard  his  prayer, 

end  him  a  plenty  send. 
But  the  Farmers  both  are  very  poor, 

that  would  him  nothing  lend.  88 

See  what  the  Lord  will  do, 

with  men  that  are  so  just, 
The  Ixird  will  always  stand  his  Friend, 

if  that  you  in  him  trust.  92 

This  may  be  Printed.    IR[iGbd].  ipfooock]. 

Printtd  for  3<  Dtacen,  at  tht  angel  in  Stult-spur-street,  without ' 

[In Black-letter:  Date  teSS-BR.] 
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Btrtat, — "  I>  it  trns,  too,  think  jou  T' 

Auloijfeut. — "  Five  justices'  lisnili  tt  it,  sod  witneaea  more  than  my  pack  Kill 
hold."— Tii«  Winter'!  Tatt,  Ast  It.  io.  4. 

XOBTUNATELT  for  us,  members  of  the  Ballad  Society, 
another  oopy  of  this  Lamentable  Ditty  (also  two  copies  of  the 
"  Answer "  to  it,  vhicb  have  been  preserved  in  a  mutilated  oon- 
dition  ia  onr  Bagford  CoUection,  ii.  69  verto.  92 :  see  p.  200) 
reuiaioB  in  the  FepyBian  Coll.,  Cambridge,  ii.  178.  The  Answer 
ia  in  Pepys  Coll.,  v.  318.  We  mark  by  smaller  type  the  lines 
thus  regained  m  text.  Of  our  present  seoond  volume,  Bagford, 
not  iWudtntr  Ikoie  which  Itave  dujAieatet,  or  other  editioni,  in  the 
Boxburghe  CoUeetion,  there  are  no  less  than  thirty-two  ballads 
cN)mmon  to  the  Fepya  and  the  Bagford.  Three  of  these  are  also 
in  the  Bawlinson,  Oxford,  and  one  also  in  the  Library  belonging 
to  the  Society  of  Antiquaries,  London. 

Let  no  person  indulge  indiscriminately  in  railing  at  the  morbid 
taste  of  toose  who  in  the  seventeenth  oentuiy  purohased  suoh 
broadsheets ;  because  of  the  frequency  of  Cruel  Miirden),  Hang- 
ing-Terses,  and  other  sensational  subjeots  of  horror  which  meet 
our  eyes  amid  the  Bagford  and  Koxbatghe  Collections.  He 
should  look  nearer  home.  We  ourselves  remember  to  have 
counted  fifteen  shops  in  the  quiet  Cathedral- city  of  York,  not 
more  than  ten  years  ago,  in  all  of  which  were  publicly  displayed, 
at  doors  and  in  windows,  the  ghastly  pictures  of  the  Police  News, 
representing  similar  murders,  executions,  suicides,  brutal  attacks, 
and  frightful  accidents  of  every  kind,  with  all  the  most  hideoua 
details  of  blood-shedding  and  mutilation :  the  whole  depioted 
for  the  delight  of  Her  Majesty's  populace.  In  our  manufHcturing- 
towns  of  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire,  these  illustrated  prints 
circulate  by  hundreds  of  thousands,  and  every  cupy  may  be 
safely  reckoned  to  gain  at  least  three  readei^,  passing  from  hand 
to  hand.  Then  as  to  literary  garbage,  the  penny  Press  of  the 
metropolis  (not  to  mention  journals  of  higher  cost)  carefully 
rake  up  every  offensive  matter  that  the  Law  Courts  delight 
to  investigate,  aud  furnish  them  anew  for  the  wholesome  re- 
creation of  the  ninet«enth  century.  It  is  not  long  since  the 
American  speculation  entitled  "The  Day's  Doings"  made  profit- 
able re-issues  in  England.  The  photographs  of  suspected 
criminals  find  a  ready  sole,  and  arrest  the  publio  gaza  alongside 
ef  Inxuriously-bonnd  devotional  books  in  the  windows  of  re- 
ligions stationers,  in  all  our  thoroughfares  and  sea-side  resorts^ 
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If  a  Bank-holiday  ooour,  tlie  railways  are  thronged  by  visitors 
from  Uywb,  to  inspect  the  scene  of  any  recent  scandal ;  strivinp; 
to  gain  admithince  during  trials,  whereat  they  may  listen  to 
witnesses  who  tender  their  evidence  of  harruwinf;  crimes  or 
disgusting  niisdemeanoura.  Not  liy  students  of  medicine  alone, 
or  principally,  are  t)ie  advertised  Anatomical  Maaeums  filled, 
Althiiugh  naughty  words  are  omitted,  eautd.  pudoria,  there  aro 
scores  of  three-volume  novt;ls  by  female  authors  iu  chief  demand 
from  circulating  libraries^  the  morals  of  which,  the  situations 
described,  and  the  sentimenta  announced,  are  quite  as  offensive 
as  anything  offered  by  the  coarse  taste  of  Mrs.  Mauley  or  Mrs. 
Behn  in  earlier  days ;  such  as  made  the  old  Lady,  whom  Sir 
Walter  Soott  mentions,  recommend  him,  after  a  re-perusal  of 
the  guilty  hooks,  to  oousign  them  "to  the  fire-bsck."  She  held 
a  suspicion  that  we  are  becoming  much  better  than  our  ancestors. 
Let  us  likewise  add,  in  simple  justice,  that  a  good  many  tons  of 
theological  and  sectarian  rubbish  are  annnally  sliot  from  publish- 
ing Iiousea,  and  mistakenly  accepted  as  substitutes  for  religious 
teaching :  which  only  stupefy  the  iiitelleot  and  harden  the  heart, 
instead  of  nourishing  the  soul,  and  fitting  men  or  women  for  a 
Christian  life  and  a  peaceful  death-bed. 

To  sum  up  our  estimate  fairly:  the  world  in  which  we  live 
is  by  no  means  to  be  regulated  formally  by  a  Puritan  Committee. 
The  failures  in  Commonwealth  times  would  be  followed  by 
similar  failures  on  any  subsequent  attempt.  Our  national  tastes 
are  as  varied,  and  frequently  as  debased,  as  they  were  during 
the  reign  of  the  Stuarts,  or  amid  the  besotting  influences  of  the 
Hanoverian  Electors  with  their  Dutch  Vrowe.  But  it  is  not 
the  froth  on  the  surface,  or  the  muddy  sediment  far  beneath 
the  current  uf  sDciely,  which  ought  to  be  taken  as  repi'esentative 
of  our  grand  old  Englsnd.  Hundreds  of  thousands  ewst,  of 
unobtrnsive  families,  pure-minded,  industrious,  contented,  and 
religious,  who  make  up  the  solid  nation.  They  are  totally  irre- 
spective of  those  noisy  Members  of  Pariiametit  who  claim  to 
be  their  inspired  mouthpiece,  while  seeking,  amid  party  intrigues 
of  politics,  nothing  hut  their  own  selfisb  aims  and  social  ad- 
vancement Ever  and  anon,  it  is  true,  there  are  ugly  revelations 
— as  there  had  been  of  yore,  and  the  records  are  not  hidden — 
of  festering  spots,  vile  debauchery,  and  inhuman  onielty,  not 
only  among  the  "lower  classes,"  but  in  the  higher  ranks  of 
fashion,  and  the  presumably  "  respectable  "  middle  station.  But 
tlie  moi-nl  tone  of  the  whole  English  people  is  quite  as  sound 
now  as  it  ever  was :  sounder  than  amid  the  rank  hypocrisy  and 
self- proclamation  of  the  rebellious  Puritan  "  Saints."  We  must 
Dot  accept  the  dyKjieptic  croakings  of  the  llerr  Teufulsdrock 
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imitators  as  being  a  true  deeoription  of  the  state  of  England  in 
1877.' 

Guided  b;  snoh  oonaiderations  regarding  our  own  time,  we 
may  be  preserved  from  falling  into  the  oommon  mistake  of  at^ 
taching  an  exaggerated  importance  to  any  single  broadsheet, 
Boclk  as  the  Oook-Haid's  Cruelty,  and  its  Answer;  or,  indeed, 
to  a  considerable  number  of  Uiem.  They  merely  prove  the 
existence  of  a  class  of  people,  never  absent  from  an  active  and 
Taried  popnlation,  who  were  devotedly  fond  of  "  a  norrible 
Tale."  Some,  probably  enough,  bought  the  ballad  to  laugh  at 
it;  others,  and  the  greater  number,  believed  it  to  be  a  veracious 
history ;  inasmuch  as  i{  uai  in  print :  and  the  good  easy  folks 
were  inclined  to  believe  that  being  in  print  fully  authenticated 
all  such  narratives :  "  for  then  they  are  sure  to  be  true,"  as 
Uopaa  says.  We  have  not  journeyed  to  Andover  in  Bampehire 
to  search  the  town-records,  but  leave  the  'quest  to  others.  May 
they  read,  and  rejoice  thf  rent. 

The  tune  named  "  Bleeding  Heart "  met  us  already,  accom- 
panying "The  Somersetshire  Wonder"  (Bagford  Coll.,  i.  90), 
see  p.  64,  note.  It  is  by  no  means  unlikely  that  the  two  ballads 
came  from  the  same  hand,  of  some  hack-writer  employed  by  the 
flying  stationers,  and  at  nearly  the  same  date,  viz,  the  closing 
years  of  the  seventeenth  century.  Our  present  ballad,  in  tbe 
Bagford  copy,  having  the  whole  of  "My  bleeding  heart,  with 
grief  and  care,"  on  the  other  side  of  the  sheet,  may  be  fairly 
guessed  to  belong  to  the  date  when  that  "  Warning  to  all  Lewd 
Livers"  was  still  popular.  In  different  editions  it  is  variously 
attributed,  by  initials,  to  Laurence  Price  and  to  Martin  Parker : 
we  believe  it  to  be  mistakenly  attributed  fo  Parker,  who  has 
far  mor«  verve  than  Price.  (But  see  Bagf.  Coll.,  ii.  86.)  Possibly, 
as  indicated.  Price  wrote  this  '- Cook -Maid's  Cruelty." 


•  Bnt  we  ni»j  read  with  interest  the  record  of  exactly  three  hondrad  ye«r» 
earlier,  ibe  Dtieriplios  n/  England  in  Skaketpear^i  Youth,"  hj  Wm.  Hamson ; 
newtjr  edited  from  tlie  fint  two  editinna  of  Bolinikrd'i  (J/ironieie.  i.D.  1677, 
1B87,  by  Frederick  J.  FurnivBll,  Founder  and  Director  of  the  He*  ShaVepere 
B'>ciet]',  as  aliio  of  our  Ballad  Society,  etc.  It  is  the  railicat  iiaae  for  1B7T  to 
members  of  the  N.8.S.,  and  forms  a  noble  4to.  Tnl.  (pp.  cxii.i-  363),  with  an 
enlarged  copy  of  Norden'a  Map  of  London,  in  1693.  This  Tolume  alone  ii 
#orih  a  treble  subicripiion.  Ilie  subject  of  "  Shakupere's  England"  ii  bdng 
well  iUuatiated  by  the  riew  Sbakepere  Society's  vulumes  printed  in  1S76.    . 
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[BuffurJ  CuUecUuL,  11.  52  ori^.] 

Witt  Cljamberlatn'g  CrageUp; 

Cbe  €oohS0&ivs  Ccueltp. 

HBeing  a  ttm  account  goto  0ge  iit  tf\t  f\tat  of  )3a00toit, 
murbcc'tr  gnr  i^lIoto^iKctfanc  (tge  Cgambrrlaiii)  ar 

an  Jim,  tll  tIjC  Cotoll  of  Andever. 
Tune  of,  Bleeding  Heart.  Licemed  according  to  Order. 


YOu  that  have  melting  hearts  to  grieve, 
This  mournful  Ditty  pray  receive, 
'Tis  of  a  bloody  Tragedy, 
Unheard  of  Hat«hles8  cruelty. 

The  which  I  shall  in  brief  unfold. 
Therefore,  dear  People,  pray  behold. 
The  manner  of  this  wicked  deed, 
It  needs  must  make  your  Hearts  to  bleed. 
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Two  Servaiits  in  one  House  did  dwell, 
At  Andever,  'tia  known  full  well ; 
A  Gook-maid  and  a  Chamberlin, 

Now  the  ralslian  I'll  begin.  [Line 

The  one  of  them  was  most  morose, 
The  other  was  exceeding  croes, 
So  that  with  heat  or  passion  th^. 
Were  still  at  varianoe  Day  hj  Duy. 

They  acted  both,  like  Tygers  wild. 
They  never  wou'd  be  reconcil'd 
By  any  admonition,  no. 
Till  passion  prov'd  their  overthrow. 

Behold  it  happen'd  on  a  day 

The  ChamberUn,  he  took  hia  way 

Unto  the  Fireside  where  she 

Wm  bnue  »t  her  Coaker;.  [Line 

To  make  a  Toast  was  his  intent. 
But  she  his  purpose  wou'd  prevent. 
With  Enife  in  Hand,  but  still  he  cry'd. 
He  valu'd  not  her  haughty  Pride. 

This  rais'd  her  passion  more  and  more 
So  that  at  lengtn  she  vow'd  and  swore. 
That  she  wou'd  stick  him  to  the  Heart, 
If  he  did  not  the  Room  depart : 

Quoth  he.  Are  yon  so  resolute, 
Is  Blood  the  heat  of  your  dispute  P 
Yes,  that  it  is,  vou  SUve,  quoth  she. 
Be  gone,  or  I  shall  hang  for  thee. 

The  Chamberlin  reply'd  again. 
Your  swelling  words  are  all  in  vain ; 
I  do  not  fear  you  in  the  least : 
And  thns  their  passion  still  increos'd. 
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Quoth  she,  I'll  not  dUputiog  etaDd, 
To  him  she  ran  with  Koife  in  hand. 
And  wounded  him  in  woful  case, 
AcroBS  his  Head  and  down  his  Face. 

The  wreaking  Blood  began  to  run. 
But  still  the  Cook  maid  had  not  done ; 
Till  through  his  Eibs,  she  thrust  the  Knife, 
And  so  bOTeav'd  him  of  his  Life. 

When  she  beheld  him  on  the  floor, 
In  woful  streams  of  wreaking  gore ; 
She  then  bemoan'd  her  dismal  state. 
But  this  repentance  come  too  late. 

Thus  having  his  destruction  wrought. 
Before  a  Justice,  she  was  brought, 
Who  soon  committed  her  to  Qoal, 
"VThere  ehe  the  Murder  does  bewail. 

Often  with  Tears  she  does  reply. 
Why  did  my  passion  rise  so  high, 
As  for  to  take  his  Life  away, 
Alas  I  this  is  a  dismal  Day  P 

How  shall  I  answer  for  my  crime. 
Who  gave  him  not  a  Minutes  time ; 
To  beg  a  Pardon  for  his  Soul, 
In  sorrow  I  his  Death  condole :  * 

I  can  expect  no  favour  hero. 
Who  was  so  cruel  and  severe, 
That  for  a  trifle  I  should  be. 
The  author  of  his  Tragedy. 

I  needs  must  suffer  for  the  same, 

And  leave  this  wretched  World  in  sha[me :] 

But  woe  is  me,  that  is  not  all. 

His  Blood  does  for  just  vengance  call. 
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The  time  I  have  to  live,  I'll  spend, 
In  making  Ood  my  special  Friend, 
That  when  this  pamful  life  I  leave. 
He  may  in  love  my  Soul  receive.  76 

You  Ser[v]ant8  now  both  far  and  near. 

That  does  my  sad  relation  hear ; 

Lahour  to  live  in  Love  I  pray. 

Least  passion  should  your  Lives  decay.  80 

[In  Black-letter.  Printer'a  name  eat  off;  bat  tlie  other  lide  of  tba  iheet 
("A  Warning  to  ill  Levd  Livors:"  "  Mj  bleeding  heart,"  etc.)  hu  on  it 
"Loiuloit:  Pniil«d  bj  and  for  W.  O.  and  are  t«  bs  sold  bj  B.  Btaton,  at  the 
Angel  in  OmUtpur-ttriil."  It  ii  bj  no  means  certain  tbat  both  aides  oame  from 
the  Mine  printer.  W.  Onlen'a  date  ia  about  1650-1702 ;  bat  B.  Deacon's,  aame 
place,  U  of  1702;  perbapa  also  earlier.  We  may  lafety  take  the  dat«  of  the 
Cook-maid'i  Tngeij  ballad  to  be  cot  later  tfaan  169fi:  For  the  Pepfi  oopr 
hai  "London:  Priated  for  /.  Seaam,  at  the  Angel,  In  Gailtspnr-atreet  (i.(. 
1684-9S).  See,  for  Auwer,  on  p.  200,  Bagford  CoU.,  iL  fi9  vtrta,  "Aniit,  oil 
joD  Mom*,  to  make  mj  cad  moan."] 
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Ctie  JiiQeepfng;  lias. 


„    ^    ,  J\i  eTerybody  praii'd  the  Duke 

ft  the  field  vu  vr.n  -,  Who  this  great  fight  did  win." 

Fi>r  maoy  thoiuand  hodiei  here  "  But  what  good  eame  of  it  at  last  F  " 

LsT  Tottinr  in  the  aun  :  Qaoth  little  Peterkin. 

But  thtngi  like  that,  yoa  knoT,  most  be  "  Whjr  that  I  cannot  tell,"  uid  he, 
After  a  famona  Ticloij.  "  Bnt  'twai  a  ftmone  Tictory." 

Soother's  BatiU  of  BlrnMrn,  179S. 


Wb: 


'  BITTEN  and  circulated  soon  after  the  battle  of  Landen 
Flanders,  which  was  fought  on  July  29th,  1693,  to  the 
temporary  defeat  of  William  in.,  this  ballad  of  The  Weeping 
Lady  is  found  also  in  the  FepyB  Collection,  v.  279.  After  the 
BeTolution  of  1688,  and  during  the  whole  of  the  Orange  reign, 
foreign  wars  were  inoessant.  At  Buoh  times  a  mournful  ditty 
like  the  present  could  not  fail  to  interest  many  women,  who 
were  lamenting  for  their  lort  lovera  or  hushonds,  altun  in 
Flanders.  William,  although  defeated,  had  fought  bravely, 
both  personally  and  in  command  of  the  troops.  The  fortune 
of  war  went  against  him,  but  hit  condaot  under  the  reverse 
demands  respect  In  prosperity  hia  arrogance  and  ruthlessneFs 
weigh  heavily  against  him,  ITie  Massacre  of  Glenoo©  stains 
his  memory  for  ever.  Despite  all  the  partisanship  aod  skill  of 
Lord  MacBulay,  vigorously  striving  to  lend  the  glamour  of  his 
own  genius  to  the  cold-blooded  Dutchman,  the  selfish  and  un- 
lovely character  of  William  remains  visible  to  all  who  are  not 
blinded  by  party -prejudice.  Nicholas  Tindal  (no  favourer  of 
the  Stuarts,  or  of  Tory  statesmen,  moreover),  in  continuation 
of  Bapin,  writes  in  reference  to  this  very  year,  1693,  after 
mentioning  the  political  intrigues  of  the  Opposition  : — 

"  That  which  gare  them  much  Btrengtb  was  the  King's  cald  and  Teser7ed  way. 
He  look  no  pains  to  oblige  those  who  came  to  him;  nor  wa*  he  easT  of  accco. 
He  lived  on t  of  town  at  Kentington,  and  his  chief  cunfidentl  were  iJuCirA.  He  took 
no  notice  of  the  Cl«rgy,  and  leenied  to  bave  little  eonaem  in  the  matten  of  the 
Church  or  of  Beligion.  And  at  this  time  inrne  Deiata  were  publisblaj^  book« 
against  the  Christian  Beligion  in  general,  as  tbeSociDiani  neremore  partiralarly 
against  some  points  of  the  orthodox  faith.'  These,  Mprcsiing  great  leal  for  the 
Government,  gave  a  handle  to  those,  who  were  waiting  for  all  advantages,  and 
were  careM  of  increaeing  and  improving  them,  to  spread  it  all  over  the  nation, 
that  the  King,  and  those  about  him,  haa  no  regard  to  religion,  nor  to  the  Chorch 
of  England.'^— RapLn's  HitL  of  England,  Cmtinatd,  \7U,  iii.  238. 

'  "  The  HonUe.  Mr.  Bobert  Bojle,  the  famous  experimental  Pbiloeopber,  who 
died  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1692,  left  the  foondation  of  a  montiilj  «ermon, 
to  convince  Athtitt;  Dtuti,  and  Jtun  of  their  erron,  and  demonstrate  the  Imtli 
of  (he  Christian  Beligion  in  general,  without  meddling  with  anv  of  the  points 
about  which  the  Christians  are  divided  into  parties  and  sects." — Ibid. 


D.,.„ct,GoogIc 


The  Wefijiiiig  Lmhj.  179 

Beadera  may  turn  profitably  to  Macanlay's  glowing  account 
of  the  battle,  -written  with  hia  beet  vigour.     It  thus  concludes  :— 

"The  defbatof  Landan  mi  indeed  a  heavy  blow.  The  Eing  rWilliam]  bad 
a  frw  day*  of  cniel  aniiety.  If  Luiemborg  puahed  on,  all  iru  lott.  LouTsin 
mnat  fsll,  uid  Mechlin,  and  Nienport,  and  OaCend.  The  Batavian  frootieT 
would  be  in  danger.  Tbe  ciy  for  peace  throughout  Holland  might  be  auoh  aa 
ueitfaer  Btatea  General  nor  Stadtholoer  would  ba  able  to  resist.  But  there  wai 
delay:  and  a  Tery  ahnrt  delay  was  enough  for  Wiiliam." — Macaulay'*  Eitterg  0/ 
England,  nu^.  u.  (ISfiS). 

The  description  of  the  Landen  battle-field,  as  it  waa  left  after 
that  terrible  slaughter,  reads  like  what  Dickens  had  given  to  ns 
in  184G,  in  his  "  Battle  of  Life  "  :— 

"  During  many  months  the  ground  was  etrewn  with  ecuUa  and  bonea  of  mm 
and  honea,  and  with  fragmeiila  of  hata  and  aboea,  eaddlea  and  holatera.  The 
ueit  summer  the  aoil,  fniiliied  by  twenty  ChousHud  corpses,  broke  forth  into 
miliioni  of  poppiea.  The  traTcller  who.  on  the  road  from  Saint  Tron  to  Tirlemont, 
■aw  that  Toat  sheet  of  rich  scarlet  apreading  frani  Landen  to  Neerwinden,  conld 
hardly  help  fanoving  that  the  figuretiiB  prediction  of  the  Hebrew  prophet  was 
literallr  accompluhed,  that  the  earth  was  disclosing  her  blood,  and  reiuaing  lo 
ooTer  tlie  alain.  — Ibid. 

The  tnne  named,  "  If  Love's  a  sweet  passion,"  (music  given 
in  Pill*  to  P.  Melancholy,  iii.  286,  1719j,  to  which  "The  Weep- 
ing Lady"  is  directed  to  be  sung,  belongs  to  a  song  that  was 
afterwards  introduced  into  Sir  Bicbard  Steele's  comedy  of  "  The 
Conscious  Lovers,"  acted  in  1722.  But  the  words  of  the  song 
had  appeared  in  the  Academy  of  Complimenli,  edition  1705, 
p,  118.  They  were  almost  certainly  not  by  Steele.  They  had 
been  printed  still  earlier.  We  possess  them,  in  "A  Collection  of 
Poem* :  viz.  The  Temple  of  Death,  .  .  with  several  Original  Poems 
never  before  printed.  Tbe  second  edition.  London :  Printed 
for  Ealph  Smith,  at  the  Bible,  under  the  Eoyal  Exchange,  in 
C!ombill,  1702."  They  are  therein  entitled  a  "Song,  by  a  Person 
of  Honour,"  and  on  p.  366.  Steele's  name  does  not  ooour  among 
the  ten  mentioned  on  the  title-page:  there  is  "&o.,"  it  is  true, 
bat  Steele  was  scarcely  known  until  his  first  book.  The  Christian 
Bero,  was  published  in  1701  (the  probable  date  of  R.  Smith's 
Collection,  uie  first  edition).  We  give  the  poem  verbatim,  from 
the  1702  edition: — 

AS  he  lav  b  the  Plain,  his  Arm  under  his  Head, 
And  nia  Flock  feeding  by,  the  fond  Celadon  said. 

If  LoTe'l  a  aweet  Passion,  why  does  it  Tonnent  f 

It  a  Bitter  (said  he)  whence  are  LoTera  ContentP 

Since  I  luffer  with  Fleamre,  why  should  I  complain. 

Or  gricTe  at  uy  Fate,  when  I  know  'tis  in  vain  T 

Tet  ao  pleasing  the  Fain  ii,  so  soft  is  the  Dart, 

That  at  once  it  both  Wonndi  me,  and  Tickles  my  Heart. 
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Bat  Ub  1  irbnt 

When  kind  Fortune  do'i  help  m 

In  her  Ejei  l&e  bright  Stara  tt 

By  aoft  itealtli  now  and  then  I  eiamine  my  i/oom. 

I  preu  ter  Hand  gently,  look  languishing  dnwn, 
And  bv  Pauionate  Silence  I  make  my  Luve  knuwn. 
Bat  Ob !  bow  I'm  Blest,  when  so  kind  the  Aa'n  prare, 
Bv  some  nilling  mistake  to  discover  her  Loie : 
'When  id  Btrivtiig  to  hide,  she  reveals  sll  her  Flame, 
And  our  £yea  tell  each  other  what  neither  dare  name.' 

This  poem  being  of  the  second  edition,  we  may  eee  the  prob- 
abilit;  of  it  having  beeo  firet  printed  not  later  than  1701,  and 
written  still  earlier.  The  date  of  the  re-introduotion  of  the 
Bong  in  "  The  Conacious  Lovere  "  is,  therefore,  of  no  importance 
whatever  in  determining  the  date  of  our  "  Weeping  Lady." 
Dependence  can  seldom  be  placed  on  any  publisher's  announce- 
ment, "  never  before  printed."  We  are  left  to  conjectare  the 
date  of  onr  ballad,  as  fixed  between  1694  and  1699  :  probably 
in,  or  close  upon,  the  earlier  year,  ainoe  any  senii-remote  date  of 
battle  would  be  of  small  account  as  an  advertisemetit,  in  such 
times  when  "one  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel,"  so  long 
as  warfare  continued. 

Reference  to  the  same  tune  and  words,  "  If  Love's  a  sweet 
passion,"  meets  us  again  (IT.  69,  verw).  It  was  therefore  worth 
while  for  us  to  determine  their  date,  so  far  as  might  be  poBsible. 

"  The  Weeping  Lady "  has  been  slashed  and  mutilated,  to  fit 
the  ballad -broad  side  to  tbe  Procrustean  bed  of  the  Bagford  folio. 
Vide  ante,  p.  147.     It  is  printed  at  the  back  of  "  Attend  and  give 


'  Omitting  liaet  1,  S,  and  9  to  14  of  tliia  poem,  we  And  no  more  than  linea 
3  to  8,  and  Ifi  to  20,  uf  the  original  reappear  in  the  later  imprinti;  but  ■  new 
Tcrae  is  added,  viz., 

"  How  pleasing  is  Beauty !  how  aweet  are  the  Channa ! 

How  delighttul  embracea,  bow  neaceful  her  arms ! 

Sare  there's  nothing  so  eaaj  as  learning  to  love  ; 

'Tia  taught  ns  on  eirth,  and  by  all  things  above ; 

And  to  Beauty's  bright  Standard  all  beroei  must  yield. 

For  'til  Beantj  that  conquen,  and  keeps  tbe  fair  ileld." 
With  mu^ic  set  afresh  bj  Baildon  (pupil  of  Dr.  John  Blow),  it  if  tbiu  given 
in  The  MuMf  Dttightt  or,  Apolh'i  Cabinet,  Liverpool,  1764,  p.  230;  and 
in  CUq  i  Sulerpt  (printed  about  1765,  but  dated,  on  title-page),  1762,  ii.  MS; 
aa  sang  by  Lowe.  Mn.  Scott  also  aang  it,  in  Steele's  ''Conscious  Lovers" 
[Loaden  Songittr,  17C7,  p.  141) ;  but  it  it  not  printsd  in  mrly  editioni  of  tha 
play. 


jcbvGoogle 


[Bagrord  CoUeotioa,  II.  56  I'rrrrM.] 

Vift  ZJSUtvins  ILaH?; 

2)1, 

C^e  jTortune  of  9Bar : 
Contaimng  ^tt  l^ammtarion  fat  tht  %o0»  of  j^ 
l^fitt,  a  ^oble  Csmmanbec,  tvBo  lBDa0  0lain  ta 
tfie  lart  i^amoiut  ISattU  el  Landen,  in  Flanders. 

To  THB  Tdhb  of,  i/'  Lojx^t  a  sweet  PoMton. 

I  Am  aa  Unfortunate  Lady  this  day  I 
All  my  Glory  u  blasted  and  gone  to  decay  ; 
There  is  nothing  but  Clouds  of  black  Sorrow  appear, 
And  the  Tydings  of  Death  which  brings  up  the  Rear :' 
/  hate  lost  mjf  dear  Jeicel  which  I  did  adore. 
Be  is  slain  iu  the  Wars,  I  shall  iie'r  see  him  more.  6 

And  here  I  am  left  to  bemoan  his  sad  Fate ; 
At  the  Point  of  Despair,  in  a  desperate  State : 
There  is  none  in  the  World  now  my  Spirits  can  raise. 
Such  a  Torment  I  ne'r  felt  before  in  my  days ; 
Having  lost  my  dear  Jewel  whom  I  did  adore, 
Se  is  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  IS 

The  Tydings  was  brought  me,'He  fought  in  the  Field, 
And  when  others  gave  back,  he  scorned  to  Yield ; 
Till  at  length  in  bis  Sreast  be  received  a  Wound, 
And  with  which  he  fell  dead  from  hia  Korse  to  the  Ground. 
Thus  I  lost  my  dear  Jewel  whom  I  did  adore. 
He  is  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  18 

[Tjhis  Tydings  was  like  to  a  desperate  Dart ; 

Is  he  gone  !  then  I  cry'd,  with  a  Sigh  from  my  Heart ; 

And  mine  Eyes  like  two  Fountains  did  streight  orerflow, 

[Tha]t  my  Grief  it  was  more  than  I  could  undergo ; 
Hating  lost  my  dear  Jewel  whom  I  did  adore. 
He  is  shin  in  the  Ware,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  24 


of  preu:  it  readi  "briugi 
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182  The  Weeping  Ladij. 

[In]  Battle  there  is  no  Distinction  between 

The  right  valiant  Commander,  the  Noble  and  Mean, 

tin  thje  Field  b^  the  force  of  a  loud  Cannon-ball, 
The]  Commander  does  with  a  poor  Centiual  fall, 
QZj  have  lost  my  dear  jeieelt  teham  I  did  adore. 
He  was  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.       30 

Before  he  went  from  me  I  did  him  advise, 
Kay,  I  begg'd  and  intreated  with  tears  in  mine  Eyes, 
That  he'd  not  go  to  Flanders  least  he  should  he  slain  ; 
But  he  Tow'd  he  would  venture  while  Life  did  remMU. 
/  hare  lout  my  dear  Jewel  whom  I  did  adore. 
Me  is  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  33 

The  fortune  of  War  has  prov'd  fatal  to  me. 
And  to  thousands  and  thousands  of  e'ry  Begre, 
For  the  Fatherless  Children  and  Widows  may  weep. 
While  a  Harvest  of  Sorrows  with  me  they  do  reap ; 
Who  has  lost  my  dear  Jewel  whom  I  did  adore. 
He  ie  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  43 

His  Warlike  Deportment  methinks  I  behold. 
When  he  shin'd  in  a  Garb  of  imbroidered  Gold, 
Nay,  and  mounted  upon  his  bold  Palfery-gray, 
At  the  head  of  his  Troops  as  they  manJiea  away : 
But  I  lost  that  dear  Jeuel  whom  I  did  adore. 
He  is  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  Aim  more.  48 

0 1  that  in  the  stead  of  my  Dear  I  had  dy'd, 

Or  at  least  might  have  lain  iu  the  Grave  by  his  side ; 

It  were  better  then  languishing  in  Grief  and  complain ; 

Though  I  weep  I  can  never  recal  him  again. 
/  hape  lost  my  dear  Jewel  ichom  I  did  adore. 
He  is  slain  in  the  Wars,  I  shall  ne'r  see  him  more.  M 

FINIS. 

Cicntsfli  Bccoiaiim  to  ®tbrr> 

London :  Printed  for  J.  Deacon  at  the  Angel  in  Cfuiltspvr- 

street,  without  Newgate. 

[In  WUle-letter.    Date,  probably  looa  after  th«  Battle  of  Landeu,  1693.] 
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C&e  &vmtcs-e@m'»  Ittalentiat. 

'■  Bcaide  ill  this,  lie  uiVd  hii  Master 
In  qaalitj  of  poetailcr ; 
And  Thymea  appraprinCe  could  mtka 
Tn  ererj  month  i'  ih'  Almanic : 
When  ternii  iMgin  and  end  canld  tell. 
With  their  relurnB,  in  doggerel." 

— Butlei'g  Hudilma,  Ft.  iL  Canto  3,  1604. 


HE  following  good-humoured  eqiiib,  playfully  ridiculing  tbe 
solemn  prediotions  of  events  and  weatber-changes,  which  Btill 
(xintinued '  in  fashion  among  the  makers  of  Almanacks,  may  be 
rend  with  amusement  atler  tbe  lapse  of  nearly  two  centuries. 
But,  of  oourse,  tbe  bnmour  seemed  more  racy,  when  seen  in 
contrast,  alongside  of  tbe  serious  pTet«nders  to  astrologio  soienoe. 
In  Bisbop  Hall's  Vtrgidemiarum,  1597,  Book  Second  (Tbe 
Academical,  one  of  the  three  "  Toothless  Satires  "),  Sat  vii.,  he 
attacks  tbe  impostors  who  fabricate  delusive  predictions  in 
^hemeridet,  and  the  credulous  dupes  who  believed  in  them, 
llins,  he  says : — 

Id  th'  heaTBii'a  imiT«iul  alpluhet 

All  Mrthlf  things  bo  mrely  ars  fbrsnt, 

That  nbo  can  iMd  thaw  flgnrea,  may  fortaheir 

Whaterer  thing  ahall  aftenrardi  siune : 

Pud  would  I  know  (might  it  onr  artiat  plea«e) 

Why  Mn  hit  tdl-troth  Ephemerido 

'I'each  him  the  weather's  state  so  long  befon, 

And  not  foretell  him,  nor  his  btal  horn. 

Nor  his  death's-day,  nor  no  inch  sad  erent; 

Which  he  mooght  wisely  labonr  to  prerent  F 
Thon  damned  mock-art,  and  tlion  brain-sick  tiile 

Of  old  Astrology :  where  didst  than  veil 

Thy  cniMd  head  thai  long,  that  so  it  miat 

The  black  bronds  of  some  shaiper  satirists 

Some  doting  gossip  'mongst  the  Cfaaldee  wires, 

Did  to  the  erednlous  world  thee  first  deriTS ; 

And  Bnpentition  nnrs'd  thee  era'  nncs. 

And  pahliah'd  in  profbonder  art's  pretenoe : 

That  now,  who  pares  bis  nails,  or  libs  lua  swine,  [i.r.  gelds.] 

But  he  nn*t  first  take  counsel  of  the  Sirn. 

So  that  tbe  Tulgnra  count  for  fair  or  foul. 

For  tiTing  «r  tot  dead,  for  sick  or  whole. 

His  tttz  or  hops,  for  plenty  or  fer  lack. 

Hangs  all  open  his  new  year's  Almanack. 

If  chance  once  in  the  Spring  hia  head  shonid  ach, 

It  was  foretold;  thns  aays  mine  Almanack.' 

—Satirn,  by  Jot^h  Sail,  Triphook'i  edit.,  1824,  p.  41. 
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184  The  Country-Man' »  Kakndar. 

Our  hallad  is  so  entirely  in  the  veiu  of  cheery  oH  Martin 
Parker,  that  we  should  bo  glad  to  leant  that  it  waa  written  by 
him.  It  ie  by  no  ineauB  impossible,  but  soaroely  probable  on 
acoonnt  of  the  date.  His  earliest  known  verses,  "The  Nightingale 
warbling  forth  her  own  disaBter ;  or,  The  Kape  of  Philomela," 
are  of  1632.  His  "  Garland  of  Withered  Roses "  is  mentioned 
by  Bishop  Percy  (who  had  not  seen  it),  as  of  1656.  But  the 
interval  remaining  before  1691  is  still  thirty-four  years.  He 
had  not  degenerated  in  age,  if  be  wrote  The  Country-Man's 
Ealendar. 

The  tune  mentioned  for  this  "Kalendar,"  under  the  title  of 
"An  Orange,"  refers  to  a  party-song  that  had  been  in  favour 
with  the  Revolution  schemers  of  168S.  It  is  reprinted  in  Poemi 
on  State  Affain,  1704,  iii.  286,  and  begins  thus  :— 

A  tuta  Song  of  an  Orange. 
To  Ihat  txctllmit  aid  Tune  vf  A  Podding,  ^. 
Good  People,  eome  buj 
The  Fruit  that  I  crj, 
Tliat  now  ifi  in  Season,  tlio'  Winter  be  nigh : 
■Twill  Jo  joii  nil  good. 
And  iweeten  yonr  Blood, 
I'm  aare  it  will  please  jon  when  imce  nnderatood, 
'Til  an  Orange. 

Its  flne  Cordial  Jnice 

Does  much  Vigour  pradnee, 
I  ma]'  well  recommend  it  to  ev'ry  Man's  uae; 

Tho'  wime  it  quite  chillFi, 

And  with  Fear  almost  kills. 
Yet  lurelj  euch  honest  Man  benefit  feele 

Bj  an  Orange.    (&c.  6  Tenes  mare.) 


menta  made  in  recent  jreara  ^m  Ihe  dn;*  of  Partridge  (ci'ib  atttt  pp.  61.  62), 

and  of  Frnnci*  Moore,  may  profl'ahly  tiim  to  the  Penny  Cijclopa^,  i.  863-4 
art.  "Almanao,"  and  Wm. Hone's  Tmr  Book.  IS32,eol.  117,  13G4.  Perbrnthe 
beat  extant  snmmair  of  the  contents  of  the  olil  popular  nlmanacki,  preaic^TB 
and  pretentioua.  ia  that  written  by  Charica  Eeuney,  and  entitled  the  Almanack- 
Uaker.     It  hegina, 

Oh,  Father  had  a  jolly  knack 

or  C'loking  up  an  Almanack ; 

He  Gonld  tell.  Very  well, 

Of  eclipaea  end  atara.  Of  Yenu)  and  Wars,  && 
He  foretold 

Liifht  and  dark,  high- water  mark. 

Signs  the  ekica  in,  southing  rising, 

Verse  terrific,  hieroglyphic, 

Astronomical,  all  bo  comical. 

Oh,  Father  had  a  jnlly  knack 

Of  conking  u|i  an  Almanack. 
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Another  and  coarser  "Orange"  song,  to  tlie  same  tune,  and  in 
the  same  Collection,  p.  288,  begins  : — 
Good  People,  I  pray 
Throw  the  Orange  away, 
'Til  a  Tery  lour  Fruit,  and  was  first  brought  in  I'luf, 
Wlien  (rood  Judith  Witk 
la  her  FockeC  brought  Milk, 
And  with  Cushiona  and  Wanning-FHns  kbour'd  to  bilk 
This  same  Qrai.ge.  &c. 

(This  alludes  to  the  infamous  calumny  raised  about  a  "warming- 
pan"  having  been  employed  to  surreptitioualjr  introduoe  the 
infant  Prince  of  Wales  into  Mary  of  Modena's  bed:  a  libel 
which  was  one  of  the  chief  means  employed  to  destroy  the 
succession  of  the  direct  Stuart  line.)  As  shown  above,  the  same 
tune  had  been  previously  known  under  the  title  of  "A  Pudding." 
It  was  the  tag  or  burden  of  a  song,  found  later  in  P\ll»  to  P. 
Mel.,  1719,  iii.  72,  beginning,  "From  twelve  years  old  I  oft  have 
been  told."  The  date  of  it  was,  of  course,  before  1688,  Slill 
earlier  were  the  worIs  of  "The  Clown's  Song:  A  Contrast  be- 
tween the  Court  and  the  Country,"  beginning : — 

The  Courtiers  scorn  uh  Conntrj  Clowns, 
We  Country  Clowns  do  scorn  the  Court ; 

For  we  are  merry  upon  the  Downs, 
As  yon  are  at  midnight  with  all  your  sport, 

JTilh  0  Fadding.  tx.—Sportiti  Wit,  ISSe,  p.  S8. 

Also  given  in  Oxford  Drollery,  1671,  pt.  iii.  164,  and  Chappell's 
Pop.  Miuic,  235. 
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Clje  €omtxv'S!^an*si  Maltnhtx, 

^Ui  3»tmlQSital')!iteUttitm»  for  tftt  eiifiumg  feat,  1692, 

iSriiiB  >  btirf  aimanacft  td^out  t'n  a  IL;ti  SSdi  in  a  ^etftoH  far 
^Uniment  oati,  anh  mae  be  nmg  to  tjte  Sune  of  an  S>ainijt. 

Licnuni  accorline  to  ^mn.  * 


ATtend  and  give  ear,  I'll  make  it  appear, 
This  is  a  New  Almanack  for  the  uezt  Year ; 
Which  I'd  have  ye  buy,  good  people  for  why  P 
There  is  not  so  much  as  tae  smell  of  a  Lye 
ia  the  Twelve-Months. 

January, 
This  month  may  be  cold,  and  therefore  behold, 
All  those  that  have  plenty  of  Silver  and  Qold, 
If  Garments  you  lack,  buy  them  to  your  back, 
And  see  that  you  line  them  with  Jfn/ot/o-Sack ; 
It  will  warm  yon. 

February. 
In  this  month,  I  say,  comes  Valeniine's-T)B.y, 
When  young  Lads  and  Lasaes  together  will  play, 
Tom  gives  his  Love  Sue,  gay  Bibbons  that's  new, 
A  Bodkin,  with  Kisses,  and  t'other  thing  too. 
Which  will  please  her. 
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March. 
Saiat  Tajfie  this  year,  in  March  will  appear, 
Drest  in  hur  best  Shacket,  with  Leek  ia  hur  Ear : 
Jted- Herring  sad  Sheeae,  such  dainties  as  these, 
A.t  every  Corner  hur  Cousin  her  eees, 
Honest  Shinkin. 

April. 
Now  enters  the  Spring,  the  Cuckcoo'a  on  Wing, 
Who  many  an  honest  Man  seeks  to  hear  sing ; 
"WhSn  Cuflfcw  he  crys,  if  that  thou  art  wise, 
Then  tell  the  young  impudent  Cur  that  he  lies, 
never  fear  him. 

Mfii/. 
In  the  month  of  Meii/,  young  Lambs  they  will  plaj-. 
And  so  will  young  Lasses  there's  few  will  say  nay, 
They'll  ramble  all  night,  with  Men  for  delight. 
There's  nothing  like  Jfay-Dew  for  cleariog  the  sight 
of  young  Lasses. 

Jit  DC. 

In  the  Month  of  June,  there  will  be  a  Moon, 
And  in  London-Ghj  each  Day  about  Noon 
Some  hundred  will  Dine,  and  tipple  good  Wine, 
I  find  by  the  Planets  that  this  is  a  sign 
of  good  living. 

Jul^. 
Likewise  in  Jal//,  by  Stars  I  descry. 
If  there  be  no  Rain  it  may  chance  to  he  dry : 
The  weather,  behold,  not  desperate  cold. 
And  many  a  Man  he  will  bury  a  Scold, 
to  his  comfort. 

August. 
In  August  you'll  find  some  Husbands  unkind. 
And  won't  let  his  Wife  have  a  Garb  to  her  mind: 
But  then  with  a  frown,  she'll  fiing  out  of  Town, 
And  e're  she  returos  back  will  Cuckold  his  Crown, 
for  a  Coxcomb. 
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September. 
lo  thU  Month  repair,  to  Bartholomew-'FaiT, 
And  likewise  to  Southwark,  then  delicate  Ware, 
As  Flump  as  a  Doe,  above  and  below. 
You  may  have  for  little  or  nothing,  I  know, 

in  September.  I 

October. 
October  indeed,  will  hasten  with  speed, 
Together  whole  troops  of  the  BUlingsgate-^reei, 
Where  Morning  and  Night,  like  Tygers  they'll  fiffht 
Before  they'll  he  wrong'd  in  the  least  of  their  right, 

in  their  Oysters.  G 

If^ovember. 
November  also,  by  [the]  Planets  I  know, 
That  Lawyers  by  shoals  do  to  Westminster  go : 
Yet  mark  what  I  say,  the  Counsellours  they. 
Without  Gold  or  Silver  will  ne'r  get  the  day 

for  their  Clyents.  ( 

December. 
In  this  Month  likewise,  Roast-Beef  &  minc'd-Pies 
They  will  be  sufficient  the  Kich  to  suffice : 
This  delicate  Cheer,  will  be  far  and  near, 
And  Chriatmas  will  be  in  December  this  Year, 

I  must  tell  ye.  ( 

This  Almanack  then  the  Wonder  of  Men, 
Peruse  it  and  read  it  well  over  agen  : 
Good  People,  for  why  ?  you  cannot  deny, 
But  this,  in  plain  terms,  is  without  e're  a  Lye, 

therefore  buy  it.  -, 

Printed  for  P.  Brookehy,  J.  Deacon,  J.  Blare,  J.  Back. 
[la  Black-letter:  Date,  as  indicatrd  abore,  ISSt.] 
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2)1,  Stooara'  38iuit. 

"  SqoBt  on  B  ^en  plot,  "  I'll  set  your  kUsots,  while 

ne  >corn  a  bencli  or  uttls,  0  !  m;  granny  tells  you  plBinty 

Plying  and  trying,  Who  ilole  your  barley-meal, 
a  «pice  of  ai'iy  trade;  your  butter,  or  your  heart; 

Baxois  we  grind,  Tell  if  your  huiband  nill 

ring  a  pig,  or  mend  a  kettle,  0.  be  bandiome  or  ungainly. 

Come,  what  d'ye  lack  f  Bide  in  a  coach  and  mnr, 
k  it  out,  my  pretty  miid.  ot  ivagh  it  in  a  cart." 


JGAKTNQ-  in  its  double  title  the  names  of  two  famous  comedies 
—The  Jovial  Crew  being  by  Kichard  lironie,  acted  at  the  Coobpit 
ID  1641 ;  ths  Beggars'  Bush  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  probabl; 
before  1616 — the  cheerful  ballad  here  following  has  little  further 
oonuexion  with  either  of  them,  except  a  similarity  of  subject 

The  tune  named,  "  From  hunger  and  cold  who  lives  more 
firee,"  refers  to  a  song  in  Bichard  Brome's  comedy,  "A  Jovial 
Crew ;  or,  the  Merry  Beggars,"  1641,  Act  1 : — 

From  hunger  and  cold  who  Uvea  more  free, 
Ur  who  more  richly  clad  than  we  ? 
Our  bellies  are  full,  our  Seah  ia  warm; 
And,  agaiDlt  pride,  our  rsga  are  a  charm. 
Enongh  ie  our  Feast,  and  ior  to-morrow 
Let  nch  men  care,  we  feel  no  Borrow. 

Ifa  torrow,  no  imravi,  no  lorrov,  no  lorroic, 

Zel  rich  mm  eart,  Kffiti  no  iorro\e. 

Etch  City,  each  Town,  and  every  Village, 

AfTnrds  ui  either  an  Alma  or  Pillage. 

And  iF  the  weather  be  cold  and  raw. 

Then,  in  a  Bam  we  tumble  in  tlraw. 

If  warm  and  hir,  by  yea-cock  and  nay-cock. 

The  Fields  will  affoid  us  a  Hedge  or  a  Hay-cock. 
A  Hty-eefi,  a  Bay-eock,  o  Bay-coek,  a  Bay-foek, 
Tht  Fitldt  will  Bford  h>  n  Hodgf  or  a  Bayeoek. 

"From  hunger  and  cold,"  is  found  in  Pleyford's  SeUct  Ayret, 
1659,  p.  64.  No  compoaer'a  name  is  given.  But  the  tnoe  is 
none  other  than  the  celebrated  "  Paokington's  Pound  " :  conoem- 
iog  which  Bee  Chappell'a  Popular  Music,  pp.  123,  124.  The 
words  are  in  Merry  DroUery,  1661,  ii.  9;  and  Academy  o/ 
CompUmenU,  1670,  p.  195. 

In  th9  1650  edition  of  Witt's  BecreatioDS,  sign  Bb.  3  (and 
also  in  J.  C.  Hotten's  reprint,  of  the  jumbled- together  ediliona, 
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B.d.  bat  about  1870,  p.  439),  is  given  the  humorous  BODg  of 
"The  Gypsies";  wtiioli  is  taken  from  Ben  JonBon'a  masque 
of  "The  OipRiea  Metamorphosed,"  1621:  with  a  rude  but 
chankcteiintio  woodcut  of  the  Patrieo  and  his  bevy  of  Doxiet. 
The  Bong  begins,  "  From  the  famous  Peak  of  Derby,"  Ao.  The 
whole  masque  is  full  of  movement,  and  of  sng^ceation  aa  to 
beggars  and  gipsieB  of  that  date.  A  ballad  of  The  Cunning 
Northern  Be^;ar  is  found  in  the  Rosburghe  Collection,  i.  42, 
with  a  woodout  representing  one  who  singe  "  I  am  a  lusty 
beggar,  and  live  by  others  giving."  Other  ballads  of  the 
maunding  and  canting  orew  are  gathered  in  the  same  collection 
and  volume,  on  pp.  474,  542,  and  544 ;  viz.  The  Maunding 
Bouldier;  The  Beggar  Boy  of  the  North;  and  The  Brave  English 
Jipsie.  For  these  see  Sir.  Wm.  Chappell's  Roxb.  £da.,  i.  137; 
iii.  110.  323,  329. 

There  was  something  in  tbe  freedom  of  a  gipsy's  or  a  beggar's 
life  which  specially  recommended  it  to  the  minds  of  men  who 
lived  under  the  Stuart  rule.  Enemies  to  this  dynasty  may  assert 
that  it  was  the  tj^ranny  of  the  sovereign,  and  the  oppressiveness 
of  bis  nobles,  which  lent  a  false  lustre  by  contrast  to  such  a 
roving  life.  Certain  it  is,  that  the  chief  praise  of  these  gentry, 
the  beggars,  is  to  be  found  written  in  the  seventeenth  oentury. 
Earlier,  there  had  been  heavy  penalties  inflicted  upon  them,  ever 
sinoe  the  time  when  tbe  Dissolution  of  the  Monasteries  robbed 
tbem  of  one  chief  source  of  help.'  Fierce  pamphlets  were 
written  against  "Sturdy  Beggars,"  by  peevish  economists  and 
malignant  cynics.'     Later,  there  was  little  allowance  made  for 


'  Bat  tee,  rIbo,  our  ettmct  (IntrDduction  to  "Bef;i;ara'  Chnnis")  from  ^ 

Supplitatyon  Jot  the  Beggtrt ;  probablj  written  by   SimoQ  Ftsh,  atioat  162B, 

Uid  «l«o  from  A  BuppUeatum  of  tht  Pnrt  Commoui,  1548. 

*  Chier  emang  the  Boarcst  of  inforniBtion  concerning  these  proresaional  mendi- 

'    '  ■'        '    the   oft«n-oited    Cavsat   fr    Warenifg  far    ConimBii 

by  Thomas  HaninD.     It  luu 


Curuitrt,  cornmonlt/  called  Vagabonu,  1567.  1673. 
"  ■  d— 1.  in  1814,  for  Tri, 

r.  Fml.  J.  Furni»all;  nnd  alao  3.  in  a  popular 


been  seTersl  Cimea  reprint«d— 1.  in  1811,  for  Tripliook;  2.  for  the  E.  E.  Text 
'  1  1S69,  edited  bv  Hr.  Fred.  J.  FurniiBll ;  nnd  alao  3.  in  a  popular  mi 
liicd  form    by  Messrs.  Reeves  and  Turner,  1871,  in  their  Boak-Col!t(ton 


MuciUaay,  Tol.  i.  The  E.  E.  T.  Sac.  reprinted  another  &nd  les 
licensed  to  the  anthor  and  printer.  John  Awdeley,  in  1560  (we  have  wen 
the  AlChorp  16D3  edition),— the  rars  little  tractate  entitled  Tht  Fralemitie  of 
Vaenbondet.  As  well  of  rnfling  Vacabnndes,  as  of  be^gerley :  of  Women,  aa 
of  Hen  ;  of  Gyrlea,  ae  of  Boyea  :  with  tfiMr  proper  namea  and  qualities.  With 
a  deacription  alao  of  tbe  craflie  cumpnny  of  Cozenera  and  Sharpers,  &c.,  &c 
Imprinted  nt  London  br  W.  White,  dwefline:  lo  Cow-lane,  1603.  It  is  likely 
to  be  reprinted  by  the  Rot.  A.  B.  Grosart,  in  that  admirable  aeriea  of  "  Occaaicnal 
Inues,"  which  are  amonir  the  moat  elegant  and  tbe  moat  eccnrat«  rcMnt  re- 
prints of  our  rarest  early  Engtiib  litemturr. 
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the  romaiitio  wEtaderingt  of  noshackled  liberty.  Beggars  were 
voted  a  nnisanoe.  They  have  bad  &  bard  time  of  it,  Biooe,  at  tlie 
bands  of  the  Poor  Laws'  Unrelieving  Officers,  with  all  the 
orusbing  maohtnery  of  county  magistracy  (such  as  send  sboe- 
lesB  girls  to  prison,  and  bard  labour,  for  plucking  a  Spalding 
geranium) ;  not  foi^tting  the  pretentious  Mendioity-and-Oharity 
Organization  Societies,  buaybodies  who  would  have  made  short 
vrork  of  Lazarus  and  all  the  eoffering  beggars  of  Judea  or 
Qalilee :  improving  them  off  the  face  of  the  eartb  by  starvation 
and  imprisonment,  in  punishment  for  the  orimes  of  blindness, 
lameness,  lepro^,  and  poverty. 

Oar  present  Bagford  ballad  dates  with  absolute  certainty  so 
early  as  tbe  year  1671,  when  it  was  printed  in  Windtor  DroUery, 
p.  96.  With  music,  "  new  set  by  Mr.  Church,"  the  ballad  re- 
appears in  tbe  Fills  to  F.  Mel.,  iii.  lUO.  Still  later,  it  was  snng 
by  Hemskirk,  at  Sadlers'-WellS)  and  published  as  a  single-abeet 
of  music ;  in  which  foi'm  we  have  a  copy  in  our  own  ooUeotion, 
i.  36.  Also  in  the  Miuet'  Delight  {= Apollo' t  Cabinet),  Liverpool, 
1754,  p.  132.  Words  alone  are  in  the  Voeal  Miuellany,  1732, 
ii.  194 ;  Coll.  Dhtrting  Sg>.,  4to.,  109 ;  Choice  SpiriW  CkapUt, 
1771,  p.  348,  eto.  But  in  all  of  them  "The  Beggar"  is  im- 
perfectly  given,  several  verses  being  omitted :  the  sixth,  eighth, 
and  tenth.  One  of  these,  the  sixth,  mentions  Hugh  Peters,  tbe 
Parliamentary  preacher,  and  bis  fate.  This  verse  dropped-out 
early.  It  serves  to  indicate  that  tbe  ballad  must  have  been 
written  soon  after  tbe  date  of  bis  execution,  Got  1660.  The 
mention  of  tbe  beggars  raising  no  Rebellion,  of  the  quartered 
bodies  exposed  aa  traitors'  above  the  City  gates,  of  the  Scottish 
Covenant,  with  the  mongrel  crew  of  Welsh  Shenlun,  Blue-Cap 
Jockey,  and  Irish  Teague,  beeidc  the  Cloak -Directory  (compare 
tbe  Cloak's-Knavery,  "Come,  buy  my  new  ballad,"  1663),  all 
help  to  prove  tbat  it  was  written  soon  after  the  downfall  of  the 
Commonwealth.  Added  to  them  is  the  glancing  at  the  poverty 
of  those  Cavaliers  who  had  suffered  sorely  for  their  loyalty,  and 
were  left  nnhelped,  unrewarded,  after  the  Bestoration.  The 
contrast  between  the  jovial  beggar  and  the  peevish  sectarian 
rebels  is  chiefly  made  in  the  second  part 

Another  copy  of  our  ballad  is  mentioned  by  W.  C.  Hazlitt 
(Hand&ooJt,  p.  35),  as  "printed  for  W.  Gilbertson,  dwelling  at 
the  Bible  in  Giltspar-street.  A  sheet  with  five  cuts."  Date 
probably  about  1660-63. 

Bichard  Head,  with  Francis  Eirkman,  in  the  English  Bogve, 
1666-80,  Part  I.,  borrowed  the  vocabulary  of  canting  words. 
Agtun,  in  1737,  there  appeared  a  CoUeelion  of  Songs  in  lie 
CmttHg  Dialect,  employed  by  tbe  Fraternity  of  Beggars  and 
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Vagabonda ;  with  a  Dictionary  of  Canting  Terms  added.'  Then 
had  been  a  similar  vocabulary  issued  ia  1726  ;  in  Captain  Alex. 
Smith's  Oompleat  History  of  Highwaymen;  and  by  B.  E. 

W«  shall  come  to  another  Jovial  Be^^ar's  song  shortly 
(Bngford  Collection,  ii.  61),  one  not  unworthy  of  attention. 
Few  readers  are  unacquainted  with  two  inimitable  Scottiah 
lyricB,  attributed  ia  James  V.,  beginning — 

The  pawliie  aa\d  Carle  came  ower  the  lea. 

With  mony  gods  e'ein  and  days  to  me, 

Biijing,  Gude  Wife,  for  jour  courteiie. 

Will  ye  lodge  a  lilly  poor  nma,  ka. 

and  also  "There  was  a  jolly  Beg^r,  and  a  begging  he  was 
houn."  These  have  the  race  which  ballad-lovers  can  best  prize. 
Of  a  different  olass,  but  of  its  own  style  excellent,  is  Words- 
worth's "  Old  Cumberland  Beggar."  Lilce  his  ■'  Leech-gatherer 
on  the  Moor,"  however,  there  is  not  the  slightest  indication  that 
the  poet  gave  to  either  of  them  one  halfpenny  ;  though  he  earned 
coin  for  himself  by  telling  the  story  of  their  sufferings.  This 
is  what  oomes  of  being  a  tax-collector  and  a  moralist. 

I  duly  thaDk'd  him,  ere  I  wenl, 

for  all  bia  atories  tracer ; 
Bat,  chiefly  for  hia  kind  intent 

to  drink  mj  health  in  Beer. 

And  now,  vhrne'er  by  chance  I  pnt 

my  flngera  into  glu<>. 
Or  madly  aqueeze  a  right-hand  foot 

into  a  lelt- hand  (hue; 
Or  when  a  atalement  I  Bfer, 

of  which  I  am  not  cure ; 
I  think  of  that  old  Waudtrer 

upon  the  luncly  moor. 

'  To  (his,  not  impTabably  the  lute  Lord  l.ytton  had  leconrae  in  hi*  etriy  daja, 
when  writing  Ptlkam  and  FiaU  Cliffvti.  llie  itill-liTUiK  William  Huriaon 
Ainiworth  would  here  find  the  contemporary  ballad  on  filueskin'i  mn^eroni 
attack  on  Jonathan  Wild,  bfgianing  "  Ye  fellows  of  2\t<cg<ttt,  whoie  fingen  ar« 
nice:"  taken  from  Thurmond' a  "Harleqnin  Sheppard,"  172*.  To  thia  collection 
(published  with  Sacehvt  and  Vmtu)  both  noreliatB  no  doubt  resorted,  besides 
picking  up  infurmatioii  from  liituK  tramps  and  mendicants,  for  the  copious 
phraseology  of  the  bouaing-ken  and  the  8tone-Jug.  Among  the  other  songs 
contained  in  it,  we  mnat  mention  "  Cast  your  nabi  and  caies  away  "  (ttiii  is  John 
Fletcher'a,  in  Beggara'  Bush,  before  182fi);  "  The  Budge  it  ia  a  delicate  trade;" 
"Bing  out,  been  Mort«.  and  tour  and  tour;"  "  Now  my  Kinchin-Cove  is  gone;" 
"The  Boffin  ely  the  Nab  of  the  Hannanbeck;"  "Ye  Uorta  and  ye  Delli;" 
"  That  bU  men  are  beegars "  (rrom  Hoome  and  Young's  "Jovial  Crew"  ballad- 
Apsra,  1731).  See  W.  H.  Logan's  Pfdlat'i  Pact,  bdinbnrgh  :  Wm.  Patenon, 
1869:  for  these,  and  far  Messink'a  "Ye  Scampa.  ye  Paila,  ye  DiTers,"  1781, 
The  Euflin  cly.  and  The  Budge  are  alao  given  in  the  E.  E.  Tcit  Soc,  Extra 
Series,  Ko.  ii.  I'refni:!',  p[).  ^\.  mid  .\iii. 
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Feeling  interest  in  them,  and  compasBion  for  their  sufferings, 
ve  have  Been  a  good  deal  of  beggars,  gipsies,  itinerant  tinkers, 
hawkers,  and  basket- weavers  in  our  day,  and  in  many  conntriee. 
Most  farmers,  beside  the  towns-folk,  are  disposed  to  ]>ress  heavily 
against  Imth  gipsy  and  tramp.  If  their  donkey  be  found  stray- 
ing, it  is  immediately  pounded,  and  only  released  after  the  fine 
of  a  crown-piece  has  been  levied,— and  paid.  No  mercy  is  shown 
to  them  when  tbey  are  caught  trespassing  to  gather  a  few 
faggots,  to  boil  the  kettle ;  but  not  easily  won  is  such  a  triumph 
over  these  night-birds,  for  they  are  sliarp  of  ear  and  sight,  as  well 
as  swift  of  foot,  able  to  find  their  way  in  darkness  and  mud 
that  would  baffle  most  pursuers.  We  have  known  more  than 
one  baby  bom  under  the  thin  covering  of  a  drum-like  tent,  amid 
the  knee-deep  snow  at  the  etige  of  a  Kentish  common :  and 
although  the  journey  was  resumed,  when  the  weather  changed, 
six  days  afterwards,  neither  the  tender  infant  nor  his  mother, 
"  Gentilia,"  were  any  the  worse. 

The  men  generally  have  the  pleasonter  lime  of  it.  The  women 
feel  more  of  the  squalor,  amid  dirt,  oold,  wet,  and  uncertainty. 
True  to  the  savt^  typo,  the  men  possess  privileges  and  retain 
supremacy,  by  right  of  being  more  robust,  pugnacious,  and 
ariatooratioally  convivial.  They  disdain  not  to  enter  a  public- 
bouse  of  entertainment,  and  there  to  comport  themselves  familiarly 
with  pipes,  and  that  poor  creature  small-beer.  They  represent 
the  mercantile  half  of  the  community,  (for  who  would  buy  a 
horse  from  a  woman  ?)  doing  a  steady  trade  with  those  ragged 
oolts  of  theirs,  the  four-legged  ones,  which  have  longtime  nibbled 
eleemosynary  herbage  and  surreptitious  haystacks.  They  possess 
bnll-pups  untainted  by  payment  of  dog-tas ;  they  are  cunning 
in  the  trapping  of  squirrels  and  dormice.  No  one  better  can 
handle  a  &rret  and  extirpate  rats,  or  sweep  a  chimney,  at  such 
times  as  tbey  may  condescend  to  earn  an  honest  penny.  When 
wakes  or  fairs  are  looming  near  at  band,  they  onn  show  a  goodly 
stock  of  cudgels — the  waifs  and  strays  of  shortened  hop-poles  ;— 
not  to  mention  cocoa-nuts,  and  Old  Aunt  Sally,  to  be  shied  at. 
In  their  Leisnre-Honrs  and  Sundays- at- Home  (numerous  enough, 
All-the-yeor-round,  unless  Her  Majesty's  jails  are  demanding 
occupation),  tbey  mostly  lie  on  their  faces;  or  else  shoot  small 
birds  cleverly  from  old-fashioned  oross-bows,  to  add  material  for 
the  family -kettle.  The  womenkind  enjoy  fewer  changes  from 
the  monotony  of  camping-ont.  They  exercise  their  faculties  at 
the  doora  of  the  hoaae-dwellera,  sometimes  with  begging  (which 
they  never  consider  to  be  degradation),  yet  quite  as  often  with 
petty  hawking.  They  know  less  of  the  inside  of  prisons,  oa 
well  as  of  public- houses,  than  their  lordly  masters  do.     But,  on 
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th«  other  hand,  tbey  better  love  a  disli  of  tea,  and  a  hearty 
Hlanging  match  among  tbemBelvea.  Theee  are  their  Household- 
Words.  Oa  the  whole,  both  sexes  would  refuse  to  exchange 
their  way  of  life  with  one  another,  or  with  any  Fhilistiue.  "What 
they  have  suits  them,  after  a  sort : — 

"  Cbanoe  feeds  ni,  chance  leads  m 

Round  the  land  in  jollit; ; 
Bog^dealing,  nag-Mealing, 

ETerywhere  we  roam ; 
Bnn  mending,  an  rendiD^, 

Happier  than  '  the  qoalitV ' ; 
Swipeil  BogJiing,  pipes  smMkiDg, 

Et'ij  bam  a  home : 
"Tink,  link,  a  link  a  link. 

Oar  life  is  full  of  fun,  boji; 
Clink,  tink,  a  tink  a  tipk, 

Oui  ba>  J  hommen  riof ; 
Cliak,  tink,  a  tink  a  tink, 

OoT  Job  will  soon  be  dons,  boTij 
Then  tnne  ve  merriW 

Tht  bladder  and  the  itring." 
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CJje  3loi)ial  Cretn ; 

In, 

$n  toUch  a  mab  ^aimber  bo^  tiatiouc  anb  dagger, 
Witt  pcaiseing  ttt  Ctabr  of  a  bonnep  bolb  USeggar* 

To  THE  TUNE  OF,  From  hunger,  and  cold,  &c. 


A    Beggar,  a  Beggar, 
XX     A  Beggar  I'le  bee, 
There's  none  leads  a  Life  so  jocond  as  hee ; 
A  Begnir  I  was, 

And  a  Beggar  I  am,  G 

a  Beggar  lie  be,  from  a  Begger  I  came : 
If  (as  it  begins)  our  Trading  do  fall, 
I  fear  (at  the  last)  we  shall  be  Beggers  all : 
Our  Trades-men  miscarry  in  all  their  Affayrt, 
And  few  men  grow  wealihy,  but  Courtiers  and  Players,    lo 
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A  Graver  my  Father,' 

A  Maunder  my  Mother, 
A  Filer  my  Sister,  a  Filcher  my  Brother, 

A  Cauter  my  Unckle  [r*^  C«iil 

That  car'd  not  for  Pelfo; 
a  Lifter  my  Aunt,  a  Begger  my  selFe ; 
in  white  wheaten-atraw,  when  their  bellies  were  full, 
Then  I  waa  begot,  between  Tinker  &  Trul : 
And  therefore  a  Begger,  a  Begger  I'le  be, 
JV»r  none  hath  a  spirit  aojocond  as  he. 

"When  Boyes  do  come  to  us, 
And  that  their  intent  is 
to  follow  our  Galling,  we  nere  bind  them  Prentice : 
Soon  as  they  come  t4o't, 
We  teach  them  to  doo't, 
and  give  tbem  a  staff,  &  a  Wallet  to  boo't. 
We  teach  them  their  Lingua,  to  crave  and  to  Gant,* 
The  devil  is  in  them,  if  then  they  can  want. 
If  any  are  here,  that  Beggars  will  bee, 
We  without  Indentures  will  make  them  free. 


'  Gridentl^  tht  Mn(fer  is  a  CUpptrioften  [i.«.  b«f;g«r  boni  and  bred).  Hii 
ffttnily  i«  TtnoDily  dutmgobhed. 

Ceatrr :  a  fluent  pertinRcioiu  bemr.  telliag  a  pitifiil  tale  at  honae-doora. 

JfawiifiT;  aUo  a  beggar,  genBrall;  pl^"!?  on  higbwajs. 

Flier:  this  term  has  referenca  to  a  pocket-picker.  Filt-dy  or  BoHgHtpptr 
is  a  pick-pocket.  A  Buik  aocompanied  toe  Filt,  raad;  to  jostle  the  persoa  wLom 
the  Filt  WB.1  robbing. 

Filcher  IJytcht  was  to  rob,  of  course) :  tccbnicallir,  s  Filch  was  a  ataff  that 
had  a  hook  and  a  tpike  at  opposite  ends,  used  to  pluck  cLothei  off  hedges  and 
aoateh  at  articles  iusTds  houses  [hruosb  an  open  window. 

Canltr ;  a  palarercr  ia  the  rogues  lingua  ;  probablj  here  it  mexns  espedalljr 
a  chaunter  of  stieet  ditties,  hanging-Terees  oF  criminals  (<ach  as  Bagford  Coll., 
i.  47;  ii.  73,  74,  ms  etrto,  £c.},  to  the  tune  of  "Fortune  my  Foe,"  or  "Essex's 
Farewell."  But  Cajite-i,  or  the  Canting  Cnta,  were,  generally,  thieves,  beggars, 
aod  gipsiea,  who  used  the  canting  slang. 

Lifter:  a  thief  wbo,  on  pretence  of  beinr  a  purchaser,  enters  sbops  or 
booths  and  inspects  goods  on  the  ooanler,  taking  the  oppoiinnity  of  secreting 
some  and  stesling  tbem.  We  still  keep  the  term  in  uae,  ss,  t,g.  a  itiop-liflei: 
The  pat  who  wss  ready  to  receire  the  swsg  at  once,  in  case  of  pursuit  and 
•earcb,  was  called  a  Bob. 

s  I.e.  Teach  them  the  Canting  patoii,  lo  that  tbey  may  professionally  beg 
"with  a  moTing  tale,"  and  he  able  to  "pallir  JIatA":  tne  thieTea'  tali  un- 
intelligible to  the  'jbMi  or  lutet  eullt. 
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We  begg  for  our  bread. 

But  Bometimes  it  happens, 
we  feaat  it  with  Pigg,  Pullet,  Coimy  and  Capons, 

For  Churches  AffairB 

We  are  no  Men-slayers ;  35 

we  have  no  Religion,  yet  live  by  our  Prayers. 
But  if  when  we  begg.  Men  will  not  draw  their  Purses, 
We  charge  &  give  fire,  with  a  Tally  of  curses :     [i.<.  volley.] 
The  Devil  confound  your  good  icor&hip,  we  cry. 
And  such  a  bold  brazen-fac'd  Begger  am  I,  40 


Vl/iil  do  Things  iu  season,  [Part  2.] 

Y¥      And  have  so  much  Reason, 
we  raise  no  Rebellion,  nor  never  talk  Treason. 
We  Billet  our  mates 

At  very  low  Bates,  45 

whilst  some  keepe  their  Quarters  as  high  as  the  Gates. 
With  Shinkin  ap  Morgan,  with  Bleic-cap  or  Tege,     [Teagur.] 
We  enter  into  no  Covenant,  nor  league  : 
And  ihere/ore  a  bonney  bold  Begger  I'le  be ; 
For  none  Uvea  a  life  so  happy  as  he.  DO 

We  never  do  prate. 
In  matters  of  Slate, 
For  fear  we  should  come  to  Hugh  Petera  bis  Fate ; 
Whilst  Scripture  unfolders. 

And  Treason  upholders,  CO 

Have  lost  their  heads,  we  keep  ours  on  our  shoulders. 
Our  Plots  &  our  Projects,  are  never  so  tall 
To  reach  to  the  Top-mast  of  Westminster-hall, 
And  therefore  a  merry  brave  Begger  I'le  be, 
l^hr  none  wears  his  Nodle  so  safely  as  he.  GO 
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For  ench  petty  Pledges, 
As  shirts  Irom  the  Hedges, 
we  are  not  in  fear  to  be  drawn  upon  Sledges ; 
But  sometimes  the  Whip, 
Doth  make  us  to  skip. 
And  then  we  from  Tything  to  Tything  do  trip, 
For  when  in  a  poor  bousing-ken  we  do  bib  it, 
We  stand  more  in  awe  of  the  Stocks  then  the  Gibbet : 
And  there/ore  a  merry  mad  Begger  I'le  be, 
For  when  it  m  night,  to  the  Bam  goes  he. 


We  throw  down  no  Alter, 
Nor  ever  do  falter 
So  much  as  to  change  a  Gold-Chain,  for  a  Halter : 
Though  some  men  do  flout  us ; 
And  others  do  doubt  us, 
we  nere  go  without  forty  peices  about  us ; 
But  many  brave  fellows  are  fine  and  look  fiercer 
That  owe  for  their  Cloaths  to  the  Taylor  and  Mercer : 
Andif  from  the  Stocks  lean  keep  out  my  feet, 
I  fear  not  the  Compter,'  Kings-bench  nw  the  Fleet. 


Sometimes  I  do  frame, 

My  self  to  be  lame ; 
and  when  a  coach  comes,  I  do  hop  to  my  game : 

We  seldome  miscarry, 

Tet  never  do  Marry,  85 

By  the  Gowns  Common  Prayer,  nor  the  <7/<«iA-Directory, 
But  Harry  &  Mary  (like  birds  of  a  feather) 
do  nothing  but  kiss,  langh,  &  lye  down  together : 
Like  Pigge  in  the  pease-etraip,  iniangld  they  lie, 
Till  there  they  beget  such  a  hold  Rogue  aa  I.  90 


To  summe  all  in  brief, 
We  live  by  relief. 
And  pray  for  King  Charles,  our  Commander  in  chief: 
God  bless  all  the  Peers, 
The  wise  Over-eeers, 
that  they  may  consider  the  poore  Cavaliers, 
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For  if  they  let  tliem  but  lower  to  fall, 
Tlie[y]'l  take  our  profession  &  begger  us  all : 

And  then  it  will  be  bat  a  folly  for  me, 

A  merry  eoul'd,  bormy  bold  Begger  to  be.  ici 

London,  Printed  for   W.  Thackeray,  T.  Passenger,  and 
W.  Whituood. 


ro] 


atuftDcr  to  t&e  Coo&^a^afD's  CtageDp. 


_J  OB  the  present,  it  remaine  doubtful,  whether  the  BO-oalled 
"Cook-Maid's  Tragedy,"  and  our  Bagford  " Cbamberlain's 
Tragedy;  or,  The  Cook-Maid's  Cmelty,"  were  one  and  the  same 
produetion.  If  tbe  same,  they  probably  would  have  gone  to 
the  same  tune. 

Despite  the  announcement  of  the  foHowiag  being  the  Answer  to 
a  ballad  of  "  The  Cook-Maid's  Tragedy,"  we  can  scaroely  overcome 
oar  suspicion  that  the  two  stories  are  disconnected.  The  absence 
of  all  reference  to  tbe  Cookmaid's  cruel  murder  of  the  Chamber- 
lain seems  to  indicate  a  different  eort  of  "  Mai'y  "  altogether. 

We  bare  already  given  the  earlier  part  of  this  lugubrious 
ballad  (if  it  be  the  earlier  part)  on  pp.  174  (Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  £2 
vena).  The  copy  of  this  "Answer,"  as  well  aaof  the  "Tragedy," 
has  been  mutilated  by  the  collector,  or  his  book-binder,  who 
"  dressed  tbe  edges  "  and  "  trimmed  "  tbe  baltads  after  the  &shion 
employed  by  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  against  Lavinia,  in  Titat 
Androniev*.  Another  copy  is  found  in  the  Fepys  Collection, 
V.  318.  It  goes  to  the  same  tune,  "  If  Love's  a  sweet  F 
already  recorded  on  onr  p.  179,  anU. 
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[Bagrord  Coll.  II.  G9,  vitk;  and  II.  97,  vera.] 

an  amtDet  to  tde 

Hamentatton  of  %'^ma0  tXft  €oaz^man,  for  ^arp  tge 
Coo&'Spaib,  tn  Cofmit  Carbm;  togo  ^opsion'b  get: 
0rif  in  E)tfit>atr  foi:  Bij(  &a&e* 


To  THE  Tune  of,  If  Lore's  a  aiceet  Paaiion,  &c. 

ASaist,  all  you  Muses,  to  make  my  sad  moan. 
Who  am  left  in  a  otion  of  sorrows  alone, 
WlLen  alas  I  I  atn  shipwreck'd  on  Bocks  of  dispair, 

Fur  my  passion  I  dow  am  Dot  able  to  bear :  [Line  pared  airaj 

[Not\  an  hour  or  minute  [of  joy\  I  have, 
Whe\n  I  think  how  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  the  Grare. 

I  see  mine  own  folly,  now,  now  'tis  too  late, 
And  lament  for  dear  Mary's  sad  desperate  state, 
Who  was  wounded,  I  know,  by  the  Arrows  of  Love, 
When  she  took  that  strong  Poyson  her  grief  to  remove ; 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  have, 
When  I  think  how  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  the  Grave.       i 

Her  fancy  youn^  Cupid  was  pleaa'd  to  conGne, 
That  her  heart  could  not  wander,  'twas  constantly  mine ; 
Yet  I  needs  must  acknowledge  I  slighted  her  so. 
That  it  proved  her  ruin  and  sad  overthrow ; 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  have, 
When  I  think  how  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  the  Orate.       1 

Whatever  between  us  in  privato  had  past, 

Was  unknown  to  the  World,  therefore  clearly  at  last, 

I  endeavour  to  smother  and  stoutly  deny ; 

Was  there  ever  Toung-man  so  ungrateful  as  I  ? 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  have, 
When  I  think  how  dear  Mary  teas  sent  to  the  Grave.       2 

I  did  my  endeavour  the  same  to  conceal. 
But  I  now  sad  passionate  torment  do  feel. 
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Which  bereaves  me  of  all  the  delights  of  the  World ; 

With  distracted  confusion  my  thoughts  they  are  hurl'd : 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  have, 
WTien  I  think  how  dear  Maty  was  sent  to  the  Qrave.       30 

Not  now  she  lies  sleeping,  poor  Soul,  in  the  dust. 
Who  was  never  faint-hearted,  but  loyal  aud  just, 
While  in  sorrow  her  Thomas  is  left  to  complain, 

But  it  u  not  m;  tears  can  reoal  tiei  again  :  [Liae  pared  away.] 

In  my  eonacience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  have. 

When  I  think  hoio  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  the  Grace.       36 

So  soon  as  her  presence  she  found  I  forsook. 
Straight  a  potion  of  Poiaou,  poor  creature,  she  took, 
To  release  her  kind  heart  from  the  torment  she  felt. 
When  she  found  like  a  false-hearted  lover  I  dealt : 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  hate, 
When  I  think  hov>  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  the  Qrave.       42 

Where  ever  I  wander  she  runs  in  my  mind. 
And  methinks  that  I  hear  her  cry,  Thomas  unkind, 
Tell  me,  how  could  you  flatter  an  innocent  Maid  ? 
Thus  I  fancy  I  bear  how  she  does  me  upbraid : 
In  my  conscience  no  comfort  or  quiet  I  hate. 
When  I  think  how  dear  Mary  was  sent  to  t/ie  Orate.       48 

Oh  that  I  was  able  her  Life  to  restore. 
Then  I'd  labour  to  honour  and  dearly  adore 
My  beloved  dear  innocent  Mary,  for  why. 
Since  she's  dead,  there's  none  so  unhappy  as  I : 
Stit,  alas  !  all  my  sighs  and  sad  tears  are  in  vain. 
All  the  World  cannot  raise  or  recal  her  again.  C4 

FINIS. 
Licensd  aicominii  to  Sniin. 
Printed  for  J.  Deacon,  at  the  Angel  in  Odltpur-street, 

without  Neicgate. 

rin  White-letter,  smToanded  bj  a  heaij  ftinereal  blacl-border.    Printed  about 

Ifi84-9S,  at  the  bock  of  a  copv  of  "  Jack  Ead-Land's  Lamentatioa  "— "  To  all 

rd  fellovi,"  &<:.,  vhich  had  been  licensed  by  Biehard  Pocock,  and  printed 
Philip  Brookabj,  in  1636-S.  'When  mountiDg  this  earlier-printed  ballad,  aa 
beine  more  importact,  the  Bagfard  binder  mudlated  our  "  Answer  to  the  Cook- 
Uaid'a  Traeedj,"  shearing  away  lines  from  the  two  Terses  at  head  of  each 
eoliunii.    Ibe  second  copy  is  at  back  of  "The  Soldiers  Return";  also  printed 
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die  IKanting  laambler. 

FaUfuff.-"  We  hsTS  benrd  Uis  t 


_LHE  tune,  to  Trhioh  this  lively  ditty  is  directed  to  be  snng,  is 
that  whiok  in  1727  was  ohosen  by  John  Gay  for  one  of  Captain 
Uaoheath'fl  most  popnlar  Bnatches  of  song :  — 
How  happy  could  I  be  with  either, 
Wert  t  other  dear  charmer  away ; 
Sat  while  yea  thus  l«eze  me  together, 
To  neither  a  word  will  I  uy. 
Sat,  tot  de  nl,  &d. 

The  Bant  appears  to  have  been  originally  a  dance-tnne,  and  bos 

oooasionally  reverted  to  this  nse. 

I'he  Bong  of  the  Banting  Bambler  is  found  vrith  variatious: 
but  the  Btory  is  subetantially  the  same  in  the  whole.  A  quite 
distinct  ballad  is  in  Boxbtughe  Coll.,  ii  859,  entitled  "Mark 
Noble's  Froliok  i — 

Who  being  atopp'd  t>y  the  Constable  near  die  Tower,  va»  esamin'd  whera 
he  had  been ;  whither  he  was  going ;  and  hie  Name  and  Place  where  he  dwelt : 
to  which  he  answered,  where  the  Constable  wonld  hare  been  glad  to  have  been, 
and  where  he  waa  going  he  dare  not  go  for  hia  Ears ;  aa  likewiie  hii  Name, 
which  he  called  TvmUy  Shillingt ;  with  an  Account  of  what  followed,  and  bow 
he  eame  off.  To  the  tone  of  the  Nevj  Saul.  Ucenaed  according  to  order. 
Printed  for  B.  Deacon,  at  the  Angel  in  Oilt-ipnr-BlieeL" 

It  thna  begins : — 


Watch  maker  home  did  repair ; 
en  coming  along  by  the  Tower, 
aa  atopp'd  by  tha  Gooatabte  tbert.    (21  veraes  in  all.) 


He  objects  to  go  before  th&  Qhief  Constable,  saying  that  they 
would  have  him  do  more  than  he's  able,  as  he  feare  that  he 
diall  tail  by  the  way.  As  to  his  abode,  be  asserts  that  he  dwells 
out  of  the  Sing's  own  Dominion ;  that  his  name  is  "  juat  Twenty 
Shillings,"  and  does  not  der^  his  trade  of  a  Wateh  maker;  he 
can  show  a  Watch  "and  a  Constable  too,"  wishing  they  were 
all  in  the  Stooks.  He  is  locked  up  all  night,  for  contumacions- 
nees,  and  on  the  next  morning  he  is  taken  before  a  Justice.  To 
him  Hark  explains  everything  satisfactorily :  how  he  lives  in 
"Little  Britain,"  and  that  bis  name  is  Mark  Noble,  "and  that's 
Twenty  Shillings,  you  knowl"  He  confesses  to  have  been 
with  merry  companions,  bnt  he  was  going  home  to  his  wife 
(alas  I)  when  stopped  by  the  Constable — who  dared  not  have 
faced  that  lady  for  his  ears,  "I  'faith  it  might  cost  him  his  life." 
So  without  being  compelled  to  pay  fees,  he  is  released  by  the 
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Kood-hainonred  Jnstioe.  There  are  no  Buch  mEtgistratea  left,  ia 
1877.  They  will  have  their  pound  of  fieah  I  Ask  the  futhfnl 
frieods  of  the  "Unfortunate  Nobleman"  who  now  diminishes 
in  bulk  at  Dartmoor. 

To  retom  to  onr  own  Bagford  ballad  of  The  Banting  Bambler. 
The  Lord  Mayor's  daughter  guesaeB  rightly,  that  a  wager  is  the 
oanae  of  the  young  man's  strange  conduct;  which  wager  ia  less 
clearly  indicated  in  our  text  than  in  another  version,  entitled 
"Tlie  Jolly  Gentleman's  froliok;  or,  the  City  Eamble,"  being 
aa  account  of  a  Young  Qallant,  who  wager'd  to  pass  any  of  the 
Watches  without  giving  them  an  answer ;  but  being  atopp'd  by 
the  Constable  of  Cripplegale,  weis  sent  to  the  Counter ;  afterwarda 
had  before  my  Lord  Mayor,  and  was  olear'd  by  the  intercession 
of  my  Lord  Mayor's  daughter :  To  a  pleasant  new  tune :  Printed 
for  C.  Bates,  at  the  Sun  and  Bible,  Giltspur-street  [not  later 
than  1685].  A  black-letter  copy  of  it  was  in  Mr.  Payne  Collier's 
oolleotion,  now  belonging  to  Mr.  Frederick  Onvry.  (There  is 
also  a  Bow-Chnrchyaiil  copy  of  the  same,  in  Boxbnrghe  OolL, 
iiu  130.)     It  ia  in  twenty  veraes,  and  begina  thus : 

Oira  ear  to  a  fraliokiome  ditty. 
Of  ona  who  s  wager  vonld  lay, 

He'd  pa«  eVry  Watch  in  the  CUj, 
And  neTBT  a  irord  vanld  he  mlj. 

Bat  dal  dtra  rara  tU  dera,  etc 


"Blandt  eteadl''  Mjti the  Bellmsii, 
"  The  Cmutahk  sow  come  before, 
And  if  ■  joit  etory  yoa  tell,  man, 
111  lig^t  fon  home  to  yonr  own  door. 

"Thii  ii  a  rery  Ute  leaum, 

Wliiah  ntrely  no  honeit  men  keep, 
And  therefore  it  i«  bat  jail  reoMm 
That  TOQ  in  the  Compter  ehonld  sleep." 
bat  dtrra  rara,  Ac. 

Finally,  inferior  to  our  last  verse,  it  runs  :— 
Thiu  «aeing  he  mifht  be  releaied. 

If  he  bii  fees  did  bat  pay, 
He  thea  wa«  Ttrj  well  pleand. 
And  so  he  went  singing  away. 
Hat  dtrra,  rara,  Ac. 

We  miss  here  the  courtly  graoe  of  the  young  spark,  in  the  i 
cognition  of  his  fair  befriender ;  our  Bagford  copy  stating. 
To  pay  which  the  Gallant  was  mdy, 

yet  DSTer  a  Word  did  be  say, 
Bnt  made  a  Bow  to  the  young  Lady, 

and  then  he  went  singing  away. 
r*«  Xmt,  Dal  dtrra,  rarra,  etc. 
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We  feel  oertain  that  tlie  jonng  folks  met  again.  He  was 
a  biaTe  Cavalier,  only  a  little  dissipated,  and  mildly  (j^ven  to 
beta,  wafers,  and  tbe  nooturnal  employment  of  that  fine  -voice 
of  his.  He  had  dipped  a  little  into  hie  estate,  and  before  long 
began  to  feel  pinched  for  money.  The  City  men  were  pluck- 
ing a  few  feathers  from  his  ^y  pinions,  and  chackling  when 
they  thought  of  him  as  a  foredoomed  caged -linnet,  whose  song 
might  not  hereafter  be  so  lively  as  The  Bunt,  dai  derra  rara, 
etcetera.  How  it  befell  that  onoe  and  again,  on  his  luokleea 
jonmeys  to  the  scriveners  and  the  usurers,  he  came  across  the 
qniet  pathway  of  that  pretty  little  Precisian,  the  Iiord  Mayor's 
daaghter,  is  it  not  told  in  the  blaok-letter  chronioles  of  the 
ballads  preserved  in  the  mnniment-room  of  our  own  Niigends- 
College?  Of  course,  the  fair  maid  felt  compassionately  for  so 
handsome  a  youth,  when  she  saw  that  his  laoe-ruffles  wofiiUy 
lacked  her  neat  hand  to  set  them  in  order.  Of  course,  she  admired 
his  Cavalier  Love-looks,  althongh  somewhat  dishevelled;  and 
his  well-turned  limbs,  allfaongh  to  a  tri£ing  degree  he  seemed 
nnsteady  upon  them.  That  be  remembered  her,  on  their  second 
meeting,  is  no  wonder,  seeing  how  pretty  she  was,  and  what  a 
blush  spread  over  her  face  on  the  instant.  We  all  know  how 
it  ended;  for  indeed  it  oonld  not  possibly  end  otherwise.  The 
Lord-Mayor,  when  bis  year  of  office  ended,  being  the  principal 
holder  of  mortgages,  bonds  and  family  jewels  of  the  Bamhler 
estete  (tbey  certainly  came  in,  like  Christophero  Sly,  "with 
Bichard  Conqueror"),  is  partly  outwitted  by  the  co-opeiating 
lovers ;  partly  yields  up  the  spoil  in  a  commingling  of  contri- 
bution for  past  usury  and  joyful  anticipation  of  his  daughter's 
happiness.  The  youth  has  grown  steady,  and  devotes  himself 
to  his  loving  wife-that-is-to-be,  while  she  has  really  developed 
an  amount  of  arch  humour  and  fertility  of  resources  that  would 
make  her  capable  of  bewitching  Old  Rowley  himself,  if  her 
bnsband  were  not  sensible  that  a  removal  to  his  own  recovered 
ancestral  mansion  is  in  every  way  more  fitting  for  conjugal 
felicity  than  would  be  any  sojourn  at  the  Court  of  the  Uerry 
Monarch.  The  story  ends  a  few  years  later,  with  tUo  Lord- 
Mayor  hnshtng  his  third  grandson  to  rest,  by  humming  over  his 
cradle  the  tune  of  Mark  Noble's  &vourit«,  Tke  Bnnl,  dal  derra 

"The  story  is  eztant,  and  written  in  vciy  choice  Italian." 
Si  mm  i  vera,  e  ben  trovato. 
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[BtgTotd  CotlMtioD,  II.  eO.J 

Ct)e  Banting  iXambltt; 

a  poung  (Senrleman'jt  iFroIItcE  ti^ni'  tfft  Cttp  lip  nisS( ; 
taij^  ge  toa0  tattnt  bp  ti^  Watcj^,  anb  &mt  ta  tfft 
€amttv  becaujte  j^  toaulb  not  »^ak,  anb  tge  mrt 
bap  brought  bcfotr  mp  Hocb  ^apoc,  tegetr  ps 
^SKJjon  toa0  begg'b  bp  [^  Itocbi^apot]  fittt  lobing 
H)au3J&m:. 

To  A  PLEASANT  NEW  TcNE,  CALLED,  "  Zi€  IRatit,  Dal,  derra, 


I  Pray  now  attend  to  this  Ditty, 
a  merry  and  frollickeome  Song ; 
"fwae  of  a  young  Spark  through  the  City, 
by  night  ho  went  ranting  along. 

The  Ran/,  Dril  dcrrn,  riifrn,  etc. 
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The  Banting  Bambier. 

The  Constable  happen'd  to  hesr  him, 
and  call'd  to  hia  Watch  out  of  band ; 

They  went  forth  and  never  did  fear  him,' 
but  presently  bid  him  to  stand. 

The  Rant,  etc. 

Oome  brine  forth  the  Lanthom  and  Candle, 
that  etreight  we  his  Person  may  seize ; 

I  hope  we  have  power  to  handle, 
such  turbulent  Fellows  as  these. 

The  Btmt,  Dal,  derra,  rarra,  etc, 

Sir,  oome  before  Mr.  Constable, 
there  to  be  examin'd  in  course ; 

Nay,  if  you  refuse  it,  we're  able 
to  bring  yoa  before  him  by  force. 

The  Bant,  etc. 

Friend,  where  have  you  been  this  late  hour, 
ne'er  baf&e,  but  now  tell  me  true ; 

'Tis  very  well  known  I  have  power, 
to  punisli  such  Banters  as  you. 

2%e  Bant,  etc. 

No  person  like  him  ever  acted, 

his  Senses  and  Reason  is  fled ; 
I  think  that  the  Fellows  distracted, 

why  han't  you  a  Tongue  in  your  Head  P 
T^aBami,  eto. 

I'm  ibe  King's  Identenant,  don't  flout  me, 
my  Power  all  Persons  will  own ; 

The  Watch  are  my  Nobles  about  n», 
this  Chair  is  a  I^pe  of  the  Throne. 

The  Bant,  etc. 

This  Touch  of  my  Office  I'll  lend  him, 
my  Power  o'er  night  he  don't  mind ; 

Therefore  to  the  Counter  I'll  send  him, 
next  morning  a  Tongue  he  may  And. 

The  Bant,  etc 


*  To  fmr  bim,  meaninf  to  frigkttn  him.    The  phiua  ii  dill  nwd  tliiu  in 
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Hie  Watch-men  did  BtreiglitwaTS  annoond  him, 

and  him  to  the  Counter  they  briog, 
And  yet  notwithstanding  they  found  him 

resolved  this  Ditty  to  ling. 
The  Rant,  etc.  45 

Come  open,  Turnkey  of  the  Prison, 

this  Kanter  must  vith  yon  remain. 
When  sleep  has  restored  nis  KeBnti, 

our  Master  will  call  here  again. 
The  Rartl,  eto.  DO 

The  Keeper  he  said,  Worthy  Squire, 

yon  seem  like  a  Person  well  bred ; 
Will  you  have  a  Chamber  and  Fire  P 

or  wall  we  provide  yoo  a  Bed  P 
The  Rant,  eto.  H 

Come  bring  him  a  Quart  of  Canary, 

and  Pipes  of  Tobacco  also ; 
The  Gentleman  seems  to  be  merry, 

he'll  pay  us  before  he  doth  go. 
The  Rant,  etc.  60 

The  Prisoners  hoard  the  Oration, 

how  he  in  his  Rant  did  proceed. 
And  therefore  without  Disputation, 

they  all  came  for  Garnish'  with  speed. 
The  Rant,  eta  65 

And  streight  they  laid  hold  of  his  Sever, 
and  told  him  he  Garnish  should  pay; 

The  Keeper  he  us'd  his  endeavour, 
to  pacifie  them  while  next  day. 

The  Rant,  eto.  70 

The  Constable  that  was  offended, 

next  day  to  the  Goal  did  repair, 
And  being  with  Servants  attended, 

he  brought  him  before  the  Lord-Mayor, 
The  Rant,  etc.  75 

>  Oarniih  «M  the  monsj  ipent  "for  the  good  of   tha  hooM"  bf  a  freah 
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As  I  in  mv  Watch-houae  was  sitting, 

this  Fetlow  a  Backet  did  keep ; 
A  Humour  which  was  mach  unfitting ; 

he  waken'd  Men  out  of  their  eleep. 
The  Rant. 

Said  I,  Where  is  your  habitation, 

I  question'd  this  over  and  o'er ; 
Bat  he  would  give  me  no  Relation, 

but  still  he  came  ranting  the  more. 
The  Rant. 

My  Officers  baa  he  not  rested, 

in  this  you  must  satisfie  me ; 
They  to  my  Lord -Mayor  streight  protested, 

no  Man  had  slept  better  than  he. 
The  Rant. 

Do's  such  a  strange  Humour  attend  you  P 

will  you  by  strange  Fancies  be  lead  P 
Again  to  the  Counter  I'll  send  you, 

to  cure  the  strange  Noise  in  your  head. 
The  Rant. 
Then  straitways  came  in  my  Lord's  Daughter, 

and  begg'd  that  he  might  be  set  free ; 
And  said.  Sir,  I  know  that  hereafter, 

you'll  find  this  a  Wager  to  be. 
The  Rant.  1 

He  streightways  did  grant  her  desire, 

and  to  her  Request  he  agrees. 
And  did  the  young  Gallant  require 

to  pay  down  his  Officers  Fees. 
The  Rant.  1 

To  pay  which  the  Gallant  was  ready, 

yet  never  a  Word  did  he  say. 
But  made  a  Bow  to  the  young  Lady, 

and  then  he  went  singing  away. 
.    The  Rant,  etc.  1 

Licensed  according  to  Order. 

Printed  for  P.  Brookaby,  J.  Beacon,  J.  Blare,  J.  Baek. 

[Blark-letUr.     About  1681..5.] 
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Fo 


Cde  "Beggars'  C6otu». 

"  My  dear,  quod  he,  ye're  jret  ow'c  yonng-, 
An'  hae  oa  leam'd  the  beggar's  tongtie. 
To  follow  me  irae  loan  to  toon. 
And  carry  the  Oabeduniie  on. 
"  Wi'  kank  and  keel  I'll  win  your  bread, 
And  ipinitela  and  quhorlee  for  them  wha  need, 
Wliilk  is  a  gentle  trade  indeed, 
To  carry  the  Gaberlnnzie  an. 
"  I'll  bow  my  leg  and  crook  my  knee, 
An'  draw  a  black  clout  ow'i  my  eye, 
A  cripple  or  blind  they  will  ca  me. 
While  we  will  be  merry  and  sing." 
—TA*  eai*rhmit-Man :  attribnt«d  to  Jsmee  T.,  wbo  died  1643. 


_J  OE  the  enliTeiiiii^  strain  now  following,  "  There  was  a  joTial 
beggar.  He  had  a  wooden  leg,"  we  probably  owe  our  thanks  to 
the  genial  drarnatiBt  Biohard  Brome.  It  certainly  belongs  to  hia 
comedy  of  "  The  Jovial  Crew ;  or,  the  Merry  Beggars,"  and  is 
almost  inrariably  associated  with  it  in  the  running  title  of  the 
ballad. 

The  comedy  is  said  to  have  been  Bichard  Brome's  latest  work, 
and  was  performed  at  the  Cock-pit  in  1641.  The  BOng  belongs 
to  Act  iv.  so.  2,  and  is  given  at  that  place  in  the  first  edition  of 
Dodsley'a  Old  Plays,  1744,  vol.  vi.  p.  372.  But  the  words  do 
not  appear  in  the  earliest  edition  of  "A  Jovial  Crew,"  printed 
in  1652.  We  scarcely  doubt  that  the  song  was  written  either 
by  Richard  himself,  or  by  his  affectionate  namesake  Alexander 
Brome.  In  the  dedication  tn  Thomab  Stanley,  written  by  Biohard, 
when  he  felt  himself  old,  and  nnable  or  anwilling  "te  cringe, 
or  court  with  the  powdered  and  ribbanded  Wits  of  our  dales," 
be  likens  the  play  itself  to  the  beg^r  who  sings  this  song, 
declaring  "thii  thing  of  nolMiig  .  .  .  now  limpi  hither 'with  a 
wooden  Leg,  to  heg  an  alma  at  yow  hands."  Thus  far,  we  think, 
is  gained  a  corroboration  of  the  authorship  being  his  own. 

Although  not  printed  in  the  1652  edilio  princepi  of  "A  Jovial 
.Crew,"  the  song  was  certainly  known  and  popnlar  by  or  before 
1660,  The  tune,  "A  begging  we  will  go,"  is  oited  for  one  of 
the  political  ballads  in  the  King's  Pamphlets  (which  we  hope 
to  edit  in  the  course  of  1878  and  1879,  if  life  remain),  entitled 
"Colonel  John  Okie's  Lamentation;  or,  a  Bumper  Cashiered." 
It  IB  dated  2Sth  March,  1660,  and  begins,  "Of  a  famous  Brewer 
myparpose  is  te  tell." 

With  music,  our  ballad  is  in  the  180  Loyil  Song»,  1683,  p.  SS  ; 
JHIU  to  P.  Xd.,  iii.  265 ;  and  (eight  verses)  in  Mr.  Chappell'B 
Popular  Miu.,  346.    The  earliest  dated  copy  of  the  words  known 
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to  us  is  is  Wit  and  Mirth,  1684,  p.  181.  Aa  a  late  broadBide  it 
ia  in  Eoxb.  Coll.,  iii.  676 ;  and  tbe  Hadden  Coll.  (in  posseaaian 
of  Hy.  Bradshaw,  Esq.,  King's  College,  Cambridge),  i.  28.  In- 
numerable parodies  were  written  to  it,  on  all  imaginable  trades, 
amoDf;  which  we  posseBB  "  I  am  a  jolly  Bowler," — Fiahennau, 
gay  Pedlar,  Hantsman,  Sailor,  Toper,  &o.  "There  was  a 
monstrons  Doctor"  [Titus  Gates],  Loyal  8gs„  1685,  p.  S3,  and 
some  "Mng-Hoose"  songs  &om  the  other  side,  showod  its  . 
popularity  and  fitness  for  political  adaptations.  Nevertheless, 
the  original  song  holds  its  ground  unchallenged,  well  deserving 
favour  for  that  rollicking  ease  and  abandon  in  which  it  excels. 
Bums  canght  the  true  tone,  and  reproduced  it  in  his  cantata  of 
"The  Jolly  Be^^ars"'  (written  ia  1785,  but  not  printed  untQ 
after  his  death ;  then  first  as  a  Chap-book,  about  1798,  later  in 
Qlaagow  Collection,  1801).  But  the  spirit  was  in  him  to  ap- 
preciate the  freedom  and  reckloBsnesB  of  their  career.  We 
may  think  of  him,  musing  near  such  vagrants,  as  Matthew 
Arnold  since  happily  described : — 

In  Antamn,  on  the  ikirto  of  Bsglej  wood, 
Whers  moat  the  Qipriea  b;  the  tmf-ede'd  way 

Pitch  thdr  amok  d  tents,  tuid  erery  bneh  jon  we 

With  xaxlet  patches  tag^d  nnd  abrMi  of  ^ej, 

AboTC  the  fomt  grannd  call'd  Theasalj— 

The  blackbird  picking  food 

Sees  thee,  nor  slops  hie  meal,  nor  fean  at  all ; 

So  often  has  he  known  thee  past  him  itraj, 

Bapt^  twirling  in  thy  hand  a  wither'd  aprftj. 

And  wuting  for  the  apark  from  Hearen  to  m\. 

— Hstthew  Araold's  Seholar  Oipiy. 

The  JoUt  Beggan,  for  hnmoroiu  descriplion  and  oica  diBeriminalJon  of 


character,  ii  inRnior  to  Do  poem  of  the  same  length  in  the  whole 

poetry.    The  aceiia  indeed  is  laid  in  the  Tery  lowest  department  o^low  lifsC  tba 

actors  being  a  set  of  itrollinK  Tarrants,  mot  to  carouse,  and  barter  their  ran  and 

plunder  for  liqnor  in  a  hedge  ale-house The  citravagant  glee  and  ont- 

isgeons  ftolio  of  the  beggate  are  ridicniouely  contrasted  with  their  mainied  limbs, 
rags,  and  crulobea— the  sordid  and  sqnolid  circumstances  of  their  appesraiuw 
kre  judioioDsly  thrown  into  the  sbade.  Nor  U  the  art  of  the  poet  leas  eon- 
■picnovs  in  the  individual  figures,  tban  in  the  general  uibsb.    Tbe  Featire  vagranl* 

are  distinguished  trom  each  other  by  peisonat  appeaiouce  and  character 

The  most  prominent  persons  are  a  maimed  soldier  and  his  female  companion, 
a  hackneyed  follower  of  the  camp,  a  stroller,  lat«  the  consort  of  a  Highland 
ketterer  or  sturdy  be^ar, — '  but  weary  fa'  the  waefu'  woodie  !  '—Being  now  at 
liberty,  she  becomes  an  object  of  rivalry  between  a  'pigmy  scraper  with  hit 
fiddle^  and  a  strolling  tinker.  The  latter,  a  desperate  bandit,  like  most  of  bis 
profession,  terrifies  tbe  musician  ont  of  tbe  field,  and  is  preferred  hy  the  damsel 
of  coune.  A  wandering  ballad- singer,  with  a  brace  of  doiies,  ia  laat  introduced 
upon  the  stage.  Each  of  these  mendicants  aings  a  aong  in  chaiacteri  andnieh 
a  collection  of  humorous  lyrics,  connected  by  vivid  poetical  description,  is  not, 
pechaps,  to  be  paralleled  in  the  English  language." — Bir  Walter  Scott,  in 
Qiiarlfrif  Stviw,  1809,  i.  20. 
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Bams  levealB  the  result  of  inoli  meditations,  in  one  of  bis 
I^rioal  Eputles  to  Davie  Sillar,  a  brotlier  Poet,  in  Jannary, 


To  lig  in  kUnt  tnd  barni  it  e'en, 
Wbaa  baaei  tn  crazed  and  bluid  i*  thin, 

Ib  donbtlcas  jreat  dulren  t 
Yet  then  conteot  oonld  melee  ni  bleat ;  ' 

E'en  then,  iametimei,  we'd  nuUch  b  taata 

Of  tnint  happineee. 
The  honeet  heart  that'e  fr«e  ftae  a' 

Intended  Ihind  or  nile, 
Eowerer  Foitnne  kiok  the  be*, 
Hu  ave  lome  cease  to  emile : 
And  mind  etill,  jon'll  find  etill, 

A  comfort  tliie  nae  ema' ; 

Nee  mur,  then,  we'll  can  then, 

Nee  lexthei  cso  we  fa'.' 

To  tbe  best  of  our  knowledge,  David  Herd's  Aanent  and 
Modem  Scott  Songi,  &o.  (the  single  volume  first  edition,  1769, 
p.  17),  fint  gave  to  tlie  book-loving  public  tho  vigorous  old 
song  of  "The  Humble  B«ggar."  In  bu  case,  as  in  otheifl,  the 
Qaberlonzie's  wallet  was  well  filled : — ' 

In  Scotland  thei«  liT'd  a  hamble  beggar. 

He  bad  neither  honee,  nor  bald,  ma  hiune^ 
Bat  he  wu  weel  liked  h;  ilka  bo£e. 

And  they  gae  him  ennkete  to  rax  hie  wame. 

A  iii[e]Tefow  of  meal,  and  handfow  of  groati, 

A  dead  of  bannock,  or  herring  brie, 
Canld  pBTrndfte,  or  the  liokinge  of  platei. 

Wad  make  lum  aa  btjtbe  a*  a  beggar  oonld  b*. 


>  So  boueet  John  BonTaa  has  it : — 

He  that  ii  down,  need  fear  no  &U ; 

He  that  ii  low,  no  pride ; 

He  that  it  hnmbl<^  ever  ahall 

Hare  Ood  to  be  hi*  guide. 

—JHlfrim't  Pnfitu,  Part  2. 
The  thongfat  of  bring  rednced  to  heoigerj  eeems  to  hare  abode  with  Burn*,  in 
that  Hune  Tear  17Sa.    Thn»,  on  April  21it,  ha  writes  to  John  Idpraik:— 


Bnt  br  tbe  L— d,  tbo'  I  ehonld  beg 

Wi'  lyart  pon,  [ij 

I'll  langh,  an'  ling,  an'  iheke  m;  leg, 


griuled  bead.] 
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Hii  iralleti  ahint  and  afore  did  biin|[. 

In  SI  good  order  as  walleti  could  be ; 
A  tour  uil-ifoolj  hanip  down  hj  his  aide. 

Ana  B  meikle  nowt-honi  U  rout  on  had  he.i 

Despite  all  these  preparationa  for  gathering^  supplies  of  food, 
we  leam  that  "It  happened  ill,  it  happened  warse.  It  happened 
Boe  that  he  did  die;"  and  everything  waa  done  to  give  him  as 
good  a  lyke-wake  as  thongh  be  had  been  the  Larry  of  a  later 
generation,  who  waa  nntimely  " stretched"  at  the  expense  of  a 
paternal  government.  The  ballad  is  worth  remembering,  if 
only  for  its  description  of  the  confusion  wrought  by  the  "hnmbl6 
b^^;ar"  returning  to  life,  and  finally  enjoying  the  good  things 
that  bad  been  provided  to  console  his  bearers.  When  bronght 
to  "  Dnket's  Eirk-yard,"  be  bad  obstinately  and  eelfiehly  de- 
clined to  be  buried,  decently  and  contentedly  : — 

He  ciyd,  I'm  ca[u]ld,  I'm  uqck  CB[u]Id, 

Fn'  fait  ran  the  folk,  and  fa'  fast  ran  he ; 
Bvi  Ai  waijb-it  ham  at  hit  ain  ingle-iide. 

And  ht  Mptd  to  drink  kit  ain  dirgii. 

"We  are  beginning  to  escape  from  the  delusion  that  the  abjeoily- 
poor  in  England  found  much  help  from  those  clamorous 
Protestants  who  enriched  themselves  by  the  dissolution  of  the 
Monasteries.  As  in  the  case  of  tbe  lay-impropriators,  who  stUI 
nnblusbingly  retain  Church  property,  so  was  it  in  those  days; 
lie  who  hold  stolen-gooda  are  seldom  found  to  be  generous, 
writer  of  j1  SuppUealion  of  ihe  Foore  Commoiu:  1646  (Re- 
printed, and  edited  by  J.  Meadows  Cowper,  for  the  Early  English 
Text  Soa,  1871,  Extra  Series,  xiii.).  probably  written  by  Henry 
Brinklow,  "  Boderyok  Mors,"  acknowledges,  whilst  bating  and 

'  We  retain  th«  original  ipellina;,  ai  nsnal.  Need  ve  eiplain  to  onr  Soutbron 
MimtrTmBB  rame  few  of  the  words  employed  P  "SuKktt  hai  not  here  an;  of 
the  proTincial  maaoinn  given  in  Hauiwell'i  Bieliofiaiy  ef  ArtlmU  i  iVo*. 
Werdt,  a.  828,  8tb  edition,  1874;  not  indefinilcl;  the  "lomethiDg,"  of  ITTS 
Eerd'a  Gloiiaij,  hut  aimplj  "wpa"  or  "aippeta,"  to  itretch  or  tighten  tha 
man'a  "in'ardi."  Thui,  m  Jamea  Ballantyne'i  beat  poem,  ''The  Wee  Baggit 
Laddie,"  ve  find,  "  But  aitmeal  perritch  Orauthtt  tkg  gutt. 

An'  thick  Scotch  kail." 
(See  hia  OattrliaaUt  Wallet;  wherein  the  present  Editor  made  hia  owv  titt 
public  appearance;  haring  dnwn  and  engraved  for  it  "John  Knoj'a  Corner, 
Netherbow,"  and  etched  Uie  "Cathedral  of  St.  Giles,  Edinbnrrh."  Tbe  other 
illuatraticna  were  by  "Dot";  Alexander  Ritchie,  A.E.B.A.,  beloTed  by  all  who 
knew  him.) 

A  ninv/iiff  ia  a  clenched-flat  ftiU ;  m"dad"  i*  a  hunk,  or  lump,  of  "bannock" 
or  peaae-meal  cake.  Bit*  is  broth  or  kail,  generally ;  but  hrrriiig-hni  is  tha 
brine  of  aalted-bemngt.  A  IcaU-goolit,  or  fiJiy,  ia  a  large  clasp-knife,  fit  for 
cutting  cabtwge-atjJks.  On  the  mw'a-hom  he  blew  noisily,  aa  a  signal,  on  ap- 
pTDaohing  a  booae. 


K 
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revilmg  the  "Beformed"  churohmen,  tliat  the  poor  had  been 
helped  more  libeiallf  from  the  mouaateries  than  they  were  after- 
wards by  those  who  plandered  these  monasteries  under  pretence 
of  zeal  for  the  Anti-Papal  Beformation.  Beggionf  friars  and 
plump  abbots,  no  doubt,  may  have  had  sinB  enou^jb  to  answer 
for ;  but  the  Tirtues  of  their  despoilerB  wore  bo  ehy  as  to  become 
invisible.  Some  claimants  hoped  that  all  the  good  things 
wrenched  from  the  Catholics  would  be  scattered  broadcast  to 
fill  their  own  hungry  maws  :— 

"  But  alu  !  thei  failed  of  thejr  eipectadon,  and  are  noa  in  part  ptnurye  tAm 
nur  thty  teen.  For,  although  tha  ittirdy  betrgera  gat  all  tbe  deaotjon  of  tha 
good  enaritaWo  poopio  from  Ihera,  yet  had  t  '     '         "      " 


relefs  of  theyr  acrappes,  where  as  anwe  th[e]re  bane  nothing.    The[n]  had  thty 
^      ^  '   ■  ■'  lylyeai  ' 


in  a  atoTdj  ioite  of  eitoniaiien.    Iheie  me[ii]  cwu  not  to  oppreaie  Tt.      Ik. 
(p.  79.) 

Of  course,  before  the  monaateriea  were  despoiled,  Simon  Fish, 
in  his  "  Supplicatyon,"  1629,  could  admit  of  no  virtae  existing 
among  their  inhabitants.  He  asserts  roundly  that  the  poor  reaped 
no  benefit  from  them.  "Dyuers  of  your  [i.e.  Henry  VIII.'s] 
noble  predeoessours,  Einges  of  this  realme,  haue  gyuen  londes  to 
monasteries  to  giue  a  oertein  somme  of  money  yerely  to  the 
poors  people,  wherof,  for  the  annoiento  of  the  tyme,  tiiey  giue 
neuer  one  peuy :  They  htnio  lyke  wise  giuen  to  tbe[m]  to  haue 
a  oerteyn  masses  said  daily  for  theim,  whereof  they  say  neuer 
one." — (SuppUeatyon  for  the  Beggerg,  Be-edited  by  Frederick  J. 
FumivaJl,  M.A.,  in  tbe  same  No.  xiii.,  Extra  Series,  Early 
English  Text  Society.)  Such  haters  of  "Popery  "  admit  of  no 
merit  in  their  opponents. 

We  have  already  written  concerning  the  later  generation  of 
vagrants,  three  Introductions  back.  But  here,  because  we  sorely 
needed  it  ourselves,  we  unblnshingly  retain  "The  Beggars' 
Choms;"  although  a  copyoccnrs  also  in  the  Roxburghe  OoUeo- 
tion  (it  comes  very  late,  however,  iii.  676) :  Mr.  Wm.  Chappell 
will  generonsly  fonpve  our  trespass  or  petty  larceny. 

Our  Bagford  ballad-singer  boldly  avows  bis  independenoe,  in 
the  final  verse,  when  demanding  "  Why,  who  would  be  a  King, 
when  a  Beggar  lives  so  well  ?  "  He  thus  recalls  to  memory  the 
question  indignantly  asked  by  King  James  V.,  in  1629,  when 
he  saw  the  "bravery"  of  Johnnie  Armstrong,  the  Border- 
freebooter,  of  Giluockie  tower :  "  What  wants  [t.e.  lacks]  the 
knave,  that  a  king  should  have?"  A  contented  beggar  asserts 
his  own  lofty  superiority,  by  disregarding  the  superfluities  of 
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luxurious  Dives.  To  him  the  moilero  aignifioanoe  of  "What 
wantt  he?" — as  being  equivtdent  to  "What  desires  he?" — 
becomes  sufGoiently  demonstrative.  How  little  is  absolutely 
necessary  was  perceived  by  one  who  was  a  king  indeed,  "  Aye, 
every  inch  a  kingl"  Lear  himself,  when  strudc  with  frenzied 
admiration  of  the  barenees  of  Mad  Tom,  in  the  storm,  exclaims 
— "Thoa  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast  no  hide,  the  sheep 
no  wool,  the  [civet'^cat  no  perfume.  Hal  here's  three  on's  are 
sophisticated.  Thou  art  the  thing  itself:  unaooommodated  man 
is  no  more  but  such  a  poor  forked  animal  as  thou  art  1 " 

In  modem  days  the  hint  has  not  been  lost  In  1807,  if  not 
earlier,  a  merry  singer  (probably  Tom  Dibdin)  thus  indulged 
society  with  what  he  called  "  Vocal  and  rhetorical  imitations  of 
Begmia  and  Ballad-singers."  It  forms  for  ns  an  appropriate 
fini^: — 

Then'i  a  difference  to  be  uen,  'Tnit  ■  beggai  and  a  Queen, 

And  I'll  t«ll  jau  the  Teaaon  why. 
A  Queea  cannot  gWBffger,  And  g«t  drimk  like  a  beggar, 
Nor  be  half  so  happ;  aa  I,  at  1 1 
Nor  be  half  so  happy  as  I. 
Memr  Protena  of  old,  Aa  by  Orid  we're  told, 

Conld  Tary  h[i  ibape  as  he  ehoae ; 
'Tis  proper  that  he  mj  model  ahonld  be 

When  in  Charitys  name  I  impose,    to. 
Then  ■  Bailor  from  the  Wan,  corer'd  orer  with  scar^ 

And  from  all,  neat  and  small,  do  I  beg; 
My  knuckles  I  bold  flat,  and  in  t'other  arm  my  hat. 
And  tbns  I  contract  np  my  leg ',    &o. 


In  another  disgoise,  I  appear  to  w 
But  eyes  leij  soon  1  can  find ; 
Led  b»  my  little  dog,  Thro'  the  rillage*  I  jog, 


I  suspect*  but  I'm  blind  t  . 
With  a  bump  oa  my  back,  People's  charity  I  sack. 

And  in  that  I'm  at  home  to  a  T ; 
With  a  snuffle  in  my  nose,  I  tbeir  feelings  diseompoM, 

And  in  this  way  contract  up  my  knee  I    tec. 
Then  there's  Dolly  and  I,  When  our  ballads  wo  cry, 

On  a.  couple  of  atooli  take  oar  itand ; 
The  people  all  crowd,  while  she  bawls  aloud. 

And  I  takce  my  £ddle  in  hand,    fto.' 


Martin,  Uiddle-itreet,  and  sold  by  B.  Crosby  and  Co.,  Stationers'  Court,  London. 
We  omit  the  prose  patttr,  las.,  and  adopt  two  nuiations  of  text  in  Tersea  3  and 
A  (Vom  Tht  Lyrt,  Edinburgh,  1821,  ii.  2S2  (which  omits  the  second  Terse,  and 
adds  the  following  to  finish) :  — 

To  make  the  wretched  blest,  priTate  disrity  is  best, 

The  common  beggar  spumt  at  your  Uwa ; 
Though  I  reprobate  tbe  train,  yet  T  mean  to  beg  again. 
To  solicit  your  smiles  and  sppluuBe. 
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We  mnst  not  omit  to  menttoa  snottier  ballad,  The  JotuI 
B^lgar'B  Meny  Crew;  to  the  tone  of  "A  Fig^  for  Ftunce," 
printed  for  J.  Deacon,  at  the  Angel.  It  begins,  "There  waB  a 
jovial  B^gar  old,  who  often  lodged  in  the  cold."  Boxb.  ColL, 
iv.  51. 

Thus,  in  our  introdaction  to  the  "Jovial  Crew"  (pp.  189-194), 
and  here,  we  have  notioed  Bome  of  the  chief  among  the  other 
memorable  ballads,  celebrating  the  "  Jovial  Beggars  "  who  lived 
in  earlier  days.  We  plead  guilty  to  the  charge  of  Bohemian 
•  Bjmpatby  with  them.  It  atmost  tempts  one  to  follow  their 
example,  and  escape  from  the  turmoil  of  a  diBcont«nted  money- 
grubbing  world  (were  it  not  that  we  have  always  the  saclaBion 
of  Nirgenda  College  for  a  refuge),  like  Bobert  Browning's  &itbful 
Forester,  after  "  The  Flight  of  the  Duchess" : — 

So,  I  iholl  find  out  Mine  nog  Bornsr 
Under  a  hedge,  like  Oraon  the  wood-knighti 
Turn  mjielf  round,  and  bid  the  world  good-night; 
And  sleep  a  wand  aleep,  till  Cha  trumpet'i  bloving 
Witkei  me  (udIom  prieala  cheat  ui  Inymen), 


To  ■  world  where  will  be  no  fnrther  throi 
Feiil*  before  iwine  that  Mn't  value  them. 


iwinj 
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C!)e  Beggars;  Ct)orus: 

Hn  tfit  Sfotiial  €ttto. 

To  AM   EXCELLENT  NeW  TdNE. 


rere  was  a  jovial  Beggar, 
he  had  a  wooden  Leg ; 
Lame  from  his  Cradle, 

and  forced  for  to  Beg : 
AtuJ  a  Begging  we  will  go,  we'll  go,  ire'H  go, 
And  a  Begging  tee  will  go. 

A  Bag  for  my  Oatmeal, 

another  for  my  Salt, 
A  little  pair  of  Crutches, 

to  see  how  I  can  Halt : 
And  a  Begging,  etc. 

A  Bag  for  my  Bread, 

another  for  my  Cheese, 
A  little  Dog  to  follow  me 

to  gather  what  I  leese ; 
And  a  Begging,  etc. 
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A  Bag  for  my  Wheat, 

another  for  my  Bye, 
A  little  Bottle  by  my  side, 

to  drink  when  I'm  a  dry  : 
And  a  Begging  we  will  go,  tce'll  go,  we'll  g 
And  a  Begging  we  irill  go. 


To  Pimlico  we'll  go, 
,  where  merry  we  shall  be. 
With  ev'ry  Man  a  Can  in  's  Hand, 

and  a  "V^ench  upon  bis  Knee : 
And  a  Begging,  etc, 

And  when  that  we're  dbposed, 
we  ramble  on  the  Grass, 

With  long  patch'd  Goats 
for  to  hide  a  pretty  Lass : 

And  a  Begging,  etc. 
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Seven  years  I  served, 

my  old  Master  Wild ; 
Seven  years  I  begged 

WhOst  I  waa  but  a  Child: 
And  a  Begging,  etc, 

I  had  the  pret^  knack, 

for  to  wneedle  and  to  cry ; 
By  young  and  bv  old, 

much  pitied  e  er  was  I. 
And  a  Begging,  etc. 

Fatherless  and  Motherle88[I] 

still  was  my  Complaint, 
And  none  that  ever  saw  me, 

but  took  me  for  a  Saint : 
And  a  Begging  we  will  go,  etc. 
I  begg'd  for  my  Master, 

and  got  him  store  of  Pelf; 
But  Jove  now  be  praised, 

I  now  beg  for  my  self; 
And  a  Begging,  etc. 
Within  a  hollow  Tree, 

I  live,  and  pay  no  Bent ; 
Providence  provides  for  me, 

and  I  am  well  content. 
And  a  Begging,  etc. 
Of  all  Ocoupatione, 

a  Beggar  lives  the  best. 
For  when  he  is  a  weary, 

he'll  lie  him  down  and  rest : 
Attd  a  Begging,  etc. 
I  fear  no  Plots  against  me, 

but  live  in  open  Cell ; 
Whv  who  would  be  a  King, 

when  a  Beggar  lives  so  well  P 
And  a  Begging  tee  mil  go,  vn?ll  go,  iee'll  g 
And  a  Begging  we  will  go. 


Printed  for  P.  Brookaby,  at  the  Golden-Ball,  m  Pye-comer. 
[Bluik-lett«r;  16T2-0fi.    Data  of  origind  yttAMj  lUl.] 
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Cbe  jQHest^Countt;  egiget. 

"That  yelloir  wretch,  tbat  looks  u  liB  were  stain'il 
With  watching  his  own  gold ;  every  one  knowa  hiia 
Knoueh  to  toattie  him.    Not  a  Inend  hath  he, 
Nor  kindred  nor  familiar;  not  a  alaie. 
a  lean  serving  wench :  nothing  e' 
""'     —      "■"  Lthin  hii  jealous  d 

rat;  und  that,  th^ 

kod  died  there.    What  of  him  f ' 

— Milmau's  Faeia  {5th  edit,  ISIS). 

j^NOTHEB  copy  of  thU  blaok-Ietter  ballad  ifl  in  the  Pepys 
Colleotiou,  iv.  2iiG.  We  have  already  written  concemiDg  the 
tune  to  which  it  is  appointed  to  be  sung,  "If  Love's  a  sweet 
passion,"  when  giving  prefatory  notice  of  "  The  Weeping  Lady," 
on  p.  179.  We  oan  at  present  give  no  information  concerning 
the  alternative  tune,  "  Fond  Boy,  [why  dost  thou  dally  ?J  ;  "  but 
compare  Bozb.  Coll.,  ii.  43, 

The  withholding  of  com  in  time  of  scarcity,  for  the  sake  of 
obtaining  inordinately  high  prices,  was  an  offence  that  excited 
indignation  among  buyers,  whatever  might  be  thought  of  it  by 
those  who  possessed  granaries  either  full  or  empty.  Therefore 
this  ballad  could  not  fail  to  be  popular,  especially  if  the  harvest 
had  been  deficient  that  year,  1688.  Among  modem  writers  on 
the  subject  no  one  has  more  powerfnlly  treated  such  an  outburst 
of  popular  excitement  than  the  author  of  "John  Halifax,  Glentle- 
man."  Therein,  with  all  the  vividness  of  reality,  is  a  scene 
described,  of  the  angry  and  famished  mob  Burrcuuding  the  grain- 
store  of  the  rioh  Quaker,  and  irritating  him  by  their  clamour 
until  he  oasts  the  precious  wheat  from  the  window,  into  the  river 
flowing  underneath,  amid  their  howls  of  exeoi-ation. 

In  our  Bagford  Ballad  the  terrors  of  superstition  are  invoked 
to  increase  the  effect  of  the  moral  lesson.  Pious  versifiers  never 
seem  to  notice  the  absurdity  of  their  making  the  Devil  thus 
frighten  his  obedient  servants  out  of  the  world,  wherein  they 
were  doing  their  ntinost  to  work  all  his  purposes  of  mischief. 
It  required  a  little  more  thought  than  the  convent! cle-rbymesters 
held  at  command,  to  understand  tbat  if  the  Fiend  be  so  potent 
a  director  of  events,  be  would  not  disarrange  his  well-laid  plans 
by  impatiently  recalling  the  mam  men -worshippers  to  himself. 
It  is  doubtless  true  that  no  eei7-intelligence  can  be  of  the  widest 
outlook,  able  to  comprehend  the  whole  present  time,  in  it«  re- 
lation to  past  and  future.  Our  ancestors  seem  to  have  felt 
delight  in  believing  (we  quote  the  title  of  Ben  Jonson's  comedy) 
"The  Devil  is  an  Ass."     In  holding  him  up  to  i-idioule,  they 
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'wenkened  the  sense  of  horror  and  abhorrenoe  wliioli  they  other- 
wise  endeavoured  to  quicken.  The  ballad  ia,  however,  intereat- 
ing  as  embodying  the  popular  feelings,  in  language  tiiat  suited 
its  own  class  of  readers.  The  author  wae  of  orthodox  faith, 
and  not  a  bitter  sectary ;  as  we  may  see  by  his  mention  of  the 
Parish  Church-gate  and  the  Sermon  having  been  newly  heard, 
before  the  layman  delivered  his  rebate,  with  a  somewhat  self- 
righl«oiis  rejoicing  over  the  Farmer's  misfortunes. 

In  the  excellent  satire  entitled  "Uobin  Conscience,"  vbich 
has  been  attributed  to  worthy  old  Martin  Parker,  and  which 
first  appeared  as  an  8vo.  tract  in  1635,  and  1662  (compan 
Harleion  Miscell.,  vol.  i.  and  Percy  Soo.,  i.  pp.  69-88,  of  Wo.  2), 
oocur  the  following  lines.  Conscience  has  beea  refused  harbonr- 
age  by  all  classes  of  courtiers  and  oity-traders,  who  declare 
tliey  cannot  afford  to  be  honest  and  listen  to  his  remonstrances; 
he  therefore  turns  to  the  country,  hoping  to  find  a  better 
welcome,  but  with  this  result ; — 


Then  went  I  to  the  Teomanry 
And  farmen  M  of  Ilia  eountiy, 
DenriDg  them  moat  heaiiilf 

to  take  me : 
I  totd  them  I  iTould  mII  their  com 
Unto  the  tHior;  but  the^  did  tarn 
Ue  oat  of  doon,  and  with  great  hotq 

forsake  me. 

One  Bsid,  "  He  had  no  on  of  me 
To  leU  hU  coin ;  for,  I  (quoth  he) 
UnU  not  be  only  ml'd  bf  thee 

ir  r  (hall  CoDicience  entertain, 

He'U  make  me  live  in  crominp  gain, — 
Here  ii  for  thee,  I  tell  thee  plain, 
no  dwelling." 

Thoa  from  the  rich  men  of  the  world 
Poor  Con icieiiGe  up  and  down  i>  hurl'd;— 
IJke  angry  can  at  me  tliey  Baarl'd, 


weU, 


Alai  \  what  shall  I  do  F  thonsli 
Poor  £sii'n,  must  I  itarve  and 
Ajre,  thst  1  moBt,  il  noltodj 

At  Inst  I  to  my  self  bethnoght 
Where  I  mait  go,  and  heaven  t 
Me  to  a  place  whore  poor  men  « 

And  there  they  entertained  _ .     . 

With  whom  I  ever  mesn  to  dwell. 

With  tbem  to  etBy  it  thus  befel, 

though  poorly. 

Thni  people  that  do  labour  hard 
Have  Eooin  Coiiieitnet  in  regard, 
Fur  which  they  ahall  have  (hair  reward 

For  all  their  aorrDwa  her«  on  earth, 
■J'hey  shall  be  filled  with  true  mirlh,— 
Crowna  shall  to  them  at  aecond  birth 
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[BsKfaid  CoUtictioii,  II.  02.] 

Cl)e  SKegt'Countr?  S^istx; 

(Sr,  3n 

7P^  having  Hoarded  up  hia  Corn  in  kopea  it  would  rite  to  a 
higher  Price,  um  disappointed  to  that  he  fell  into  Despair, 
and  Died  at  last  by  the  fright  of  an  Apparition. 

Tune  of,  T>ve's  a  sweet  Faesion :   or.  Fond  Boy,  8fc. 


[In  (he  original  are  IbiiT  onta;  IliAt  to  tte  right  (tandt  oil  p.  223.] 

LEt  all  loving  people  be  pleas'd  to  attend, 
To  a  woful  relation  sent  up  by  a  friend. 
Of  a  eonple  of  farmerB  who  happen'd  of  late, 
To  diecourse  as  they  met  at  the  parish  church-gate ; 
How  the  one  was  a  miser  who  boarded  bis  store. 
And  the  other  was  loving  and  good  to  the  poor. 

The  miser  he  seem'd  to  he  troubl'd  in  mind. 
For  bis  heart  was  to  cruel  oppression  enclin'd, 
Though  he  came  from  a  sermon,  yet  nevertheless. 
Id  a  passion  these  words  he  began  to  express : 
Now  the  price  is  abated  of  all  sorts  of  grain. 
But  I'll  never  sell  more  till  tbey  raise  it  again. 
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!22  T/u>  Went-ComUiy  Miner. 

0  neighbour !  How  can  you  thus  mnnnuring  stand, 
"When  the  Lord  by  a  gracions  and  plentiful  hand, 
Has  been  pleas'd  to  replenish  our  bams  again. 
Therefore  sure  we  have  not  any  (utuse  to  complain : 

1  rejoyce  in  a  plenty,  for  last  year  I  know 

That  the  poor  tbey  with  hungery  bellies  did  go.  is 

The  miser  reply'd  with  a  farr  bo  hot. 

Friend,  a  fig  for  the  poor,  faith,  I  value  them  not, 

A  good  price  I  am  willing  to  make  of  my  corn. 

But  I  ne'er  was  so  baulk'd  since  the  day  I  was  bom ; 

Above  two  hundred  pounds  I  shall  loose  now  I  fear. 

By  the  wheat  which  I  might  have  sold  off  the  last  year.   S4 

The  other  said.  Neighbour,  you  have  your  desert, 

You  can  blame  none  alive  but  your  covetuoua  heart. 

For  you  reckon['d]  to  sell  it  for  twice  as  much  more. 

And  for  that  very  reason  you  keep  up  your  store ; 

Since  you  had  such  a  cruel  and  covetous  mind, 

I  declare  of  a  truth  you  were  serv'd  in  your  kind.  30 

The  miser  cry'd,  When  I  lye  down  in  my  bed, 

I  have  nothing  but  troubles  and  cares  in  my  head  ; 

O,  this  plentiful  summer  my  purpose  did  cross, 

I  am  almost  distracted  to  think  of  my  loss ; 

But  I'll  keep  it  as  long  as  my  bams  will  hold, 

E'er  at  such  a  low  market  my  cora  shall  be  sold.  m 

0  cruel  oppressor,  the  other  reply'd, 

The  sweet  meesings  of  Ood  then  it  seems  yon  will  hide, 

"Which  he  sends  for  to  nourish  the  race  of  mankind. 

In  your  bams  for  [yourj  profit  it  must  be  confin'd ; 

Sure  the  name  of  a  christian  you  do  not  deserve, 

Who  desires  to  see  your  poor  brethren  starve.  42 

If  Qod  had  no  greater  compassion  then  yon, 

Neighbour,  what  would  tbis  land  of  poor  sufferers  do  F 

In  the  tilling  our  ground  we  might  labour  and  strive. 

Ay,  and  yet  not  have  bread  for  to  keep  ua  alive ; 

O,  but  blessed  be  God  in  the  heaven's  above. 

He  has  sent  us  down  showers  of  his  infinite  love.  48 
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They  parted,  and  home  the  old  miser  repair'd, 
As  he  enter'd  the  yard  he  was  wofully  scar'd, 
There  the  Devil  with  silver  and  gold  did  appear, 
For  to  bye  all  his  com  that  was  left  the  last  year : 
And  no  sooner  the  miser  had  set  him  a  price, 
Bat  this  strange  apparition  was  gone  in  a  trice. 

He  ran  in  and  told  them  what  he  had  beheld, 
Being  frighted  they  were  with  aatonishment  fill'd ; 
All  the  night  in  his  bed  he  raving  did  lye, 
Let  me  sell  off  my  com,  I'll  not  keep  it,  not  I : 
To  the  grief  of  hia  friends  thus  he  languishing  lay, 
And  he  dy'd  about  five  of  the  clock  the  next  day. 

Kow  let  not  our  thoughts  after  vanities  range, 

For  this  was  a  sad  sudden  and  sorrowful  change. 

On  the  wealth  of  the  world  he  had  set  his  whole  heart, 

Tet  from  that  he  was  forced  with  sorrow  to  p&rt : 

Kow  let  his  fatal  end  be  a  warning  to  all, 

Who  in  dealing  makes  not  any  conscience  at  all. 


London :  Printed  for  3[<  WitAKif,  in  S^olbountt 
[In  BlMk-letter.    D&U  abont  ISSS-SB.] 


[ThU  cat  in  the  origiiud  ftand*  to  the  right  of  thsM  on  p.  221.] 
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No 


€tK  Sfnnecs  Cace  to  laepmt. 

"  T£j  Son,  tli«M  muiDu  make  •  rale. 
And  Iniiip  tbem  Rf  e  tbeftittiet ; 
Tb«  rigid  ngbteoni  u  k  fide, 

The  rigid  vile  uiither  : 
The  cluneat  cdtd  tbat  e'er  naa  dight 

May  hu  ■ome  pjlea  □'  caaf  in : 
Sae  ne'er  a  rellow-creature  slight 
For  random  flti  o'  daffln." 

Burna  i  Addrtu  Iv  lit  Unot  Quid.  1 T8S. 


_\  0  other  copy  of  the  following  Pious  Exhortation  is  known 
to  US,  in  any  of  the  publio  oolleotioDs.  The  date  is  about  1660. 
The  tune  to  which  it  was  direoted  to  be  sung  was  that  of  the 
ballad  entitled  "The  Sianer's  Bedempttou:  the  Nativitj  of  onr 
Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  with  his  Life  on  Earth,  and 
precious  Death  on  the  Cross."  The  words  of  this  are  found 
in  the  Boxburgfae  Collection,  three  copies,  viz.,  i.  874;  ii.  422; 
and  iii.  288 :  also  in  the  Pepys  Coll.,  ii.  29.  The  ballad  bad  Hke- 
wise  appeared  in  Thomas  Deloney's  Qarland  of  Good  Will,  the 
2nd  Fart :  probably  not  so  early  as  1G86,  the  first  edition,  but 
certainly  in  the  edition  of  1678  (reprinted  for  the  Percy  Boo., 
XXX.  71),  It  begins  with  the  line,  "All  you  that  are  to  mirth 
inclin'd;"  and  the  tunes  afGzed  to  it  are  "The  bleeding  heart" 
(vide  ante,  p.  173),  or  "In  Crete  [when  Dedimtu  first  began]." 
To  the  latter  tnne,  by  the  way,  was  sung  Sir  Edw.  Dyer's  "Uy 
mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is."  liie  words  of  "  In  Crele  "  may  have 
perished  :  the  ballad  is  mentioned  in  John  Fletcher's  "  Monsieur 
Thomas,"  before  1626. 

Thoroughly  to  enjoy  this  class  of  edifying  verses,  requires  not 
BO  mnoh  an  additional  sense,  or  a  speoial  education,  as  a  numbing 
and  deadening  of  all  the  finer  qualities  of  poetio  taste.  One 
sometimes  feels  astounded,  when  observing  the  profound  bathos 
that  finds  favour  in  sermons,  hymns,  religious  memoirs,  Appeals 
to  the  Unconverted,  "godlified"  parodies  of  popular  songs,  self- 
deladiug  SainUy  autobiographies,  and  Love-feast  Addresses  after 
tea  and  psalmody.  At  no  time  are  we  so  well  prepared  to  ao- 
kncwledge  the  existence  of  a  more  than  Boeotian  denseness  and 
obtuBity,  widely  spread  throughout  the  gregarious  portion  of 
our  population,  than  when  we  contemplate  the  welcome  given 
to  weak  oommonplaoes  of  so-called  religions  morality;  such 
aa  meet  us  in  the  lullowing  ditty. 

Far  be  it  from  ns  to  write  one  word  unkindly  and  irreverently 
against  any  well-meant  ofiering,  whether  of  proas  or  verse,  that 
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has  cotne  from  an  eameBt  loTiag  heart.  "^ 
anxiety  for  the  welfore  of  othera,  that  c 
made  to  speak  a  word  in  season,  leading  those  who  are  In  error 
towards  truth,  virtue,  and  peace.  We  are  no  disbelievers  in  the 
good  effects  of  really  high  and  pare  religious-poetiy.  For 
instanoe:  almost  everything  written  by  Adelaida  Anne  Prootor 
possesses  a  fervonr  that  few  pulpit-diacoarses  can  surpass,  or 
even  eqaaL  Oar  best  divines.  Bishop  Heber,  Dean  Milman, 
Faber,  Keble,  Father  Newman,  have  severally  given  ns  hymns 
that  bear  comparison  with  the  holiest  writings  of  earlier  time :  of 
SQoh  men  as  the  Fletchers,  the  Vaughans,  George  Herbert,  Br. 
Henry  Uore,  the  Platonist,  Grashaw,  and  that  sweet  singer, 
Norris  of  Bemertoo.  But,  while  aooepting  with  gratitude  the 
alUir-etrains  of  such  true  worshippers,  we  are  ever  and  anoa 
reminded  that  not  these  loftiest  anthems  find  popular  acceptanoe 
among  the  ordinary  religionists,  but  a  much  fiercer  style  of 
deolamatioQ.  Plenty  of  self-assuranoe,  and  denunoiation  of  all 
who  differ  in  opinion ;  a  prodigal  use  of  frightful  and  loathesome 
imagery,  both  of  the  oormption  within  the  tomb  and  gf  the 
tormenta  of  hell-fire;  a  sickly  preference  for  whatever  topics 
are  offensive,  in  social  life  or  in  history,  sacred  and  profane; 
combined  with  the  utmost  familiarity  of  phrase  in  discussing 
what  should  be  esteemed  holy  mysteries  above  our  present 
understanding:  these  are  the  ingredients  that  Savour  the  food 
most  in  demand.  Xo  wonder  is  it,  therefore,  that  so  many  men 
of  culture,  in  science  and  in  literature,  have  turned  away  in- 
dignantly, disgusted  by  the  falsely-religious  outcries,  to  a 
solitude  of  austere  thought,  which  was  at  least  unprofaned  by 
the  malignant  rivalries  of  the  sects,  or  the  conceited  ignorance 
of  self-deluding  Pharisees.  We  not  unwUlingly  bring  back  to 
view  this  sanotimanioos  Jeremiad,  "  The  Sinner's  Care  to  Repent 
in  due  l^me";  because  it  shows,  with  very  little  difference  in 
phraseology,  all  the  blemishes  which  are  still  considered  beauties 
in  the  literature  moat  esteemed  among  "  the  unco  guid  and  the 
rigidly  righteous." 

"  Then  gently  scaa  jane  brother  mm, 

BtiU  geatier  nater  nomim : 
Thoagh  thej  maj  nng  ti  kenniD'  wiang. 

To  step  aside  u  buiDan  : 
One  point  mnst  atill  be  gmtlj  dark. 

The  moTing  ai&y  they  do  it: 
And  joit  ae  lamely  can  ye  mark 

HoiT  far  perhapa  thej  me  it. 
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The  Sinner's  Care  to  E^ent, 

"  Who  mada  tfae  heart, 'tia  He  bIodb 

Deciiiadl]r  can  try  na ; 
lie  knoirs  eftcb  chard — ito  Tturioa*  tone, 
— ita  Tarioua  bias  ; 
lance  let'a  be  mote, 

What'a  done  we  partly  may  compnle, 
But  know  not  what'a  ronated. 

The  left-hand  woodcut  (here  reduced,  on  onr  p.  227)  re-appears 
at  the  head  of  another  ballad,  in  Boxburj^he  Coll.,  iv.  13,  widi 
a  different  and  more  appropriate  label,  "  Sin  eatieed  Btghteotu  h» 
iiird  in  the  Galea."  It  is  printed  for  F.  Coles,  T.  Vere,  J. 
Wright,  and  J.  Clark  [about  16C0-74]  ;  and  entitled,  "England's 
Gentle  Admonition;  or,  A  Waming-Piece  to  all  Sinners ": 
beginning,  "  Good  People  all  I  pray  draw  near."  It  goes  to  a 
different  measure  and  tone  (viz.  "  Poor  Tom's  Progress,"  &(s.)  ; 
and  was  written  bj  one  "  Thomas  Robins,  a  well-wisher  to  the 
Church  of  England."  It  is  of  similar  character  to  our  "  Sinners 
Care  to  Repent,"  which  not  improbably  may  have  been  written  by 
the  some  perion,  Thomas  Robins.  He  wrote  at  least  one  other 
ballad;  and  an  Arraignment  and  Indicting  of  Sir  John  Barley- 
dorc,  prose  and  vene,  8to.,  1675.     It  is  in  the  Fepys  Oollection. 
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[Ba(tord  CollectioD,  II.  63.] 

Cl)e  ^innersf  Care  to  i^epent  in  hut 

time : 

Let  not  tBe  &un  go  tmton  upon  ^ouc  toratg,  aitb  In  lut 
libe  in  lotn  one  toitg  onotger. 

And  call  to  Odd  and  1m  content,     .  To  fit  ni  for  onr  latter  end, 

That  for  ODT  liiu  we  maj  repent ;  That  our  Sanour  Christ  maj  be  onr  Mend ; 

Add  not  delay  onr  time  too  long,  That  we  may  injoy  a  Heavenlv  reit, 

Bat  call  to  Clod  then  every  one,  Amongit  the  Angela  that  are  bleat.   - 

Tune  of,  The  Sinners  Redemption. 


r\  Ood  Christian  people  be  content, 

\J     Lets  forsake  our  sins,  and  presently  Repent, 

And  not  to  Dwell  in  an  Evil  way, 

As  many  do  at  this  present  Day : 

For  that  man  that  has  a  Conscience  clear. 
When  Death  does  come  he  need  not /ear. 

Our  sinful  lives  breeds  mighty  iroe 
In  our  sinful  Nation,  this  we  know ; 
One  Neighbour  will  strive  to  wrong  another. 
We  cannot  trust  Sister  nor  Brother : 
But  that  man,  ^c. 

Cheating  and  couzening  is  every  day, 
So  by  that  means  we  do  go  astray. 
Their  taking  of  Gods  name  in  vain. 
They  venture  their  souls,  for  worldly  gain ; 
But  that,  Sfc. 
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Some  will  damn  and  swear,  and  curse  and  lye. 
And  act  their  aina  so  Tory  hi^h, 
They  tliink  there  is  no  GJx>d  in  Heaven, 
How  shall  snch  sinners  be  forgiven. 
But  that,  Sfc. 

Whoring  and  drinking's  all  the  eport. 
It's  a  hrastly  thing,  i'm  aorry  for't : 
With  hateful  pride  and  malice  store. 
There  is  no  pitty  to  the  poor. 
Bat  thai,  Sfc. 

To  see  when  love  we  did  imbrace, 
There  was  no  want  in  any  place ; 
The  poor  they  need  not  to  complain. 
Their  hungry  bowels  to  maintain. 
But  that,  ^c. 

But  Pride  doth  carry  all  the  sway, 
And  Charity  it  is  fled  away : 
Plain  dealing  is  not  to  be  found. 
But  sin  upon  sin  that  does  abound. 
But  thai,  ^e. 

Therefore  we  had  need  have  a  care, 

To  leave  our  sins  and  go  to  Prayer ; 

That  our  Saviour  Christ  he  may  be  pleaa'd. 

That  our  sinful  souls  they  may  be  eas'd. 
But  that  man  that  has  a  contdence  clear 
When  Death  does  come  he  need  not  fear. 

ANd  not  to  sleep  and  snort  in  sin,  [Freal 

That's  not  the  way  Heaven  to  win ; 
But  call  for  grace,  and  beg  and  pray, 
That  God  may  guide  us  night  and  day. 
hut  that  man  that  hat  a  comcienee  clear, 
when  Death  doth  come,  he  needs  not/ear. 

Bat  so  many  cursed  Caitu  there  be, 
That  follows  murdering  villany ; 
And  dangers  souls  and  bodies  sure,  [''  ^ 

The  pains  of  Hell  for  to  indure. 
but  that  man,  &o. 
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There's  not  a  bid  id  Sodom  Bam'd 
But  here  io  England  it  is  fram'd,' 
And  ufi'd  amongst  us,  it  is  so, 
Which  fills  our  Kingdom  full  of  woe. 

But  that,  &c.  58 

We  are  told  of  all  these  Sins  be  sure. 
Of  Gods  Messengers  that  are  so  pure. 
They  telL  the  danger  we  are  \a. 
But  yet  we  cannot  leave  that  sin. 

but  that  man,  &c.  63 

Both  old  and  young,  both  great  and  small. 
You  see  the  danger  of  it  ^ ; 
Let's  mend  oar  lives  and  call  for  grace. 
Our  time  is  going  on  apace. 

but  that  man,  &o.  6E 

And  lets  live  in  love  and'  be  content, 
With  every  thing  that  God  hath  sent : 
For  Satan  with  his  crafty  wile 
Hans  fancy  oil  be  doth  beguile. 
but  that  man,  &c.  7i 

And  lets  live  in  love  and  pray  for  peace, 
That  Charity  it  may  increase : 
And  have  true  ILepentance  for  our  sins. 
That  we  a  new  Life  may  begin. 

but  that  man,  &c.  7t 

So  to  conclude  and  make  an  end, 
Fray  God  his  blessing  amongst  us  send : 
And  lets  pray  to  God  for  his  good  grace, 
That  we  may  all  injoy  a  resting  place : 

but  that  man  that  has  a  conscience  clear. 

When  Death  does  come  he  need  not/ear.  a- 

FINIS. 

Printed  for  J.  Deacon,  at  the  Rain-boa,  near  St.  [.^n-] 
dretos-Chureh,  in  Holbom. 
[Bhck-leU«r.     Date,  about  leso.] 
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J^NOTHER  copy  of  this  melancholy  ditty  is  in  the  Tapys 
CoUaotion,  ii.  188.  The  tune  named  is  "Eussell's  Farewell." 
There  are  two  dietinot  copies  of  verses  bearing  this  title,  viz. 
lat — "Oh,  the  mighty  innocence  of  Kussell,  Bedford's  son  I" 
which  goes  to  the  merry  notes  of  Dean  Aldrioh's  Oirist^GIiurcli- 
BellB,  and  is  found  in  Loyid  Songg.  1685,  p.  136."  The  other, 
2nd — in  the  Pepya  Collection,  ii.  165 — is  of  more  serious  tone, 
beginning. 

Pride,  the  haie  of  htuaam  c[«aturei, 
Will  corrapt  the  beat  of  iiitares. 
When  it  soan  to  it<  liill  height, 
'  Who  can  atoiid  i(,  or  commuKrit, 

WhoD  the  object  is  in  light  f 

—-R.  S.  Evuu'  Old  Balleii,  1810,  ilj.  203. 

To  tie  time  of  "  Tender  hearts  of  London  City."  The  full  title 
is,  "Lord  Russell's  Farewel,  Who  was  Beheaded  for  High- 
Treason,  in  LincolnB-Ino-FieldB,  July  21st,  1683."  This  proves 
to  be  the  "  Russell's  Farewell "  referred  to.  It  was  printed  for 
P.  Brooksby,  the  same  year. 

la  this,  and  in  the  next  succeeding  ballad,  entitled  "The 
Qolden  Farmer's  Last  Farewell,"  we  find  those  "Hanging- 
Terses"  whioh  for  several  hundred  years  have  won  favour  among 
the  lower  classes.  HiBtories  of  pirates  and  bnooaneers,  high- 
waymen and  footpads,  even  petty  Bhcpliftera  and  "a  tame 
Cheater"  (snch  as  Ancient  Pistol  was  declared  to  be,  and  no 
"Swaggerer"),  continued  to  find  an  attentive  circle  of  readers 


'  This  ballad  is  clererly  wrought,  and  inirth-pMTokiiir  by  its  •daptation  oF  * 
teiioni  lobject  (Lord  Wm.  BuMell'e  trial,  16S3)  to  ncli  a  merrj  tuoe.  We 
gtre  the  first  tene  here : — 

Oh,  the  mighty  Tnnocence  of  Sutttt.  BtdforcTt  Son ! 
That  AfS.  for  the  Plot.  Whether  Guilty  or  not, 
Sf  hia  last  ^Rquiiocating)  Speech! 
"By  the  woraa  of  a  dying  Man,  I  here  protaat  I  know  no  Plot 
'Gainat  the  life  of  the  King,  or  GoTemment, 

Either  by  Action  or  Intent." 
^ri  'T'^  ^1'  ^1  ^1'  ""J  I*n3. 

What  are  yon  about  to  do  ; 
To  liuk  to  Hell,  By  tb'  Boand  of  yoor  Enell, 
Both  Soul  and  Body  too  P 
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and  of  bearers.  "  Horrible  Mnriers  "  could  only  bold  sttentioii 
during  their  novelty,  until  some  fresh  crime  displaced  them  from 
being  topios  of  oooveraatioD.  But  a  bold  course  of  highway 
robberies  kept  a  reputation  in  tradition,  alow  to  fade.  The  crime 
iras  frequent    Thna  Macaulay  writes : — 

"WliateTer  might  be  tbe  vsjin  irhich  b  joornej  was  peifbrmed,  the  traTslIen, 
nnlcM  the^  vera  namerDiu  and  ■ell  armed,  ran  conaiderablB  risk  at  being  alopped 
and  plandered.  TAt  mmailBl  hig^umj/man.  s  maTander  knnmi  to  our  ({enaration 
onlf  from  books,  wm  Ib  it  foutid  on  nny  main  road.  The  warte  tracts  which 
Ujr  on  thfl  mat  routes  near  London  were  especiallj  haunted  by  pinnderen  of 
tbia  clui.  fioanslow  fienlb  on  the  gteat  Western  road,  and  FincMey  Common 
on  the  gnat  Northern  rosd,  were  perhaps  the  most  celebrated  of  these  spoU. 
The  Camhridge  achiilara  trembled  ohen  they  approached  Eppin);  Forest,  eien 
in  broad  dayliftht.  Seamen,  who  had  just  been  paid  off  at  Chatham,  vere  often 
oompelled  t«  delirer  their  purses  on  Gadshill,  celebraled  near  a  hundred  years 
eariicr  by  the  greatest  of  Foeta  as  tlie  scene  of  the  dapredationi  of  Poins  and 
Falstaff.  The  public  BulhDrities  seem  to  bale  been  often  at  a  loss  how  to  deal 
with  the  planderers.  At  one  time  it  was  annoanced  in  the  Gaiette  that  sereral 
persona,  who  were  strongly  suspected  of  being  higbwimnen,  but  sgainst  whom 
there  ww  not  snfBcient  eTidence,  would  he  paraded  at  Aewgate  in  riding  dressn: 
tbsir  bone*  would  also  be  shown :  and  all  gentlemen  who  had  been  robbed  were 
inrited  to  inspeet  tbis  singnlar  eihibition.  Un  another  occasion  a  pardon  was 
publicly  offered  to  a  robber  if  he  would  give  up  some  rough  diamonds,  of  immense 
Talue,  which  he  had  taken  when  he  stopped  the  Ilarwich  mail.  A  short  time 
after  appt^ired  another  proclamation,  warnms  the  innkeeper*  that  the  eye  of  the 

STemment  was  upon  them.  Their  criminal  oonniTaace,  It  WM  affirmed,  rabbled 
nditti  to  infest  the  roads  with  impunity.  That  these  auspicions  were  not  with- 
out foundation,  is  proved  by  tbe  dying  speeches  of  some  penitent  robbera  of  that 
■ge.  who  appear  to  hare  received  from  the  innkeepers  services  much  resembling 
tnoM  which  Farqnhar's  Boniface  rendered  to  Oibbet." ' — Macaotoy's  Siil^rg  of 
SngUmd,  eap.  iiL  edit.  ISIS,  L  SB2. 

We  are  by  no  means  inclined  to  believe  that  the  various  broad- 
side-ballads which  are  fonttd  in  the  Bagford,  the  Pepys,  and  the 
Boxbur^e  Collections  were  the  genuine  productions  of  the 
criminals  whose  distinguished  names  they  bear  respectively. 
We  have  always  felt  suspicion  about  Luke  Hutton  having 
really  sung  that  confession,  known  as  Luke  Hutton'e  Lamenta- 
tion: beginning.  "I  am  a  poor  Prisuner  condemned  to  die" 
(Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  72;  Boxb.  Coll.,  ii.  318;  Perey  Soc.,  i.  117)  : 
one  edition  of  which  is  dated  159S,  printed  for  Thomas  Slillington, 
Luke  was  hanged  at  York  for  nnmerouS' "robberies  and  trespasses 
oommittod."  Still  more  incredulous  ^seeing  that  Luke  Hutton 
was  not  innocent  of  literature,  otherwise,)  we  confess  to  be,  re- 
garding Francis  Winter  having  written  tiie  present  "Last  Fore- 


„       n  King,  i 

and  had  been  educated  at  Cambridge,  but  wa8  lunged  at  Colchester  in  Uarcb, 
16SB,  M  highly  onrions." — Ibid. 
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well;"  or  Willm.  DaTia,  "The  Golden  Farmer,"  being  tbe 
penman  of  the  ballad  on  a  eimiliir  case  of  impending  rat  per  ail: 
which  ballad  follows  without  IntervaL  We  are  even  disposed 
to  think  that  both  ditties  came  &om  the  same  band,  and  that  not 
over-clean.  There  were  aeldom  lacking  needy  adventareis  who 
turned  their  smnll  stock  of  accompliBhmentg  to  the  manufaotnre 
of  these  Hanging- Verses,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  The 
crowd  demanded  tliem ;  as  also  small  pieces  of  tbe  rope  wbicb 
bad  been  employed  by  Bull,  or  the  Brandons,  Derrick,  "  Squire 
Dun,"  Jack  Eetoh,  Galcraft,  or  Marwood  of  Buooessive  days : 
and  with  all  such  marketable  wares,  like  tbe  sacred  feathers  at 
Compostella,  of  the  miraculous  Cock  and  Hen, 

Thousands  a  thooiand  times  have  bought  tbpni. 
And  if  myriads  and  tens  of  myriads  sought  them, 

Thay  would  still  find  some  to  bny; 
For  bowcTer  grant  were  Ihe  demand. 

So  grtat  would  be  tbe  supply. 

The  "  Flying  Stationers "  were  always  ready  to  oirculate  Burh 
Last  Dying- speeches  and  Confessions,  and  the  doioful  ditties  were 
usually  Sling  before  the  fatal  ladder  or  cart  was  removed,  and 
tbe  culprit  swnng  free.  It  is  not  likely  that  such  a  uniformity 
of  construction  would  have  prevailed  in  them  (despite  the 
similarity  of  Highwaymen's  experienoes),  if  each  Enight  of  tbe 
Boad  composed  his  own  requiem.  We  entertain  no  doubt  that 
the  verses  generally  came  from  offenders  whose  greatest  outrages 
were  upon  grammar,  sense,  and  rhyme.  Friscian's  head  was 
broken  by  tbem,  instead  of  tbe  laws  of  their  country. 

Probably,  in  most  instances,  the  Highwayman  could  have  sung 
bis  own  adventures  more  Homerically  than  tbe  sorry  Grub-street 
hack  chaunted  them  for  him.  From  the  days  of  that  amusing 
desperado,  Gamaliel  Rutsey '  (the  two  parts  of  whose  histoiy  are 


>  1.— The  Life  and  Death  of  Gamidiel  Batsey,  b  iumoaB  Thief  of  England 
necuted  at  Bedford  the  26th  of  March  hut  past,  1 60a.  £Uck-1eller  Ito.,  in  the 
Bodleian.  2.— Bslsey's  Ohost,  kc.  also  B.L.  probsbly  tha  same  date,  bat  the 
hinder  had  pared  it  avsy  from  the  copy  read  by  as,  which  is  belieied  (like 
Halane's,  of  the  Srst  psn)  to  be  unique.  It  is  to  be  ^ven  back  to  the  world, 
both  parts  reunited,  in  an  ■'  Occnsional  Issue  "  reprint,  before  long,  by  tha  Editor 
of  the  "  FnUer  Worthies,"  and  "CherlBey  Worthies."  The  portrait  of  Katsey, 
jipwly  manumitted  from  purgatory,  appears  in  the  secnnd  part,  as  "Hatsey's 
Ghost,"  holding  a  globe  of  Hre  and  a  burning  torch,  lit  before  starting.  "  Batsey'a 
Eepenlaace,  which  bee  wrote  with  his  ovne  nsndwhen  he  was  in  Newgate,"  ends 
the  flist  part  of  the  history,  but  it  was  probably  not  written  by  him.  It  any  rate, 
it  scarcely  agrees  with  tbe  jovial  rolliuking  spirit  displayed  by  him  (if  we  are  to 
trust  the  second  narrative)  at  tbe  "waefbl  Woodie.  Ho  played  off  a  jest 
on  tbe  sheriffs,  keeping  them  lislening  for  an  expected  confesuon  till  they  wers 
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immenBely  raperior  to  the  similar  literature  of  their  imitatore), 
maxij  of  the  Highwaymen  were  dashing  fellows,  of  good  manners 
and  education. 

We  have  seen,  in  the  case  of  Claude  Du  Yal  (Bagford  Coll., 
L  47;  vide  ante,  pp.  lC-16),  how  etrong  an  interest  was  excited 
even  in  the  breast  of  lovely  damsels  by  a  handsome  and  ooartly 
highwayman.  Gentlemen  of  good  family,  after  running  through 
their  patrimony,  occasionally  took  to  the  profession  for  a  liTeli- 
hood.  Thus  Roebuok,  in  "Love  and  a  Bottle,"  1698,  saya — "If 
I  have  one  penny  in  my  pocket  to  buy  a  halter  withal,  in  my 
necessity,  may  I  be  banged : — though  I  am  reduced  to  a  fair 
way  of  obtaining  one  methodically  very  soon,  if  robbery  or  thell 
wiU  purchase  the  gallows."  And  they  were  the  light  coin  for 
the  parpose,  no  doubt.  Even  so  late  as  1727,  the  traditions 
of  the  Koad  were  sufficiently  lively  to  warrant  honest  Gay, 
beloved  of  all  friends,  to  depict  that  handsome  scapegrsce  Captain 
Macheath  in  such  captivating  oolours,  winning  the  love  of  both 
Polly  and  Lucy,  and  making  everybody  rejoioe  when  a  reprieve 
for  him  cheats  the  gallows ;  so  that  the  author,  in  an  evil  hour, 
yielded  to  the  remonstranceB  of  dull  moralizers,  and,  marring 
his  own  creation,  continued  the  career  oC  the  highwayman  in  his 
enforced  exile  as  Morana,  captain  of  the  pirates,  in  Australia, 
until  he  meets  an  ignominious  death,  unwittingly  brought  about 
by  the  deserted  "  Polly."    Once  more  we  borrow  a  short  passage 


drsDuhed  bf  the  pauring  run.  while  be  stood  aodet  shelter  near  the  gallows.     Ha 

antieipated  Matt^  adrice  to  Captain  Macheath,  "D it,  Captain,  die  game! " 

The  final  ataniai  of  "  fiaCsej'a  Bepentiina"  we  quote  from  J.  P.  CoUi^i  BM. 
Acmmt,  U.  233  :— 

■n 

He  teach  ta 
Gitsr  of  grace,  graunt  grace !  I  ainne  nu  more. 

EatabUsb  me  that  I  may  nerer  M\. 
To  thee  mj  heart,  my  lire,  and  soule  1  %v)a, 

Who  affei  deaUi  elenmlly  makes  live. 

Djrect  m;  pathea  eien  for  thy  mercies  sake : 
Guidn  thou  m;  steps  lo  ke^  repentant  wayea: 

Eeepe  me  from  eleepe,  on  thee  still  let  me  fake, 
To  kude  thf  name  duiine  these  eithlj  daiee ; 

And  when  from  earth  I  shall  dissolre  to  dust, 

Gmunt  that  my  lonle  may  live  among  the  jnst. 

Finii.  qd.  Gamaliel  Batsbi. 

Thii  is  ecrtainly  a  cast  above  Ibe  Fraacis  Winter  and  Golden  Farmer  scrihci. 
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from  Maoaulay,  in  reference  to  the  repute  for  poliBh(>d  i 
and  penonal  daring  of  those  who  sang,  like  Gay's  Maoheath, 
Let  HI  tak«  the  Boad ! 
Hark  [  I  hear  the  lound  of  ooicUea, 
The  hOQi  of  ktUck  approacboe ; 
To  yoQr  »imi,  braTS  bo;a,  and  load. 
See  ths  ball  I  hold  1 
Let  the  Chemuta  toil  liks  lusei, 
Oui  Sm  tfaeir  fire  larpauee, 

And  toTDB  all  our  lead  to  gold. 
"  It  was  neoeaMTt  to  the  incecM  and  even  to  the  aafetr  of  the  bif^hiraymaii 
that  he  ahould  be  a  bold  and  akiiral  rider,  and  that  his  mnnnert  and  appearance 
ihould  be  inch  as  suited  the  master  of  a  Qne  hoise.  Ho  therefora  held  aa 
ariBtocratical  position  in  the  communitv  of  thieTea,  appeared  at  fashionable  coSee- 
honM*  and  nniinjji'-houiea,  and  betted  with  men  of  quality  on  the  race-ground.' 
Sometimes,  indeed,  he  was  a  man  of  gcwd  famil;  and  education.  A  romanlio 
interest  therefore  attaohed,  and  perhaps  atUl  atlacbea,  to  the  names  of  freebooters 
of  thii  class.  The  vul^  eagerly  drank  in  tales  of  their  ferocity  and  aadacitj,  of 
their  occanonal  aola  of  generosity  and  good  nature,  of  their  amours,  of  their 
muaculoui  escapee,  of  their  desperate  stru^les.  and  of  their  manly  bearing  at  the 
bar  and  in  the  earl.  Thus  it  was  related  of  William  NeTiaon,  the  great  robber  of 
Torkahire,  that  ho  lefied  a  quarterly  tribute  on  al!  the  northern  t&OTen,  and.  in 
return,  not  only  spared  them  himBelf,  but  protected  them  against  nil  other  IhieTes; 
that  he  demanded  panes  io  the  most  conrteous  manner;  that  he  gare  largely  to 
the  poor  what  he  bad  taken  from  the  rich  ;  that  his  life  was  once  spared  \j  the 
loyal  clemency,  hut  that  he  again  tempted  his  fate,  and  at  length  died,  in  1086, 
on  the  gallova  of  York.*  ....  In  these  anecdotes  there  is  doubllees  a  lam 
miituie  of  fable;  but  they  are  not  on  that  accoant  anworthy  of  being  recorded  ; 
for  it  ia  both  an  nniheotic  and  an  important  ftct  that  anch  tales,  whether  tme  or 
false,  were  beard  by  onr  ancestora  with  eagemen  and  &itb."— Macaulay,  Siil.  of 
.  Mnglaiul,  cap.  iii.,  pp.  3S2-(. 

We  reserve  a  few  words  on  Highwaymen  for  the  next  ballad, 
and  for  one  still  later  (Bagfonl  Coll.,  ii.  163  verso)  "The 
NotnrioDsBobher's  Lamentation;  or,  Whitney's  SorrowfidlHttj ;" 
beginning, — 

I  on  the  Sonde  have  reigned  long, 

in  open  Tillany, 
Bat  now  with  Iron  Fetten  boand 

in  prison  close  I  lye. 
Fatewel  to  all  my  Jorial  Crew, 
Ccucagioui,  Bloat,  and  Bold; 
I  now  must  bid  you  all  adieu, 
Sloul  Whitney  lyu  in  hold. 

'  "  Aimteill.     Pray,  air,  ha'n't  I  seen  your  face  at  Wiirs  coffee-honae  P 

Qibbtl.    Tea,  sit,  and  at  White's  too."— fSMnar-  Stratgem,  1707.) 
*  "  OenVt  Hatarj/ of  York.    Another  marauder  of  the  aame  description,  named 
fiiia,  was  hanged  at  Salisbury  in  169S.    In  a  ballad  which  is  in  Uie  Fepyiian 
Library,  be  ia  represented  as  defending  himself  thus  before  the  judge: — 
'  What  say  you  now,  my  honoured  Lord  t 
What  harm  was  there  in  this  F 
Bich,  wealthy  miiera  wara  abhorred 
]jy  biave,  freehearted  Bio.'  " 
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It  is  to  the  aame  time,  "SoBsell's  Farewell,"  as  oar  present  ballad. 
Begarding  Francis  Winter  himself,  whose  "  Last  Farewell "  we 
are  about  to  give,  not  much  information  ia  forthcoming,  bejond 
what  ia  here  told.  That  he  waa  regarded  as  the  leader  of  a 
lawless  band  is  evident.  The  doabtful  reference  to  his  guilt  or 
innocence  of  homicide  ia  unlike  any  probable  confession  from 
himself.  We  feel  convinced  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with 
vritiDg  the  Tersea." 

'  In  tha  s1)Maoe  of  mora  informatiaD  conceming  Fnuuu  Winter  (baffled 
hitherto  u  wa  hare  been  in  recearchei  on  ths  subject),  ve  may  be  going  too  fn 
in  oaruideiing  him  to  hare  bean  a  thorough-paced  highiTsymau,  lilie  "The 
Golden  Fanner"  DaTi^  or  Whitney,  ot  Claude  Du  Vsl;  although  he  admits  to 
haie  been  '■  the  Captain  of  that  orew  which  did  the  SheiiO'  opnoae."  It  majr 
hare  been  for  some  organized  ttreet-riots,  not  robberies,  that  he  aoffarad  the 
eitreme  pena]t;f  of  tha  lair.  But  his  decimation  of  "  T/u  Whitt  Fryirt'  Cap- 
tain" looks  snipicious  i  and  it  waa  in  that  ill-saTonred  looalitr  be  met  bis  death. 
W.hiiA-Fiiani,  or  AUatia,  as  ii  well  Icnown,  wai  tha  bauitt  of  desparate  charaeters, 
itabben  and  [ilundereii.  See  Thomas  ShBdnell'a  "  tiqniie  of  Alsatia,"  1S8B, 
JUHJM  (to  which,  by  the  way,  there  U  prefixed  a  glosaary  of  gambler's  eaut- 
laftgnage.  Sir  Walter  (Scott  availed  himself  liberally  of  this  comedy,  when 
writing  hii  "  Fortunes  of  Nigel,"  wbich  describes  AUatia  at  a  much  eaiUer  date, 
before  lG2fi).  In  Allan's  ■■  History  and  Antiquities  of  London,  Westminster, 
Boathwark,  and  part«  adjacent,"  we  read  of  the  ''streets,  lanes,  and  alleys,  erected 
on  the  site  of  the  conTent  of  the  Carmalites,  or  White  Frian,  whose  hoiue  and 
gardens  extended  from  Fleet^treet  to  the  Thames.  Iq  tke  year  160^  the 
inhabttanta  of  this  distriet  obtained  a  oharter  from  Kin^  James  I.  to  entitle  them 
to  Berarul  Itberiiea,  pririlagaa,  and  aiempdon  from  the  jurisdictian  of  the  City  of 
London,  which  rendered  tha  place  an  uy/wn  far  iiualvnt  debtwi,  ehiatM,  xnd 
ffanutleri,  (oAo  gav^  (I  tht  nami  of  Aliatia.  But  the  inconTeniencea  prodnced  by 
this  place  of  refuge,  and  the  rwlaw  proeiedingi  carried  en  thire,  at  length  induced 
the  legislature  to  interpose  their  authority,  and  in  th>  ffiar  1696  an  Act  of 
Parliament  mat  patitd  to  deprivi  tht  diilrict  of  pritHtga  so  injurious  to  the 
community."— Tbomu  Allen's  Biit.  and  Antiq.  of  Lonim,  tec.  182T-8,  iii.  616. 
The  WhitefHars  riot  in  which  Frauds  Winter  dgurod  waa  then  very  recent,  and 
had  usijted  tu  oanse  the  deprivation  of  prinlege,  no  doubt 
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JFrant(0  W&linter'B  last  f&vttutl ; 

White-Fryers  Captain'^  Cotifcdffion  ant)  Lamnttatum, 
%u$t  before  gift  C^itcutton  at  tgc  ijate  of  White- 
Fryers,  on  tje  t7t8  of  tgig  imicatit  May,  1693. 

Tone  of  Jtmselfa  Fareioel. 


BEhold  these  sorrows  now  this  day 
you  that  are  standers  hy. 
All  former  joys  are  fled  away, 

now  I  am  brought  to  die : 
My  heart  is  fiU'd  with  fear  and  dread, 

for  here  is  no  relief. 
Since  I  a  sinful  life  have  led, 
/  nothing  see  but  Qriff. 

I  spent  UT  days  with  roaring  boys, 
and  little  thought  of  death. 

But  where  are  all  those  fading  joys, 
now  I  must  loose  my  breath  : 
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Now  they  are  clearly  fleed  £rom  me, 

and  there  is  no  relief, 
Alas !  alas  I  I  nothing  see, 

but  hitter  clouds  of  Grief. 

Alas  I  the  follies  of  my  youth 

cornea  freeh  into  my  mind ; 
Had  I  been  guided  by  the  truth, 

then  had  I  left  behind 
A  better  name  then  now  I  shall, 

alas!  here's  no  relief ; 
I  hy  the  hand  of  justice  fell, 

and  nothing  see  but  Qiief. 

Bold  Francit  Winter  is  my  name, 

who  eeem'd  to  bear  the  sway, 
But  now,  bIbs  !  in  open  shame 

I  do  appear  this  day : 
My  former  joys  have  taken  flight, 

for  here  is  no  relief; 
Gnm  Death  appears  this  day  in  sight, 

which  filh  my  soul  with  Qr^f. 

I  must  acknowledge  this  is  true, 

that  when  in  arms  we  rose, 
I  was  the  captain  of  that  crew 

which  did  the  sheriff  oppose : 
'Tie  said  a  man  was  slain  by  me, 

therefore  here's  no  relief. 
For  I  must  executed  he. 

And  notJiing  see  but  Gri^. 

Whether  I  kill'd  the  man  or  no, 

I  cannot  fully  say ; 
But  since  in  arms  we  acted  so, 

we  seem'd  to  dieobev 
The  city's  lawful  magistrate ; 

therefore  here's  no  relief, 
And  I  mnst  here  submit  to  fate, 

/  nothing  Bee  but  Grief. 
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It  was  against  the  wholesome  laws 

of  this  my  native  land, 
To  rise  in  arms  and  be  the  cause 

of  that  rebelliouB  band,  52 

Who  broke  through  law  and  justice  too, 

of  which  I  was  the  chief. 
For  which  I  bid  the  world  adieu ; 

/  nothing  see  for  Qri^.  &S 

Let  my  misfortunes  teach  the  rest 

obedience  to  the  laws ; 
Let  them  not  magistrates  molest, 

for  that  has  been  the  cause  CO 

Of  sheddin?  blood,  for  which  I  die, 

I  being  there  ftheir]  chief: 
The  rery  minute  a  drawing  nigh, 

/  nothing  see  bttt  Qrief.  64 

I  oftentitnes  have  wish'd,  in  vain, 

that  I  had  not  been  there ; 
N^,  were  it  to  be  done  again, 

I  sbou'd  that  deed  forbmr,  68 

And  not  myself  with  such  inthral, 

the'  then  I  was  the  chief; 
Sut  what  is  past  I  can't  recsl, 

I  nothing  see  but  Grief.  78 

The  thousands  that  are  standing  by, 

alas !  you  little  know 
My  inward  ^ef  and  misery, 

and  what  I  undergo :  76 

0  let  me  have  your  prayers  this  day, 
my  sorrows  here  condole : 

1  now  have  nothing  more  to  say, 

but,  Lord  receive  my  souL  80 

Printed  for  <A  Deacon,  at  the  Sign  of  the  Angel,  in  QuiU»pur- 
street. 

[Id  Blaek-lelter.    Dil« :  the  UtUr  end  of  Uaj,  1693.] 
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« ti'ld  luDdinff,  I  UB  told, 
i/acAnM.—Whit  do  rou  mem,  Uatt  r— Saro,  Ton  wi 


jCINOTHEE  copy  of  this  ballad  ia  in  the  Pepys  OoUeotion, 
il.  187;  there,  as  here,  being  placed  next  to  "Franoia  Wint«r'B 
Lost  Farewell."  The  tune,  entitled  "The  Bioh  Merchant  Man," 
baa  met  ua  already,  when  reading  "  A  True  Sense  of  Sorrow " 
{vide  ante,  p,  166), 

What  are  called  the  Fioareaque  Bomanoes,  Bioriea  Ad  giuto 
piearetco,  have  amused  the  idlesae  of  Europe  from  the  days  of 
"  Lazarillo  de  Tormes,"  earliest  and  moat  delightful  of  all 
yonthful  pilferers  and  "  pickles."  Diego  de  Mendoza,  its  author, 
about  15^U,  and  Mateo  Alemau,  who  in  1599  gave  to  the  world 
the  scarcely  less  amusing  "  Guzman  de  AlforachB,"  were  followed 
by  a  host  of  imitatora,  natiTe  and  foreign,  who  made  rogueries 
popular.  Those  who  wish  to  trace  the  history  of  these  romances, 
in  saccesBioD,  and  their  influence  on  public  taete,  as  originals 
and  by  translations,'  require  a  more  ample  account  than  has 
been  furnished  by  Dunlop,  Siemondi,  or  Bonterwek  (Ticknor's, 
alas  1  let  us  confess  with  blushes,  we  have  not  yet  read). 

Borrowed  originally  from  Spain,  the  stories  of  rascality  became 
speedily  naturalized  in  England.  In  later  days,  Daniel  Defoe 
(that  D.  Fob,  whose  personal  character  is  by  no  means  exalted 
in  moral  repute  by  recent  publication  of  his  Misoellaneons  and 
Political  Writings,}  pleased  a  first  generation  of  readers  almost 
as  much  by  his  account  of  the  larcenies  and  scrapes  of  "  Captain 
Jack,"  as  he  did  by  his  "Robinson  Cruaoe,"  which  he  had 
meanly  appropriated,  bnt  dererly  transformed,  from  the  personal 
narrative  of  hapless  Alexander  Selkirk.  The  former  novel  has, 
nevertheless,  passed  out  from  general  circulation ;  while  the 
latter  remains   in  unfading  popularity.     Wa   grow  weary  of 

I  The  inflamca  of  Spanish  Literatare  on  oar  drama,  as  well  as  on  noTsli,  ii  ■ 
■abject  that  needs  eiaiDiDBtion  and  eipoaidon,  onaiipraiidin-iDalelhan  hasyet  beea 
attempted.  Until  this  be  done  ws  may  be  aaid  to  ramaia  in  the  in&scy  of  know- 
ledn  i»aTding  Beaamont  and  Fletcher'i  plota  of  intrifae  and  bc^od.  Here  i*  a 
nbiect  for  the  Stw  Slmlapfrt  Setitty  to  treat  effectiTer;.    We  offer  the  biot. 

Ai  lo  the  Pieamqae  Bomancca,  conmlt  tha  pa^n  of  that  b«at  of  sU  out  prewut 
>,  the  CsniAill,  for  Jnne,  187fi,  Bud  Jannirjr,  1S7T. 
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reading  any  records  of  a  life  of  shnmelesB  BcoTindrelism,  devoid 
of  all  honourable  feeling :  whether  it  be  one  that  leads  to  riches 
or  poverty,  ending  in  a  Chanoellorship  or  on  the  gallows. 

An  attempt  was  lately  made  to  roTive  the  interest  of  the 
soraewhnt  tedious  prose  romance  entitled,  "  The  Englith  Boyue : 
Deteribed,  in  the  Life  of  Merilon  Lalroon,  A  witty  Extravagant : 
Being  a  Conipleat  History  of  the  most  Eminent  Cheats  of  Both 
Sexes.  London,  Printed  for  Heniy  Marsh,  at  the  Princes  Arms 
is  Chancery  Lane.  1665;"  1671  (Lioensed  Feb.  1668-9); 
1674;  1680.  In  Foar  Parts;  it  was  written  by  Eiohard  Head 
and  Francis  Eirkman.  Sooth  to  say,  the  attempt  seems  to  have 
been  un successful,  and  not  undeservedly.  The  ooarseness  is 
unmitigated,  and  oontinuoas.  We  might  forgive  occasional 
naughtiness,  hut  not  when  it  is  incessant  and  likewise  dull. 
The  first  volume  is  fwrly  interesting.  The  hero,  after  resorting 
to  highway  robberies,  is  seized,  tried,  and  oast  for  execution,  but 
a  reprieve  arrives,  and  he  is  transported  to  the  plantations  for 
seven  years.  The  continuation,  volumes  third  and  fourth,  telling 
of  various  cheats  and  sharpers,  heccmes  wearisome.  A  fifth  part 
was  promised,  but  never  appeared.' 

It  is  observable  that  ^though  the  adventures  described  aro 
auoh  as  oonld  have  been  indulged  in  systematically  by  none  but 
the  most  depraved  of  both  sexes  (for  gross  libertinism  and 
drunkenness  pervade  the  lives  of  Meriton  Xiatroon  and  his 
companions,  no  less  than  sly  thieving  or  robbery  with  violence), 


'  The  debt  awtA  to  the  Spaniali  ooTsliiti  (from  whom,  B.nd  indeed  fram  ererj- 
hodf,  Iha  snthor  hM  purloined  incideoU  without  sCint)  ia  Tirtnally  owued  b7  one 
who  wrilct  preRitoi;  Imei  to  the  earliest  part  of  the  £ngli«h  fiogue.    He  nja : — 

What  othen  writ,  wm  U'ea  upon  the  Score ; 

Thou  art  iu  Rt  what  thej  but  fiifn'd  before. 

They  did  bat  liap,  or  worse,  apeak  through  the  Koae ; 

Thou  halt  prououno't,  and  liv'at  in  Verse  and  Froae. 

Oiamim,  Laura,  Button,  and  Franeian, 

Till  thou  appear'dst  did  shine  as  at  high  Noon. 

Thy  Boole's  now  eitont ;  those  that  Judge  of  Wit, 

Say,  They  and  SailaiiUM  Ml  shoit  of  it. 

How  coDld't  be  othernise,  siace  'twas  thy  Jkte, 

To  praaite  what  they  did  hat  imdlalt. 

We  stand  amai'd  at  thy  ^/utiatt  Firt; 

Such  purcluu'd  Infamy  all  must  admire. — N.  D. 
When  editing  a  reprint  of  the  AnIidaU  agaiiut  H^neholy,  16Q1,  in  the  con- 
chiding  Tolume  (CAwM  IhvUny,  1666,  tea.)  of  the  "Drolleries"  of  the  Hestora- 
tion,  the  Editor  of  the  present  ''Bagfoid  Balladi,"  from  eitemal  eridenoe, 
identified  the  "  N.  D."  who  in  16S1  wrote  certaia  introdnctory  rersea,  thns  signed, 
with  that  [He]N[ry  P)ayfbr]D,  whon  nune  is  anociated  with  later  editions  or 
reriTBls  of  the  AnUdalt  afamit  Mtl,,  under  title  of  Wit  and  Mirth  ;  or,  TOU  U 
furjt  Melanelioly,  I6S2,  168i,  ta.  The  "N.D."  of  Tht  Stigliih  Siigut  was 
probably  the  same  penOB. 
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there  in  a  frequent  obtrusion  of  moralizing.'  The  pret^ioe  ia  made 
that  ail  these  revelations  of  rognery  are  advanced  as  a  warning 
to  society.  To  open  the  eyes  of  tii©  gullible,  by  exposing  the 
numeroos  cheats  that  bave  been  successfully  practised  of  old, 
and  which  are  still  attempted  to  be  repeated ;  is  one  object  of 
the  publication.  The  other  avowedly  is,  to  show  the  calamities 
attendant  on  a  life  of  crime,  the  misery  and  terror  felt  amid 
Bucoessfnl  depredationa,  before  a  shameful  death  pnts  a  close  to  a 
degraded  life.    Thus,  as  a  motto,  he  writes : — 

Stud,  but  don't  Fraciiet ;  for  the  Anthor  findec, 
Thej  which  Uts  Soiutt  hsTS  most  quiet  mindw. 

Aa  enforcing  this  truth,  no  doubt,  Hogarth  surpassed  every 
writer,  when  he  showed  us  Tom  Careless,  the  "Idle  Apprentioe" 
returned  from  transportation,  living  by  robbery  and  in  de- 
bauchery, haunted  by  the  terrora  of  being  detected  and  arrested, 
when  any  accidental  noise  disturbs  the  silence  of  the  night  in 
the  filthy  garret  wherein  he  has  found  refuge  with  a  vile 
oompanion,  who  afterwards  Iwtrays  him. 

The  career  of  "  The  Golden  Farmer  "  mast  have  been  in  strong 
contrast  to  that  of  other  highwaymen.  Whatever  difGoulties 
regarding  money  may  have  early  beset  him,  the  apparently  quiet 
respectability  of  his  life,  for  more  than  two-score  years  (while 
he  was  concealing  his  career  of  robbery  on  the  "  High  Toby "), 
divides  bira  from  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  who  took  to  the  Boad 
as  a  pTofesaion.  If  he  had  ever  told  the  full  story  of  his  double 
career,  it  would  have  held  a  deeper  interest  for  readers  than  that 
of  all  the  wily  aharpers  and  reckless  desperadoes  who  "  with  die 
and  drab  have  purchased  their  caparison,"  A  clever  rogue,  an 
accomplished  hypocrite,  full  of  deceit  veiled  under  apparent 
frankness,  must  have  been  the  man  who  so  long  escaped  detec- 
tion, or  even  anspicion.  The  truth  seems  to  be  that  he  attempted, 
perhaps  more  than  once,  to  abandon  the  dangeroua  highway ;  ao 
to  live  qaietly  and  securely  on  bis  former  gains.    But  old  asso- 

'  Bximpli  gratia,  "  Thns  wai  I  preserr'd,  bat,  I  hope,  not  reteTr'd  u  a 
tabje«(  for  DiTJne  Vengeance  to  work  on.     Had  I  then  died  [ia  childhood],  no 

othar  gnilt  could  hara  rendered  me  culpable  before  God'a  Tribunal,  but  irhat  wm 
derivatiTe  from  Adam.  Sut  since,  the  concatenation  of  lini'  Tariona  linka  bath 
encompaned  the  whole  uiiea  of  my  life.  Sua  te  th$  inltnt  Zmoy  ielrr  etktn 
from  perptlralHip  tie  iiki,  and  receive  to  my  aelf  Abaalutlon  (according  M  it  ia 
nromiaed)  upon  vofeigned  KepenCance,  and  ing«nioQs  Confeuion  of  my  nefiirioiu 
Vacti,  1  ihall  gire  the  Beadera  a  Suininary  Kelatiou  of  my  Life ;  from  my  Noo- 
■Ks  to  the  Meridian  of  my  daje*.  hiping  that  m^  Extra ra^ncie*  and  youthful 
}»ilieneeg,  bare  in  that  state  of  life,  tbeir  declinatioD  and  peiiod." — The  £nslM 
Scftu,  166$,  i.  9.  It  miut  be  confeesad  that  this  moralizing  seems  to  belong 
ehieHy  U>  Eicbaid  Head,  whose  portrait,  Kvere  and  almost  Pnriciinic,  sdomt  the 
first  Tulnme.     Kirkman'a  ia  in  the  [bird. 
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dates  T6Bent«d  hia  prbjeoted  deserlioii,  nnlesB  he  had  kept  his  own 
secret  of  farmer-life  from  them ;  their  demand  for  hush-money 
might  be  oonpled  with  threats  of  vengeance,  were  he  to  leare 
their  company  :  his  escape  would  seem  impoesiblo.  If  for  awhile 
■noh  an  escape  were  actually  won,  as  is  probable,  any  identification 
of  the  rich  "  Golden  Farmer "  with  their  former  leader,  that 
might  be  made  by  one  of  the  gang,  would  renew  the  temptation  : 
so  Hoit  "avarice  causing  a  return  to  bis  old  malpractices,"  he 
met  hie  ruin,  in  detection,  arrest,  imprison ment,  condemnation, 
and  death. 

We  have  already  twice  referred  to  Captain  Alexander  Smith's 
"  Conpleat  History  of  the  Livet  and  Bobberiei  of  the  moMl  Notoricma 
Eighteay  Men,"  ota,  in  connexion  with  Claude  Du  Vail  and 
Gilderoy,  vide  ante,  pp.  13,  104.  In  his  first  volume  (fiflh 
edition,  pp.  48-12,  air.,  1719)  we  find  a  histoiy  of  "  The  Goldex 
Fabhkb,  a  Murderer  and  Highway-man  ;  "  and  immediately  fol- 
lowing comes  "  Old-Mobbs,  &  Notorious  Highwny-man,"  who  is 
mentioned  In  the  Bagford  Ballad.  Tiis  name  of  the  latter  was 
Thomas  Sympson.  He  was  "  bom  at  Bumsey  in  Hampshire,  and 
had  there  a  wife  and  five  children  living,  besides  grand-children, 
at  the  time  of  his  shameful  death."  If  Smith  could  be  depended 
on  (which  assuredly  he  never  can  be,  either  for  dates  or  any 
statement  of  facts).  Old  Mobb  followed  his  comrade  "  The 
Golden  Faimer,"  about  five  months  later,  in  the  asoent  of  the 
ladder  to  Tybtim-tree,  the  fruit  of  whicb  so  soon  turns  mellow. 
"  At  last,  Old-Mobb  being  detected  in  his  villanies,  he  was 
apprehended  in  Tuthil-street  in  Westminster,  and  committed  to 
Newgate;  after  whicb  being  try'd  at  Justice- Hall  iu  the  Old 
Baily,  upon  Tbirty-six  Indictments,  of  all  which  he  was  found 
Guilty,  excepting  four,  he  was  Executed  at  Tybarn,  on  Friday 
^e  30tb  of  May,  1690."  Eleven  pages,  12mo.,  are  devoted  to 
this  highwayman  and  his  exploits,  among  which  are  narrated  his 
robbery  of  Sir  Bartholomew  Showar,  and  a  prootor  who  had  given 
him  trouble  in  the  Spiritual  Court ;  also  Gadbnry,  the  Astrologer ; 
Cornelius  &  Tilburgh,  the  Monntebanic ;  the  famous  or  infamous 
Ducbess  of  Portsmouth  (concerning  whom  Ree  our  Bagford  ballad, 
ii,  170  and  171,  bereail«r),  and  l^e  more  detestable  Ohanoellor, 
Judge  Jefferies. 

Of  the  "Golden  Farmer"  we  learn  that  he  "wa<  to  called  from 
Hi  ocevpatioii,  and  paying  people,  if  it  were  any  eontiderable  sum, 
alteayt  in  gold  ;  but  his  real  name  was  William  Davis.  Bom  at 
Wrexham  in  Denbighshire,  in  North  Wales  [probably  about 
1625]  ;  from  thence  he  removed,  in  his  younger  years,  to  Sudbury, 
in  Gloaoestersblre,  where  he  married  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy 
innkeeper,  by  nhom  he  had  18  ckHdren."    No  wonder  that  he  was 
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forced  to  take  to  the  Boad,  for  his  family's  sake,  poor  fellow  I 
DsTis,  we  are  told,  "  followed  the  Farmer's  businesA  to  the  dar 
of  liie  death,  to  shroiid  his  robbing  on  the  Highway;  whidi 
irregn^ar  practice  he  had  followed  for  42  years,  wiliout  any 
iuopicion  among  his  neighbours."  0  Alexander  Smith,  "Captain" 
and  romancer  I  caU  you  thie  an  "iiregnlar  praotioe"?  Why 
surely  the  man  was  laboaring  steadily  at  bis  calling !  Diligence 
finally  rewarded  with  its  legitimate  guerdon.     Sie  itar  ad  astra. 

Readers  may  turn  to  Smith's  book  (which  has  not  been  re- 
printed in  this  oentury,  although  more  entertaining  than  "  The 
English  Kogue,"  and  pleasantly  illostrated  with  engravings  of 
Highway  Bobberies,  the  Condemned  Hold,  Footpads,  the 
Compter,  the  Monk's  Sermon,  etc.),  for  the  account  of  the  Qolden 
Farmer  robbing  the  Duchess  of  Albemarle  on  Saliabuiy  Plain ; 
Sir.  Thomas  Day,  Mr.  Hart,  his  own  landlord  (to  whom  he  had 
newly  paid  eighty  pounds,  which  he  thus  recovered  in  his  dis- 
guise), an  old  Qrazier,  a  barrister  in  Uxbridge,  a  tinker  on  Black- 
heath,  and  others.  "  Tlie  Oolden  Fanner  having  run  a  long  course 
in  wickedness,  he  was  at  last  discovered  in  S^isbury  Conrt,'  but 
as  he  was  running  along,  a  Butcher  endeavouring  to  stop  him,  he 
[William  Davis]  shot  him  dead  with  a  pistol ;  nevertheless  being 
apprehended,  he  was  committed  to  Newgate,  and  shortly  after 
Executed  at  the  end  of  Salisbury  Court  in  Fleet-street,  on  Friday 
the  20th  of  December,  1689  [our  broadside  says  "  1690,"  and  is 
probably  correct]  ;  and  afterwards  was  Hangeil  in  Chains,  in  the 
sixty-founh  year  of  his  age,  on  Bagehot  Heath." — A  ComjtUat 
Eulory,  etc.,  1719  edit,  i.  12. 

A  successful  Melodrama  was  written  on  the  snbjeot  of  The 
Golden  Farmer  (same  title)  abont  thirty  years  ago :  we  believe  it 
was  by  Edward  Fitzball. 

>  Satuhmv  Cavrt,  neti  Flsot  Btrett,  held  Mnue  pririlegM  aa  •  lanctiuiT,  ootil 
bjalniaait  lost  them.  Adjacent  to  Gre*t  Saliibnr;  Hoow,  the  Uiddle  Exchange 
had  earlj  got  inlo  sril  repnte.    Thna  ire  read.  Uiat  it  confuted  "  of  a  tbtt  laree 

■nd  hingroom,  with  ahopi  on  each  aide,  which  from  the  Strand  eitended  ai  hi 
M  the  rivei*,  where  wu  a  handsame  flight  of  itaira  for  th*  pnrpote  of  hirinr 
boats.  By  Mine  nalnclij  chance,  howerer,  the  exchange  obUined  the  name  of 
'The  Wbore'a  Nest; '  consequently  the  *ho[H  were  descried,  and  the  whole  went 
to  decav.  ...  On  the  lite  [waa]  formed  Cecil  Street." — AUm't  HM.  end  Antig. 
e/Lmdon,  etc.,  iv.  262. 

In  1667.  or  1696.  Saliabnr;  Conn  lost  ita  priiilBi^  of  sanetmirT.  Thoi.  Allen 
writea:  "Taiiona  places, toirhich  .  .  .  .  the  pririlege  of  lanctnarj iras  attaehed, 
had  hy  the  lapse  of  time  so  hx  d^eneraied  from  Uicir  original  desUnation,  as  to 
beeome  receptacles  for  nnprincipled  and  lnwlras  persons,  who  fled  to  them  aa 
pUoe*  of  renge  traax  justice  and  legal  anthority.  The  eiils  thus  produced  had 
grown  so  enormous  is  to  demand  the  iuterferecce  of  the  legislature ;  and  an  Act 
^  Parliament  wu  passed,  by  which  the  foUowing  places  of  abused  priTilege  were 
Buppreesed,  tii.  the  sanctuary  in  the  Minoriea ;  thoee  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Fleet  Street,  u  SalMurf  Quart,  Wliittfrian,  Barn-alley,  and  Hitre-conrt,"  etc. 
—Itit.  it  S. 
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C&e  ^oKren  jFatmet's  tast  jTaretoell : 

Who  ivas  arraigned  and  foand  Guilt;  of  wilfull  Murther,  and 
likewise  many  notoriouB  Bobbeiies;  for  whioh  he  received 
a  due  Sentence  of  Death,  and  vraa  accordingly  Exeouted  on 
tlie  22nd  of  Vtttmba,  1690,  in  jRnt'imnt. 

To  THE  TUHE  OF  The  Rtch  Merchant-man. 
Licensed  according  to  Order. 


UNto  you  all  this  day, 
tny  Faults  I  do  declare; 
Alas !  I  have  not  long  to  stay, 

X  must  for  Death  prepare. 
A  most  notorious  Wretch, 

I  many  years  have  been, 
For  which  I  now  at  length  must  stretch, 

A  just  Reward  for  Sin : 
No  Tongue,  nor  Pen  can  tell 

what  Sorrows  I  conceive; 
Your  Qolden  Farmer's  lad  Fareicell 

unto  the  Worldlleaee. 
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I  having  run  my  Sace, 

I  now  at  last  do  see, 
Thnt  in  much  shame  and  sad  disgratM, 

my  Life  will  ended  be : 
I  took  Delight  to  rob, 

and  rifle  rich  aod  poor, 
But  now  at  laat,  my  Friend  Old  Mob} 

I  ne'er  shall  see  thee  more : 
No  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell 

Khai  Sorrows  I  conceive ; 
Tour  Qolden  Ibrmer'a  last  Fareipell, 

unto  the  World  I  leave. 
A  Gang  of  Kohbers  then 

my  self  did  entertain ; 
KotoriouB  hardy  Highway-men, 

who  did  like  KufBans  reign : 
We'd  rob,  we'd  laugh  and  joke, 

and  revel  night  and  day ; 
But  now  the  knot  of  ua  is  hroke, 

'tis  !  that  leads  the  way : 
No  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell 

ichat  SorrotM  I  conceive; 
Your  Qolden  Ibrmer's  last  Fareieeli 

unto  the  World  I  leave. 
We  Houses  did  beset, 

and  robh'd  them  night  and  day, 
Making  all  Fiah  that  came  to  "Not, 

for  still  we  clcar'd  the  way ; 
Five  Hundred  Founds  and  more, 

in  Money,  Gold,  and  Plate, 
From  the  right  Owner  we  have  bore, 

but  now  my  wretched  State, 
No  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell,  &e. 
We  always  gagg'd  and  hound 

most  of  tneTamily, 
That  we  mic;ht  search  untill  we  found 

their  hidden  Treasury ; 


'■  that  Alei.  Smilli'i 
it  followed  it,  bjr  oearly  lii  nionlbi.     Cp.  I.  33. 
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Wliich  if  we  could  not  find, 

a  PiBtol  cock'd  atreightway, 
PreeeDted  at  their  Breast,  to  make 

them  shew  us  where  it  lay : 
No  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell,  &c.  m 

The  Bloud  which  I  have  spilt, 

now  on  my  Conacience  lies, 
The  heavy  dreadfull  thought  of  Guilt 

my  Senses  do's  surprize ;  08 

The  thoughts  of  Death  I  fear, 

althou^  a  jiut  Reward, 
As  knowing  that  I  must  appear, 

before  the  living  Lord, 
JVo  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell,  4o.  63 

I  solemnly  declare, 

who  am  to  Justice  brought. 
All  kinds  of  wicked  SiDS  Uiat  are, 

I  eagerly  have  wrought ;  67 

ITo  YillaiDS  are  more  nfe, 

than  those  which  I  have  bred ; 
And  thus  a  most  perfidious  life 

I  in  this  World  have  led : 
iVo  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell,  &c.  7i 

Long  have  I  liv'd  you  see, 

by  this  unlawful  Trade, 
And  at  the  length  am  brought  to  be 

a  just  Example  made :  76 

Good  God,  my  Sins  forgive, 

whose  Laws  I  did  offend, 
For  here  I  may  no  longer  live, 

my  Life  is  at  an  end ;  80 

No  Tongue  nor  Pen  can  tell 

what  Sorrows  leoneeire; 
Your  Golden  Farmer's  last  Farewell 

unto  the  World  I  leave.  64 

T  P.  Brooksby,  J.  Beacon,  J.  Blare,  and  J.  Back. 
[In  Black>lett«r.    D>l«,  16M-1.] 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


"  Sing  Ac duigera  of  Che  Rea."^Tii  SlBim  :  }>j  O.  A.  Stcreiu.     17S4. 


Win 


/  ITH  this  taloof  a  shipwrecked  eailorand  hie  love,  we  begin 
a  valuable  granp  of  sea-Bongs,  naval  victories,  and  diaaaters. 
We  lose  a  certain  amount  of  congruity,  ia  the  grouping  of 
ballads  according  to  their  class  of  aubject,  owing  to  the  necessary 
omiseion  of  sucti  aa  are  common  ta  our  own  Bagford  Collection 
and  to  the  Roxburghe.  In  the  first  volume  of  Bagford,  it  is  true, 
there  had  evidently  been  little  or  no  attempt  made  at  arrange* 
ment.  Ballada  and  fragmentary  pagea  of  books  (more  or  leas 
poetical)  were  inserted  at  hap-ba^ard.  But  in  the  second 
volume  (with  which  onr  Part  II.  and  the  greater  portion  of 
Part  III.  correspond),  there  had  evidently  been  essayed  a  clasai- 
fication,  although  not  carried  out  elaborately,  or  consistently. 
This  will  be  made  more  dear  by  perusal  of  our  complete  list 
of  the  Bagford  Collection,  firet  lines,  at  beginning  of  this  volume, 
following  the  Introduction.  Early  oomes  a  group  of  Scriptural 
subjects,  commencing  with  David  and  Bathsbeba  (before  which 
is  the  Swimming  Lady,  or  Bathing  Nymph  :  suggested  by  asso- 
ciation of  ideas  with  Bathsbeba  I),  two  on  Solomon,  his  sentences 
and  his  sacrifice,  the  Constancy  of  Susanna,  and  the  apooryphal 
fisherman  Tobias  or  Tobit.  This  brings  us  naturally  to  the 
Wandering  Jew,  and  he  leads  in  Ulysses  as  "The  Wandering 
Prince  of  Troy."  Titus  Andronicus,  the  Wife  of  Bath,  King 
Arthur,  St  George  and  tbe  Dragon,  Sir  Eglamour,  Bobin  Hood, 
Patient  Griselda,  tbe  Prince  of  England  who  wooed  a  King  of 
France's  daughter.  King  Henry  II.  and  the  Miller  of  Uansfield, 
Queen  Eleanor,  King  Jobn  and  tbe  Abbot  of  Canterbury,  the 
fur  Maid  of  Dunsmore,  Jane  Shore,  the  Lady  Arabella  Stuart 
and  Seymour,  the  Cripple  of  Cornwall,  the  Earl  of  Essex,  the 
Bich  English  Merchant  bom  at  Chichester,  Maudlin  of  Bristol, 
tbe  Spanish  Lady  with  her  love,  Percy  and  Douglas  at  Chevy 
Chase,  and  Thomas  Stukely :  all  worthies,  oome  in  immediate 
■eqnence,  and  precede  our  "  Beantie's  Warning  Piece,"  of  p.  148 
(Bagford  G0IL,  it.  38,  verto). 

By  this  time  Bagford  had  evidently  got  himself  immersed  in  a 
bnndle  of  "  Lamentable "  and  moralizing  ditties.  For  there 
follow  next,  Armstrong  and  Mnsgrave's  Duel,  Pride's  Fall,  An 
Hundred  Godly  Leseoas,  the  Sorrowful  Complaint  of  Mrs.  Pi^, 
a  Warning  for  Maidens,  or,  Toung  Bateman,  the  Children  in  tbe 
Wood,  the  Dead  Man's  Bong,  and  (this  we  give  on  p.  154)  Hie 
Tme  Lovers'  Iiamentable  Overthrow.     But  l£e  doleful  list  is  not 
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ended.  William  Giemond  gives  his  murder-tale  of  1650,  and 
a  Godly  Song  precedes  "  Hubert's  GhoBt,"  and  "  A  True  Seose  of 
Sorrow"  four  pp.  160,  167).  EnRland's  New  Bellman  then 
sounds  his  awakening  alarum,  and  a  Warning  to  all  Lewd  Livers 
is  given  on  the  other  side  of  our  "Chamberlain's  Tragedy" 
(p.  174),  and  probably  by  the  same  author  (?  Laurenoe  Piioe). 
The  Unnatuial  Son,  and  Stran;^  and  True  News  from  Westmore- 
land  intervene  before  "  The  Weeping  Lady  "  (our  p.  181). 

As  in  Roman -Catholic  countries  there  is  a  merry  pause  at 
3ii-Car{me,  so  Bagford  seems  to  have  thonght  it  necessary  to 
interpose    the    fun    of    "The  Country   Man's   Calendar"    four 

J.  186),  John  Wade's  "Heavy  Heart  and  Light  Purse,"  "Tha 
ovial  Crew"  (our  p.  195),  and  "Jack  Hadland's  Lamen* 
tatJon,"  before  drawing  any  cheque  on  our  bnnked-np  capital 
of  tears.  We  suspect  the  "  Answer  to  the  Cookmaid's  Tragedy  " 
(our  p.  200)  need  not  be  considered  very  grievous.  It  is  fol- 
lowed  by  "The  Banting  Bambler,"  and  "The  Beggars'  Chorus" 
(pp.  205,  and  216);  Iwth  of  which  are  rollioUng  and  noisy 
enough  to  suit  the  Carnival  proper,  let  alone  "  the  Little  Carnival " 
of  Mid-Lent : — 

'Til  known,  at  Istut  it  ihonld  be,  that  thronghoat 

ilU  coantho  of  Ibe  Citbolic  persuaiion. 
Borne  weeks  before  Shrove  Tueedaj  comee  Bboot, 
1'he  people  take  their  fill  of  r»ereation, 
,  And  bay  repentance,  ere  they  grow  devout. 

However  high  their  rank,  or  low  their  atation. 
With  flddlinfj,  feuting,  dancing,  drinking,  muking, 
'    '    "  'J  thiiige  thM  miLj  be  had  for  atking.  .  .  .  - 


And  other  tli 

Tbii  feaat  ii  named  tha  CarniTal,  which  being 

Interpreted,  iniptiel  >  firewell  to  Seah : ' 
So  wU'd,  becttiae  the  name  and  thin);  agreeing. 


In  (he  itage-coMh  or  packet,  jut  at  itaiting. 

{Bipp«,  lB17-a.) 

We  getback  to  the  doleful  ditties  in  "  The  West-Conntiy  Miser," 
and  "The  Sinner's  Care  to  Bepent"  (our  pp.  221,  and  227).  These 
are  followed  by  the  Distressed  Yirgin,  the  lamentable  ballad  of 
Little  Musgrave  and  the  Lady  Bamet  (or  Barnard :  which  sug- 
gested his  ''Douglas"  to  John  Home,  whereupon  a  storm  of 
bigotry  and  persecution  arose  against  him  in  the  Scottish  Presby- 
teries, for  having  dared  to  write  a  stage  play,  so  that  he  waa 
ezoommnnicated,  OBtracised,  and  deposed).  Other  tragedies  and 
laments  follow  :  The  Lady  Isabella,  The  godly  Maid  of  Leicester, 
A  Mournful  Carol  on  Franklin  and  Cordelius,  William  Gismond'a 
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Downfall,  John  Mn^grave  who  was  executed  at  Kendal,  Luke 
Hutton,  our  "Francis  Winter,"  and  our  "Golden  Farmer"  (pp. 
236,  241) ;  and  so,  having  had  five  Hanging- Verses  in  succession, 
we  are  allowed  to  taste  a  fresh  tap.    For  "  ;et  we  are  not  happy  I " 

It  is  to  the  Sea  we  now  turn,  attention.  Here  ensues  an  in- 
teresting group  of  seamen's  ditties,  naval  victories,  shipwrecks, 
and  amatory  adventures  in  which  Jack -Tar  plays  his  part  Several 
of  these  are  not  found  elsewhere,  but  ntiiquo  specimens  adorn 
the  Bagford  Collection.  Leading  off  with  the  story  of  "  Young 
PalmuB  the  Ferryman  and  the  Fair  Sheldra,"  we  come  to  the 
Famous  Fight  at  Malago  (Percy  Soc.  Naval  Bda.,  ii.  64),  Sir 
Andrew  Barton  {lUd,  4),  Captain  Ward  and  the  Ilainbow  (Ibid. 
65),  and  Conetanoe  and  Anthony.  The  next  after  these  ts  the 
ballad  which  we  are  about  to  reprint,  "  The  Mariner's  Misfortune." 
The  tune  named,  to  which  this  ballad  is  to  be  sung,  is  "  The 
Souldier's  Departure."  We  find  the  words  in  Bagford  Collection, 
ii.  99,  and  we  give  them  on  a  later  page:  they  begin,  "Nov 
my  Love  bas  urost  the  ocean." 

A  copy  of  "  The  Mariner's  Misfortune  "  is  in  Pepys  Collection, 
iv.  187.  It  has  been  already  reprinted,  in  the  Fercy  Society's 
second  vol. ;  p.  81,  of  Halliwell's  Natal  Balladt,  1841. 

Our  present  original  is  printed  at  the  back  of  a  copy  of  the 
amusing  song  on  a  Winchester  Wedding,  1684,  "At  Winchester 
there  was  a  wedding"  (which  is  also  in  PiUa  to  P.  MeL,  i.  276), 
with  its  truly  charming  woodcut.  We  regret  that  it  comes  not 
to  118  (being  in  Hoxb.  Coll.,  iii.  814),  A  sequel  to  it  (1686)  begins, 
"  The  Sun  had  loosed  his  weary  team,"  etc.,  FifU,  i.  321.  Both 
were  written  by  Tom  D'Urfey. 
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%ie  Unfommatt  Fopagt  of  hno  €im&taat  iUititrft. 

Beinf;  an  Account  of  a  faithful  Seaman,  who  going  to  take  his 
Farewtl  of  his  Sweetheart,  uhe  resolved  come  Life,  or  cume 
Death,  to  Sail  with  him ;  and  putting  her  self  into  Mans 
Apparel,  wont  the  Voyage  with  him,  but  by  distress  of 
weather,  coming  home  were  cnat  away,  the  conatant  Seaman 
having  no  other  help,  lietook  himself  to  swimming,  and 
having  got  his  Sweetheart  upon  bis  back,  swam  till  he  was 
almost  tyre<1,  but  was  at  Inst  taken  up  by  an  Algerine, 
who  carryed  tliem  to  Algiers,  where  being  brought  before 
the  Governoiir,  she  confeeseil  her  selfe  to  be  a  Female,  which 
K>  astonitihed  the  Govemour,  that  be  in  requital  of  her 
oonstancy,  set  them  both  free,  who  are  happily  Arrived  in 
England  again. 

TuNK  OF,  \_The\  Souldifrs  Departure. 
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A  Seaman  lov'd  a  Maiden  pretty, 
and  esteeni'd  her  as  hU  life. 
She  was  beauteous,  fair  and  witty, 

whom  hfl  Tow'd  should  be  his  wife : 
He  waA  minded,  and  designed 

for  to  leave  the  brittiah  shore, 
And  sail  again  unto  the  Main, 
as  he  he^  often  done  before. 

So  he  kindly  came  unto  her 

and  his  pind  did  thus  express. 
Dearest,  of  my  love  be  sure, 

in  thee  is  all  my  happineaa. 
And  yet  must  I  immediately 

be  forc'd  to  leave  thee  on  tho  shore, 
When  I  again,  come  from  the  Main, 

I  swear  i'le  never  leave  thee  more. 


[In  the  orgiDal  are  two  cab :  tbat  to  ths  left  ii  remoTed  to  p.  2S3.] 

These  his  words  her  mind  did  trouble, 

and  did  pierce  her  tender  heart. 
Then  her  sorrows  they  grew  double, 

and  increas'd  her  deadly  smart: 
She  replyed,  if  she  dyed, 

to  the  Main  with  him  she'd  go. 
Quoth  he,  my  Dear,  I  greatly  fear, 

hardship  thou  canst  not  undergo. 

I  am  loath  for  to  forsake  thee, 

yet  I  constant  will  remain, 
And  my  faithful  wife  will  make  thee 

when  I  home  return  again : 
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He  did  protest,  he  did  not  jest, 
but  yet  ahe  coii8taQt]T  did  cry 

I  do  not  fear,  my  onW  Dear, 

for  with  thee  I  will  live  and  dye. 

I'm  resolv'd  in  spight  of  danger 

that  I  will  thy  Messmate  he, 
Through  the  world  i'le  be  a  ranger 

for  my  Loves  dear  company : 
By  joynt  consent,  to  Sea  they  went 

to  satisfy  her  hearts  desire ; ' 
This  WBS  not  known  to  any  one, 

for  she  was  drest  in  man's  attire. 


To  the  Ocean  then  they  Sailed, 

little  did  the  Captain  know, 
That  a  Female  witn  him  sailed 

and  sometimes  in  the  long  boat  Bow. 
She  did  behave  her  self  so  brave 

that  none  could  this  her  trick  discern ; 
Industriously  this  damsel  she 

did  Ifavigstioa  strive  to  learn. 

Do  but  mark  how  fickle  Fortune 

did  their  comforts  all  destroy, 
l^e  doth  often  prove  uncertain 

and  eclipse  true  lovers  joy : 
For  blustnng  wind,  too  oft  we  find 

do  work  poor  Seamens  overthrow : 
And  80  were  they  all  cast  away, 

great  pitty  'twas  it  should  be  so. 

In  this  distress  these  faithful  lovers 

both  were  like  for  to  be  lost ; 
Surging  Seas  did  wash  them  over, 

they  on  mighty  Waves  were  tost : 
In  this  distress,  most  pittiless, 

care  for  his  love  he  did  not  lack ; 
With  weary  limbs  long  time  he  awims, 

while  his  true  love  was  on  his  back. 
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But  be  at  last  was  almost  tyred, 

past  hopes  of  finding  some  relief; 
Tho  fortuDe[8]  smiles  they  oft  desired, 

for  to  ease  tnem  of  their  grief: 
Aq  Algerine,  at  that  same  time, 

did  happen  to  come  sayling  by  ; 
So  straightway  he,  most  earnestly 

aloud  to  them  for  help  did  cry. 

They  took  them  up  into  their  ship, 

that  they  were  Turks  they  quickly  found. 
At  first  their  hearts  for  joy  did  leap, 

at  last  they  were  with  sorrow  drown'd : 
For  Algier  then,  they  sailed  agen, 

not  knowing  who  they  had  for  prize, 
For  none  hewray'd,  it  was  a  Maid 

whose  Echo's  then  did  pierce  the  Skies. 

Before  the  Govemour  they  came, 

and  then  the  truth  she  did  reveal. 
She  freely  did  confess  the  same, 

which  long  before  she  did  conceal. 
So  presently,  her  constancy 

most  mightily  he  did  commend, 
And  back  again,  he  o're  the  Main 

did  both  these  faithful  lovers  send. 


Printed  for  31.  )SU»,  at  the  ILaakinO'^Ujia  on  ILon1un>Kri]iac. 
tin  Black-letter.    Date  alwat  I6B1-S4.] 


[In  the  origin*!  tbii  cut  ii  to  the  left  of  tlie  oQe  giTen  ilrMd;  on  p.  131.] 
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Cbe  matmam'i  Delig&t. 

"  And  did  TDD  not  hear  of  ■  jollj  Timn^  'Watsnnui, 
Who  at  Black-friara'  bridge  lued  for  to  plj  F — 
And  be  TfitiieT'd  hii  oan  with  ttieh  ikill  and  dexteritj, 
WinuinE  each  heart  and  delighting  each  gje. 
He  look  d  ao  aaU,  and  hs  rov'd  so  (leadilj, 
The  maideai  all  flock'd  to  hii  boat  ao  rendily ; 
And  he  eyed  lbs  juung  rogues,  with  so  cbarmiiig  an  air. 
That  this  Watmnan  ne'ei  was  in  want  of  a  Ihra. 

Vbat  tightf  of  fine  folk*  ha  oft  row'd  in  hi*  whsny, 

'Twas  cJean'd  out  so  nice,  ud  ao  naintfd  withal ; 

He  waa  alwajs  'drat  oan'  when  the  fine  Citf  ladiea 

In  a  partj  to  Kanelagh  vent,  or  Vauihall. 

And  ofteotimee  would  they  he  gifcgUng  and  leering. 

But  'twas  all  one  (□  Tom,  their  gibing  and  jeering, 

For  loTiDK  or  liking  he  little  did  care. 

Foi  this  Watennan  ne'er  was  in  want  of  a  fair. 


That  she  imiVi.  and  ao  etraightw.T  in  lore  he  did  fall. 
And  WDold  this  yonng  damael  bot  banish  bia  sorrow. 
He'd  wed  her  to-nieht  hefnre  to-morrow; 
And  how  abonld  tbu  Waterman  erer  know  oare. 
When  he'a  married,  and  nerer  in  want  of  a  FairF" 


We 


TA4  Waterman,  Act  i,  1774. 


/  E  could  do  nolbiog  less  than  give  here,  complete,  Charles 
Dibdin'§  song  of  Tom  Tug  the  Thames  Waterman :  bo  that 
any  readers  who  unhappily  know  it  not  "by  heart,"  along  wiQi 
a  few  hnndreds  more  by  the  Bame  author,  maybe  able  to  compare 
it  with  the  Bagford  Ballad  of  "The  Waterman'a  Delight;  or. 
The  Fair  Maid."  It  is  by  no  means  improbable  that  Dibdin  had 
seen  the  century-earlier  ditty  ;  the  date  of  whiob  ia  not  later 
than  about  ]  680.  It  is  mentioned  in  Thackeray's  list  as  the  146fh 
ballad.  Both  watermen  are  ready  to  be  "first  oaiB,"  or  "next 
oars  " ;  both  show  willingness  to  strike  the  iron  while  it  ia  hot, 
"he'll  wed  her  to-niglit,  before  to-morrow;"  and,  ia  fact,  the 
earlier  favourite  "pays  his  expenses"  out  of  hand,  and  insures 
her  family's  consent  as  a  necessity. 

The  tune  waa  probably  a  new  one,  taking  its  name  from  the 
ballad.  The  woodcut  shows  that  whatever  profit  acomed  from 
the  Waterman  being  a  favourite  with  the  impressionable  Sex,  it 
cost  him  some  toil  to  content  them  all. 

John  Taylor,  the  Water-Poet,  in  1613-4,  magnified  his  office. 
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and  told  of  tlie  great  profits  that  were  former];  made,  when  the 
Bankside  theatres  drew 

**  rach  great  eoncoiiTm  of  people  bj  water,  tbat  the  imall  ninnber  of  Waterineii 
remaining  at  home  [their  comrades  boing  abeent  at  aca,  doing  g>iod  service  flj^ting 
nnder  Dntku,  Hnskioa,  Frobiiber.  and  o then,]  were  Dot  able  to  carry  them,  by 
Teaum  of  the  Conit,  the  [tawjere*]  Teniu,  tbe  Flajera,  and  other  emiiloymenls,  so 
that  ws  were  enforced  and  encouraged  (hoping  that  this  golden  atirnng  world 
would  hnvB  liiited  eTer)  to  take  and  entertain  men  and  boji;  which  boji  are 
l^wn  men.  and  keepan  of  houses  man;  of  them  being  overchai^ed  with  families 
of  wife  and  children,  ao  that  the  number  qf  Watermen,  and  thme  that  live  and 
are  maintained  by  them,  and  hj  the  imly  Inboar  of  the  oar  and  the  aeull,  betwixt 
the  bridge  of  IFuidier  and  Gravttmd,  cannot  ha  fewer  than  forty  thousand ;  the 
csoae  of  the  greater  half  of  which  multitnde,  hiith  been  tlie  playera  playing  on 
the  Baiiktide,  for  I  bare  known  three  companies  betidei  the  bear  baiting,  at  onoe 
there;  to  wit,  the  GltAt,  tbe  Sou.  and  tlie  Saanr  {Tk$  Tmt  Cant  »f  t\t 
W»ltr-XfHt  Smit  eenetrniag  Plt,jtn,  and  Ihi  reatiHu  that  tluir  Piaguif  m  London 
tiiit  it  tJuir  txtrfooit  Kindraticet.  ...  By  lohn  Taylor,  1630  ;  but  a  referaDOa,  at 
beginning,  "lathe  month  of  January  hut,  1613,  tlirre  was,"  etc.). 

The  honest  Waterman -poet  acknowledges  that  there  were 
"many  rude  uncivil  fellows  in  our  Company";  and  indeed  ha 
had  himself  been  slniidered  by  thera,  to  the  effect  that  he  had 
been  bribed  with  sappera  given  to  him  by  the  Players,  to  make 
him  slacken  his  efforts  in  the  suit  urged  by  the  Watermen :  where- 
by, he  adds,  "  my  credit  hath  been  blemiehed,  tbe  good  opinion 
which  many  held  of  me  lost,  my  name  abused,  and  1  a  oommon 
reproach,  a  scorn,  a  bye-word,  and  baiting-stock  to  the  poisoaefas 
teeth  of  envy  and  slander."  As  Bomebody  eays.-^^ese  be  hard 
words.  Master  I  "  But  he  recovers  liis  temper,  if  it  were  nearly 
lost,  in  the  remembrance  of  professional  dignity.    Thna  he  adds : 

"  And  ts  before  I  have  written,  onr  trade  is  so  osefnl  and  neceasary,  bolh  for 
the  Kin);'s  service  and  the  commoni  commodily,  ihnt  it  it  not  la  be  (or  cannot  be) 
wanted,  and  by  how  much  the  more  a  wutemien  is  near  to  his  Majesty,  to  the 
Qoeen'B  Majesty,  to  the  I'rincesa  IlighneKi.  to  the  nobility,  the  jrenlry.  and  the 
beat  of  the  commonalty  of  this  kingdom,  and  somptimes  of  fiireign  nations,  so 
mach  the  more  ought  wetermea  to  behave  tbemaelTee  honestly  and  soberly  in 
their  oallisg.  .  .  •  but  a  Waterman  many  times  hath  his  RoTeieign  by  the  hand, 
to  stay  him  in  and  out  the  barge,"  etc.  {Ibid.  Keprint,  1872). 

Bartholomew  Isaao  set  music  to  A  Catch  on  the  London  Water- 
man, which  was  written  before  1686 ;  at  which  date  it  appears  in 
the  fifth  edition  of  The  Loynl  Garland  (reprinted,  matilatedly 
and  without  annotation,  for  the  Peroj  Society,  ia  1860,  xiix.  87). 
It  is  also  in  The  Academy  of  Complementt,  1T15  and  1719,  p.  123. 
With  the  music,  in  the  Vuifh  Civb  (n.d.,  but  about  1704-5),  ii.  17. 
Here  it  is  :— 


W" 


ly  fere  np  Weatward.  Sir,  my  boat  ahall  be  ni 
Kelt  Oan,  Sir,  next  Oars ;  wbither  is't  you  k<>  F 
'i'u  Fax-hall,  or  Iftilmitultr,  or  through -bridgr,  ho  F 
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Tnj,  HMter,  trim  the  BoAt,  and  nt  •  liltie  higher ; 

Ton  har«  a  handMone  Vomnn  bj  yon,  ia«thiD&  yoa  night  rit  nighw  I 

Come,  Boy,  li j  th«  Btntcher,  and  lit  down  to  your  Oir ; 

Ton,  Sir,  will  jou  change  a  Rogne  (or  a  Whore  P 

Ton,  ScDllsT !  look  befon  joa !  with  a  Poz  t'j-a,  hold  Water ! 
Look!  look!  tlie  fiogDarnniroulof  u>!  Tsmamher  tbi*herea'ter! 
Come,  land  ua  hers  at  Kingt-irulgt ;  Afe,  Sir.  if  yoB're  willing. 
Here,  Waterman,  thers'a  Six-pence.    Glood  Faith,  'tii  worth  a  Shilling. 

J.  Morris's  ballad,  banning  "Gome,  ye  merry  men  all,  of 
Waterman's  Hall,"  and  entitled  "  The  Thames  uncased ;  or,  the 
Waterman's  Bong  npon  the  Thaw"  of  16S3-4,  is  among  the 
i'oetical  Broadside»  in  the  British  Museum,  p.  133,  and  has  beea 
reprinted  for  the  Percy  Society,  1844  (toL  ix.  p.  30,  on  ThB 
Great  Frost).  See  also  the  ninth  verse  of  "  Michaelmas  Term," 
pott  (Bagf.  Coll.,  ii.  107),  which  is  devoted  to  the  jovial  Water- 
men. 

Weoomraendto  all  friendlyreaders  (those  who  knew  it  already, 
and  tliose  to  whom  it  is  new),  Charles  Knight's  genial  paper  on 
"  The  Silent  Highway,"  the  Thames,  with  wbioh  he  oommenoed 
bis  work  on  ■'  London,"  1811.  He  leads  ua  back  (aa  does  Lord 
Macaulay.  in  his  "  Conversation  between  Mr.  Abraham  Cowley 
and  Mr.  John  Milton,"  when  they  "  took  boat,  and  were  rowed 
np  the  river,")  to  the  days  when  the  noble  river  was  unpolluted 
by  ita  present  thonsandt'old  abominations,  bat  flawed  as  a  silver 
stream,  enhancing  even  enoh  a  "Waterman's  Delight"  as  that 
whereof  our  balladist  is  willing  to  discourse,  whilst  we  detain  in- 
tending listeners  by  the  button. 
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[Bagfbid  Collcotiod,  II.  82.] 

Ot,  'Z.fft  J^air  dpajb. 

To  you  that  wfll  view.  How  that  by  Copid  he  wu  almost  dun. 

Tbt«e  lines  that  eome.  How  a  Maids  kindneu  reriT'd  him  a^n ; 

Which  will  declare,  How  he  courted  and  kiit,  iDd  Rot  into  bed. 

The  Vater-niana  fare.  And  ihe  reaign'd  to  him  her  Maiden-head. 

To  A  RARE  NEW  TuNB ;  CALLRD,  The  Watermatts  Delight. 


THere  was  a  jovial  Waternian, 
whom  Cupid  did  command, 
To  love  a  Damosel  frank  and  free, 

that  liv'd  upon  the  Land : 
Near  noto  a  pair  of  Stairs 

where  th'  water-men  did  ply. 

My  muse  it  there  doth  plain  declare, 

their  true  love  and  cooetancy. 

This  Damsel  she  was  compleat, 

in  person  every  way, 
Many  a  Blade  on  her  did  wait, 

every  hour  of  the  day ; 
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But  certainly  this  wat«r-man 

(for  truth  aa  I  heard  tell) 
Within  her  heart  such  root  had  ta'ne, 

he  did  the  reai  excel. 

Ilis  Boat  was  ever  ready  still, 

when  this  fair  maid  did  call. 
He  did  attend  upon  her  will, 

for  his  heart  was  bound  in  thrall : 
Her  father  he  was  very  rich, 

the  water-man  compleat, 
His  very  Sngers  they  did  iteh, 

To  do  with  her  the  feat. 

His  modest  mild  behaviour, 

did  so  affect  her  mind, 
That  he  did  gain  her  favour  so, 

she  was  to  him  most  kind  : 
And  up  this  fair  Maid  she  rose 

and  slipped  on  her  cloaths. 
And  went  unto  the  water  side 

and  call'd  for  the  next  Oars. 


0 


Here  am  I,  Madam, 
and  took  her  by  the  hand. 
Pray  carry  me  to  Iiondon-Bridge, 

for  there  I  mean  to  land  : 
And  as  he  row'd  upon  the  Thames, 

he  oft  did  view  her  face. 
Whilst  she  with  modest  mild  blushes 
her  features  mooh  did  grace. 

Madam  (said  he)  I  wonder  much ; 

how  maids  can  be  so  coy. 
To  let  their  cruelty  be  such, 

youog-men  for  to  destroy : 
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Then  he  to  her  made  sore  complainta, 

of  Capid's  cruel  spight, 
And  eung  to  her  with  meny  Btrains, 

the  Water-mans  delight. 

My  love  she's  pale  and  wan, 

my  love  she  s  frank  and  free, 
She  lyes  all  night  within  my  arms, 

and  all  to  pleasure  me. 
My  love  she's  like  a  Fellican, 

that  sucks  hlood  from  her  breast. 
And  feeds  her  young  ones  every  day 

as  they  lye  in  her  nest. 

Madam  (said  he)  if  you  please, 

to  love  a  waterman, 
I  will  maintain  you  at  your  ease, 

and  please  you  all  I  caU) 
For  of  a  truth  you  have  mv  heart, 

within  your  snow-white  hreast. 
Then  let  me  now  of  yours  have  part, 

to  ease  me  that  am  oppreat. 

Water-man,  said  she,  'tis  strange, 

the  tale  which  you  have  told. 
Poor  Maidens  we  sometimea  do  range, 

like  lambs  in  Cupids  fold : 
And  sure  I  know  not  what  ;ou  mean, 

by  Cupids  cruelty ; 
Of  whom  did  you  the  question  ask, 

that  did  the  same  deny. 

And  when  they  came  to  London* Bridge, 

Waterman  take  your  money, 
He  laid  one  hand  about  her  middle 

and  call'd  her  his  own  honey. 
Then  he  gave  her  a  kind  salute 

and  of  Der  had  a  care, 
And  unto  the  Tavern  straight, 

he  did  conduct  hie  fair. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


The  Waterman's  Delight. 

He  call'd  for  Wine  most  jovially 

and  lustily  did  drink ; 
He  oft  her  kindly  did  salute, 

for  she  had  store  of  chink : 
And  when  they  saw  their  time, 

for  a  reckoning  they  call. 
This  gallant  she  waa  very  free, 

and  frankly  did  pay  it  alL 

Said  he,  grant  me  thy  good  will, 

and  also  free  consent, 
And  I  will  use  my  utmost  skill, 

to  give  thee  eweet  content ; 
They  agreed  to  go  to  bed, 

for  truth  as  I  hear  say. 
And  there  he  gain'd  her  Maiden-head, 

and  made  no  more  delay. 

Watermen  both  night  and  day, 

do  work  hard  for  to  thrive, 
And  now  and  then  to  sport  and  play, 

withal  they  do  contrive ; 
When  that  time  the  truth  doth  prove, 

i'le  use  my  skill  and  art, 
And  if  her  belly  swells  with  love, 

i'le  write  a  second  part. 

Certainly  this  Water-man, 

did  thia  fair  maid  a  pleasure. 
Gain  friends  consent  if  that  he  can, 

he  shall  have  store  of  treasure. 
Thns  in  brief  have  I  rehearst : 

the  Water-mans  delight, 
But  of  their  names  and  dwelling-place 

I  dare  not  now  to  write. 

Printed  for  W.  Thackeray,  and  T.  Paseinger. 
[In  BUck-lettcr.    S«te,  probsbl;  sboat  1679-80 :  before  1682.] 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


Cte  Seaman's  Conqiass. 

"  Hud;  be  was,  aoA  -wji,  to  Tndertake : 
Vith  maoT  a  tsmpnt  tudde  hii  Ijerd  been  ihabe. 
Hb  invw  die  tbeliBiieiies  aa  the;  were, 
ffnm  QootluM]  to  the  Cape  of  ffjnjritere. 
And  enerj  crrke  in  Brit&igne  sad  la  Spimie ; 
Uii  Barge  ycleped  ma  the  Haudelayne. 

ChaoMr'i  Canttrbury  Tata,  Intiodoction,  Ellesmere  HS.  U.  406-410. 

I  JAURESOE  PBIGE  -nrotfl  the  following  ballad, /'the  deoda 
of  brave  Seamen  to  praise  and  coraniend,"  adding  hia  initials  to 
attest  the  authorship.  Other  oopiee  appeared  in  print,  not  later 
than  1655,  perhaps  several  years  earlier.  Of  these  extant,  one  is 
in  Fepys  Coll.,  iv.  191 ;  another  in  the  Rawlinson  Collection, 
Oxford,  64.  Our  Bagford  original  has  been  already  reprinted, 
without  annotation,  by  J.  0.  Halliwell,  for  the  Percy  Society, 
in  1841,  among  the  Early  Naval  Ballads,  ii.  49.  One  in  Euing 
Coll.,  Xo.  324,  bean  the  words,  "London,  Printed  for  FrranoisJ 
G[rOTe],  on  Snow-Hill"  [i.e.  the  date  being  thus  1620-55]. 

The  tune  named  is  "  The  Tyrant  hath  stolen  "  ;  indicating  one 
which  aocompanieB  a  ballad  by  the  same  author,  entitled,  "  Love's 
Fierce  Desire  and  Hopes  of  Recovery ;  or,  a  True  and  brief  De- 
scription of  two  resolved  Lovers,"  &o.  By  L.  F.  To  a  delioate 
new  tnne  of.  Fair  Angd  of  England;  or,  Celia,  her  Saeet  Bepli/  to 
her  faithfuU  Friend.  London,  Printed  for  Tho.  Tere  at  the  sign 
of  the  Angel  without  Neuigate.  A  Boxburghe  copy  (iiL  ISO)  is 
printed  for  T.  Yere,  and  sold  by  F.  Colea.  Of  course,  the  former 
tnne-title  refers  to  the  "  Courtly  new  ballad  of  the  Princely 
Wooing  of  the  Faire  Maid  of  London  by  King  Edward  "  (the 
Fourth ;  which  is  in  Bagf.  Coll.,  ii.  105  ;  Roxb.  ColL,  i.  58  ;  and 
the  Golden  Garland  of  Princely  Deliglits,  &o.).  The  tune  was 
earlier  known  as  "  Bonny  Sweet  Bobin  "  :  belonging  to  something 
lost,  whereof  the  burden  is  probably  preserved  to  us  entire,  in  the 
snatoh  of  song  by  the  fair  Ophelia, — "  For  bonny  sweet  Bobin  is 
all  my  joy  I "  It  seems  to  have  been  originally  one  of  the  nume- 
rous Bobin  Hood  ballads,  and  to  have  oommenoed  with  the  words, 
"Bobin  is,"  or,  "Bobin  Hood  is  to  the  greenwood  gone."  (See 
Chappell's  Popular  Mutie,  pp.  233,  234,  where  the  notes  are 
given.)  The  other  tune-title,  "Celia,  her  sweet  reply  to  her 
absent  friend,"  refers  to  tiie  Answer  to  "  Kow  the  Tyrant,"  ias., 
probably  written  by  Laurence  Price  himself.  Thus,  (as  often 
happened  among  Uie   profesBi6nal    ballad-writers,)   he  in    his 
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"  Seaman's  Gampaea "    virtually  advertieeH  lits  already-popular 
ditty,  dating  ho  early  as  1648-54:,  whicli  runs  time : — 

Now  the  Tynuit  hsth  iColm  mj  drorest  svftji 
And  I  nm  confined  with  Xepta  to  etdv, 
Tot  let  (Mia  remember  how  faithfal  I'le  he, 
Neither  diitaoce  nor  •bience  sbeJl  terrifie  me. 
In  Tolumi  of  ligh*  I  will  tend  tn  my  Dear, 
And  iDiike  my  own  heart  coireipoitd  to  mj  spbear. 
Till  the  seal  of  my  life  may  be  pleased  to  m«, 
How  delightfnl  her  safest  return  ia  to  me- 
lt eheen  mr  lad  he&rt  to  remember  her  loxe, 
Th<mgh  malice  bath  csiued  tbig  radden  remove, 
And  my  mind  ii  resolred  what  eier  ensue, 
Whelher  Sluishine  or  Thunder  to  be  eoostant  and  true. 
4o.     Pour  Tersea  mow, 

Answered  by  "  Celia  lier  sweet  Beply  to  her  faithful  fripnd," 

which  begins : — 

Thy  presence,  dear  friend,  I  have  well  understood. 
And  now  in  esile  thou  bast  wandred  tbe  wood. 
Bat  I  am  resolved  thy  sorrowE  to  free. 
To  make  thee  amends,  I'le  soon  come  unto  thee. 

Seien  Teraea  more,  on  eame  sheet.     Signed  L.  V. 

Laurence  Price  was  a  voluminoua  author  of  small  books,  ancl 
also  of  broadittde  ballads.  One  of  the  former,  &  seven  or  eight- 
leaved  Pamphlet,  is  "A  new  Disputation  Betweene  the  two  Lordly 
Bishops,  Yorke  and  C'lnterbuiy.  .  .  .  Written  in  English  Prose 
by  lAurenoe  Price,  February  the  15.  1642."  When  briefly 
analysing  this,  in  his  BibUograpkieai  Account,  1865,  J.  Payne 
Collier  writes  of  him  : — 

"Laurence  Price,  who  profasses,  with  some  sin^lBrily.  to  have  writlen  it  in 
'  English  Prose,'  was  a  very  prolific  writer  of  ballada  and  ephemeral  tracts  liLe 
the  present :  be  apeeifiai  that  the  one  before  lu  is  in  '  Kngliah  Fioae,'  perhapa, 
for  (he  noTelty't  sake,  bat  still  he  could  not  refrain  from  adding  a  hnmouroua 
•OUB  at  the  end,  which  '  a  poore  Muntioner '  na^  ■  to  the  tone  of  Banla  hit  iiil 
of  Fart'  alluding  probably  to  some  well-known  air  regarding  Banks  and  the  per- 
ftirmancea  of  hta  none  Maroceua."  (BiNiofi.  ActouHl,  ii.  186.)  The  aoDg  b^ina, 
"  I  am  a  poore  man,  and  scarce  worth  a  shilling." 

We  cannot  at  once  give  a  complete  list,  only  one  nearly- 
complete,  of  the  ballads  written  by  Laurence  Price.  (For  his 
small  books,  chiefly  written  before  and  during  the  time  of  the 
Commonwealth,  readers  can  turn  to  the  Handbooi:,  by  W.  G. 
Hazlitt,  1867,  pp.  479,  48 1 .  To  the  general  value  of  that  volume 
we  gladly  bear  witness.  But,  insomuch  that  he  never  gives  any 
clue  to  the  first  lines,  seldom  specifies  where  they  may  be  found, 
and  omits  to  t«Il  volume  or  page,  there  is  not  much-  assistance 
afibrded  when  he  mentions  any  balladt.    Of  these  his  list  is 
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limited  to  fifteen:  hie  first-named,  onr  Na  30,  is  mispriDtod 
"Peggy"  for  "Penny.")  We  inolnde,  altiiongli  doubtfully,  "My 
bleeding  liaart,"  partly  beoaDse  Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  442,  is  signed 
L.  P.,  while  Eoib.  Coll.,  iii.  262,  is  signed  M.  P. ;  but  chiefly 
becauae  the  choioe  of  subject  and  the  pietistio  spirit  seem  to 
belong  to  Laurence  Price,  and  not  to  Martin  Parker.  We  arrange 
onr  temporary  baUad-list,  ronghly,  by  the jfrat  lirtet  alphabetically: 
with  the  Colleotions  marked. 


Laurence  Pric^a  initially-signed  Ballads,  &c. 

1.  The  Dtuntie  Damsel's  Dreame,  or  Cupid's  Vision.     Box- 
bnrghe  Collection,  iii.  226, 

"  As  I  lay  on  my  lovely  [qn.  lonely  ?]  bed." 

2.  Give  me  the  Willow  Qarlond;    or,  the  Maiden's  Former 
Fear,  and  Latter  Comfort.    Pepys,  iii.  94. 

At  flnt  ihe  for  a  Hnjband  mftde  great  moan, 
But  at  the  laat  ihe  Foand  s  loving  one. 
To  a  dainty  new  Tune  called  Qine  me  the  WiUoto  garland. 
"As  1  walked  forth." L.  P. 

3.  The  Batohelor's  Feast    Eoxb.,  i.  12,  17. 

"  As  I  walked  forth  of  late." 

4.  The  Seaman's  Compass.     Bagford,  ii.  86. 

"  As  lately  I  travelled  towards  Graveeend." 

5.  The  Two  Fervent  Lovem.     Eoib.,  i.  416. 

"As  Phebas  in  the  lustrious  aire." 

6.  The  Honour  of  Bristol  (the  Angel  Gabriel).    Bagford  Coll., 
iL  85  ;  Boxb-,  ii.  214. 

"  Attend  you,  and  give  ear  a  while." 

7.  Good  Ale  for  my  Money.    Boxb.,  i.  1S8. 

"Be  merry,  my  friends,  and  list  a  while." 

8.  Cnpid'B  Wanton  Wiles.    KoxK,  iii.  172. 

"  Blindfold  Cupid  with  his  dart" 
.  9.  The  MaydeuB  of  London's  brave  adventures.    Roxb.,  Iii.  224. 
"  Come  bH  you  vary  merry  London  girls." 

10.  Be  Patient  in  trouble.    Eoxb.,  i.  496. 

"Come,  oome,  ^ou  greedy  worldlings,  leave  your  toyle." 

11.  The  Country  Peoples  Felicity;  or  a  brief  Description  of 
Pleasure.     Euing  Collection,  No.  49. 

"Down  in  a  meadow,  The  river  running  dear." 
To  a  dainty  new  tune,  called  the  Haymaker's  Mask.     Printed 
for  Francis  Grove,  on  Snow-Hill. 

12.  Seldom  Cleanely.     Boxb.,  i.  384. 

"  Draw  neere,  you  countrey  girles." 
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13.  Bonnd,  boys,  indeed ;  or,  the  Shoomaker's  Holy-day.  Pepys 
Coll.,  i.  No.  227  (page  442).     Printed  by  John  Wright. 

"  Here  we  are  good  fellows  al), 

Bound,  Boyee,  round : 
Attendance  give  when  we  doe  call, 

round  boyea  indeed. 
Sinoe  we  are  here  good  fellowoB  all, 
drinke  we  must  and  worke  we  shall, 
And  worke  we  will  what  ere  befall, 

for  money  to  serve  onr  need." 

14.  The  Maiden's  Deligiit;  or,  A  Dainty  new  Diolt^e. 
Bawlinaon  Coll.,  4to.  666-68;  Printed  for  F.  Coles.  Another 
in  Douoe  Ballads,  2.  1476.  Printed  by  and  for  W.  O.  Tone  of 
"  Behold  the  Man  with  a  glass  in  his  hand ;  or,  The  Mountebank 
of  Tork." 

"  I  am  a  jovoal  Batoheler." 

15.  The  poore  Musitioner's  Song ;  in  A  new  DitputaUon,  1642. 

"I  am  a  poore  man,  and  not  worth  a  shilling"  (v.  ante). 

16.  The  Meny  Conceited  Lass.     Boxb.,  i.  240. 

"I  am  a  yonng  Woman,  and  faino  I  would  have." 

17.  A  Wonderful  Wonder.     Eoib.,  i.  482. 

"  Looke  downe,  O  Lord,  upoo  this  sinfull  Land." 

18.  Friendly  Oounsaile ;  or,  Here's  an  answer  to  all  demanders, 
Ao.    Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  16. 

"  It  was  uiy  chance,  not  long  time  since." 
This  copy  of  the  ballad,  to  the  tune  of  "I  could  fancy  pretty 
Nancy,"  ia  subscribed  C.  R.,  not  L.  P.,  and  printed  for  Bichard 
H'arper,  1635-42,  in  Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  16.  But  the  ballad  is  men- 
tioned as  being  by  Price,  and  a  copy  printed  by  J[ohnl  Wfright] 
the  younger,  in  Sandhook,  1867,  p.  481.  It  is  in  Prices  oon- 
ventiole  style,  no  doubt.    C.  B.  would  be  Chas.  Beoords. 

19.  A  Warning  to  all  lewd  livers.     Boxb.,  i.  442. 

"  Hy  bleeding  heart,  with  grief  and  care." 
This  copy  is  signed  L.  P.,  but  another,  in  third  vol.,  p.  262,  is 
signed  M.  P.     We  think  it  probable  that  it  was  written  t^  Prioe, 
not  Parker.     See  above,  p.  263. 

20.  True  Lovers'  Holidaies.    Roxb.,  ii.  462 ;  Bawling.,  No.  196. 

"  My  sweetest,  my  fairest." 

21.  The  Merry  Man's  Besolntion  (1620-55).     Boxb.,  iiL  242. 

"Now  farewell  to  Saint  Giles's." 

22.  Love's  Fierce  Desire  and  hopes  of  recovery ;  or,  Celia  her 
sweet  reply  to  her  faithful  friend.  Boxb.,  iii.  130 ;  Pepys,  iii.  104. 

"Now  the  "Tyrant  hath  stolen  my  dearest  away."  (Seep.  262.) 
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23.  The  fomona  Female  Drummer.     Boxb.,  lii.  234. 

"  Of  a  maiden  tliat  was  deep  in  love." 
21.  The  C07  Shepherdess.    Roxb.,  ii.  85. 

"  FhiUiB  OD  the  new-made  Hay." 

25.  A  Wonderful  Frophecie  declared  by  Christian  James.  Boxb., 
iii.  664;  Pepys,  iii.  55.    (Also  in  the  Garland  of  Good  Will,  1678.) 

"The  mighty  Lord  that  rules  in  Heaven." 

26.  Boobe  the  Cradle,  John.    Boxb.,  iii.  176 ;  Pepys,  i.  404. 

"There  was  a  Country  Gallant." 

27.  Dead  and  Alive.    Boxb.,  iii.  210;  Pepys,  iv,  118. 

"  There  was  a  shaving  Eoyster," 

28.  CeUa,  her  sweet  Keply  to  her  absent  friend.  Boxb.  Coll.. 
iii.  131.  Tune,  "The  Tyrant  hath  stolen"  (to  which  ballad, 
No.  21,  it  IB  the  Answer). 

"  Thy  presence,  dear  friend,"     (See  p.  262.) 
S9.  The  Toung  Man's  Wish.     Eoxb.,  i.  440. 

"  What  strange  affeotions  have  my  thoughts." 

30.  Oh,  grammeroy  Penny  1     Pepys  Coll.,  i.  218. 

"  When  I  call  to  mind  those  jovial  days." 

31.  Win  at  first,  Iiose  at  last;  or,  A  New  Game  at  Cards. 
Boxb.  Coll.,  ii.  522. 

"Ye  merry  hearts  that  love  to  play 
at  Cards,  see  who  hath  won  the  day." 

32.  The  famous  Flower  of  Serving-Men.    Boxb.,  iii.  762. 

"Ton  beauteous  Ladies,  great  and  small." 

33.  The  Honest  Age ;  or.  There  is  honesty  in  all  Trades. 

Atoy  thi*  ditty  shall  appeare, 
Therefore  nttend  and  giyt  good  eare. 
Pepys,  i.  166.    To  the  tune  of  The  Golden  Age.     Printed  for 
H[enrj]  Q[oBSon]. 

"You  poeta  that  write  of  the  ages  that's  past"  L.  F. 
3t  The  Constant  Lover.     Boxb.,  i.  66 ;  alao  in  Ouvry  CoU. 
"  Yon  loyall  Lovers  that  are  distant." 
Signed  P.  L.     Query  if  transposed  initials  of  Ii.  P.,  or  proper 
initius  of  one  Peter  Lowbeny;  who  wrote  Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  290? 

35.  The  Maid's  Bevenge  upon  Gupid  and  Tonus.   Boxb.,  iii.  222. 

"  Ton  Maids  and  Widdows  all  a  row." 

36.  A  Compleat  Gentlewoman.     Boxb.,  L  62. 

"You  Muses  all,  your  aide  to  mee  aasigne." 

37.  Kewea  from  Hollands  Lea^r;  or, 

Holland'*  Lesger  u  lately  up  broken. 
This  ie  fbi  rartaine  spoken. 
To  the  tune  of  Can\ii\oni  are  roaring.     Pepys,  i.  98  (No.  48). 
"  Ton  that  desire  newes."  L.  P. 
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38.  The  Chftinberlam'B  Tragedy ;  or.  The  Cook-Maid's  Cruelty. 


"  You  that  have  meltiDg  hearts  to  grieve  "  (anli,  p.  173). 
Others  might  be  added  to  the  list;  and  a  few  (Kos.  6,  18, 
19,  32,  and  34)  seem  doubtful. 


To  return  to  our  present  Bagford-ballad,  The  Seaman's  Com- 
pasB.  Id  its  liveliness,  and  reiteration  of  constancy  to  one  who 
fulfils  the  ideal  of  a  maiden's  lover,  it  reminds  us  of  the  earlier 
ballad,  1633-40,  enfided,  "Blue-Cap  for  mel  "  which  told  of  "a 
blithe  LasB  in  Falkland  town,"  who  refused  saitorfi  from  all 
countries;  declaring  her  resolution  to  be  faithful  to  her  Scotch 
lover, — "  If  ever  I  have  a  man,  Blue-Cap  for  me  1 "  It  is  in  our 
Beprinted  "  DroUeries "  of  the  Betioration,  iii.  133,  from  the 
Antidote  agaitut  Melancholt/,  1661.  It  begins,  "Come  hither,  the 
merriest  of  all  the  Nine,"  and  probably  suggested  John  Cleave- 
land's  "Square-Cap  for  me!"  1646-51,  commencing,  "Come 
hither,  Apollo's  bouncing  girL"  (Poema,  bi/  J.  C,  first  ed.,  1661, 
p.  8.  Also  in  1654,  and  1666  editions,  p.  24.)  But  they  arc 
not  to  the  same  measure  as  onr  Bagford-ballad.  Ours,  like 
one  beginning,  "  As  I  lay  musing  in  my  bed "  (Pepys  CoIL, 
i  418,  No.  215),  gives  "Praise  of  ^lors  and  Sea-affairs."  Evmi 
the  dauntless  Flimsoll,  who  has  laboured  so  energetically  and 
self-saorificingly  to  save  men  from  being  butchered  in  Ccffln- 
shipB,  oDuld  not  love  the  Jolly  Jack-Tars  better  than  does  our ' 
Gravesend  damsel,  as  reported  by  Laurence  Price.  We  wish  the 
woodont  of  her  had  been  prettier.     It  is  a  libel  on  such  a  lass  I 

Another  of  L.  Price's  ballads.  The  Maiden's  Delight  (same 
date,  1620-55),  tells  how  the  Maid  rejected  a  vapouring  gallant 
(No.  14  of  our  List)  :— 

She  uid  the  greatest  comfort  of  bsi  life 

Vai  to  be  made  fome  honest  tndeKiian'«  wifo. 

Yet  another  ballad  of  simUar  character,  "The  Fair  Maid's 
Choice ;  or,  the  Seaman's  Renown,"  written  by  T.  L[anfiere],  it 
is  our  privilege  to  give,  following  next  a^er  The  Seaman's 
Viotory  {p.  289).  The  heroine  as  pertinaciously  declares,  "  Of 
all  sorts  of  tradesmen,  a  Seaman  for  me  I "  When  one  of  that 
amiable  sex  makes  up  what  she  calls  her  mind  to  win  anything, 
to  the  ezotusion  of  all  others,  we  know  what  is  in  general  the 
result. 
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Ct)e  teaman's  Comiiass; 

EDc, 
A  dainty  oew  Ditty  oomposed  and  pend 
The  deeds  of  brave  Seamen  to  praiae  and  commend : 
Twas  made  by  a  Maid  tbat  to  Gravesend  did  pass, 
Kow  mark  and  you  quickly  shall  hear  how  it  was. 

To  THE  Tune  of,  [iVow]  The  Tyrant  hath  stolen. 


AS  lately  I  travelled 
towards  Qraresend, 
I  heard  a  fair  Damosel 

a  Seaman  commend ; 
And  as  in  a  Tilt-boat 

we  passed  along. 
In  praise  of  brave  Sea-men 

she  enng  this  new  Song : 
Gome  Tradesmen  or  Merchant, 

whoever  he  be. 
There's  none  but  a  Seaman 

shall  marry  with  me. 

A  Sea-man  in  promise 

is  faithiul  and  just. 
Honest  in  carriage 

and  true  to  bis  trust : 
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Ktade  in  behaviour 
and  constant  in  lore, 

Ih  firm  in  afiection 
as  the  Turtle  Dove, 

Valiant  in  action 
in  every  degree, 

There's  none,  etc 

The  Sea-men  adventures 

their  lives  at  the  Seas, 
Whilst  Land-men  on  shore 

takes  pleasure  and  ease, 
The  Sea-men  at  all  times 

their  business  must  ply, 
In  Winter  and  Summer, 

in  wet  and  in  dry. 
Trom  toyl  and  pains-taking 

they  seldome  are  £ree, 


bey 

!W8 


Thei 

Moreover  i'de  have  yon 

for  to  understand 
That  Sea-men  brings  treasure 

and  profit  to  Land ; 
Above  and  beneath  ground 

for  wealth  they  have  sought ; 
And  when  they  have  found  it, 

to  England  'tis  brought. 
With  hazard  of  lives, 

by  experience  we  see  : 
Ther's  none  but  a  Sea-man 

ehall  marry  tcilh  me. 


SEa-men  from  beyond  Seas 
bring  Silver  &  GWd, 
With  Pearls  and  rich  jewels, 

most  rare  to  behold ; 
With  Silks  and  rich  Velvets, 

their  credits  to  save, 
Or  else  you  gay  Ladies 
could  not  jfo  80  bravo. 
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Thia  makes  my  heart  merry 

as  merry  may  be, 
Ther^t  none  bat  a  Sea-man 

thatl  marry  with  me. 

The  Sea-niea  bring  Spices, 

and  sugar  so  fine, 
Which  serre  the  brave  gallaats, 

to  drink  with  their  wine, 
With  Lemmons  &  Oranges 

all  of  the  beat. 
To  relish  their  ^Uats 

when  they  make  a  Feast, 
Sweet  Figs,  Prunes  &  Raisins 

by  them  bronght  home  be, 
Th^'t  none,  Sus. 

To  comfort  poor  people 

The  Sea-men  do  strive. 
And  brings  in  maintenance 

to  keep  them  alire, 
As  raw  silk  and  Gotten  wooll 

to  Card  and  to  spin. 
And  so  by  their  labours 

their  livings  comes  in : 
Most  men  are  beholding 

to  Sea-men  we  see : 
With  none  but  a  Sea-man 

I  married  will  be. 

The  Mercer's  beholding, 

we  know  well  enough. 
For  Holland,  Lawn,  Cambrick, 

and  other  gay  stuff. 
That's  brought  from  beyond-Seas 

by  Sea-men  so  bold, 
The  rarest  that  ever 

mens  ^es  did  behold, 
God  prosper  the  Sea-men 

where  ever  they  be, 
Therms  none  &r.. 
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The  Merchants  thenwelTes 

are  beholding  also 
To  honest  Sea-men 

that  on  purpose  do  go 
To  bring  them  home  profit 

from  other  strange  Loads, 
Or  else  their  fine  daughters 

must  work  with  their  hands, 
The  Nobles  and  Gentry 

in  every  degree 
Are  aUo  behohUng  Sfc. 

Thus  for  Hich  and  poor  men 

the  Seamen  does  good. 
And  sometimes  comes  off  with 

loss  of  much  blood : 
If  they  were  not  a  guard 

and  a  defence  for  onr  Land 
Our  Enemies  soon  will  get 

the  upper  hand. . 
And  then  in  a  woful  case 

straight  ahoold  we  he, 
There's  none  Sfc. 

To  draw  to  Conclusion 

and  so  make  an  end, 
I  hope  that  great  Neptune 

my  Love  will  befriend. 
And  send  him  home  safely 

with  health  and  with  life. 
Then  shall  I  with  ioyfulness 

soon  be  his  wife. 
You  Maids,  Wives  &  Widdowes 

that  Sea-mens  Loves  be, 
With  hearU  and  with  noices 

joynprayert  tcifh  me. 

God  blesse  all  brave  Seamen 
from  Qnick-sands  &  Bocks, 

From  loBse  of  their  blood, 
and  from  Enemies  Knocks, 
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From  Lightoiug  &  Thunder, 

aad  tempeata  so  strong, 
From  Shipirrack  and  drovQiu[Dg,] 

and  all  other  wrong.  i; 

And  they  that  to  these  words, 

will  not  say  Amen, 
Tis  pitty  that  tltey  should  ever 

speak  icard  agen.  t 

IL[aurnite].  lp[rite]. 
Printed  for  F.  Coles,  T.  Vere,  J.  Wright,  and  J.  Clark. 
[U5B-ia.    Black-lotter :  Date  of  fint  publication,  ISfiC,  or  eailier.] 


[For  the  abore  eatt,  Me  notes  on  pp.  276  and  27S.] 
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"  And  DOT  a  tale  of  Iots  ind  woe, 
A  Koefal  Ule  of  lore,  I  nni ; 
Hark,  gentle  maidens  <  hark,  it  sigh* 
And  tremblei  on  the  atrmg." 

Coleridge's  Bark  Ladii,  1799- 

iVLTHOnQH  the  following  ballad  is  also  in  the  Kozbnrghe 
OoUeotion,  it  oooura  far  on,  not  belonging  to  the  original  col* 
leotion,  but  in  a  late  additional  volume  (iv.  69),  beyond  reach  of 
the  Bd.  800.  reprint  for  a  oonsiderable  length  of  time.  It  is  of  a 
different  impression  ;  thus  we  have  good  excuse  for  breaking  the 
Belf-imposed  rule  which  mij^lit  have  ezoluded  it  now.  To  our 
Bagford  CoDeotion  exolnsivelj  belongs  "  Sweet  Wtlliam't  Answer 
to  Amorous  Betly't  Delight,"  written,  and  signed,  by  John  Wade 
(ot'de  ante,  pp.  1-5).  By  him,  also,  is  the  song  which  was  thns 
answered,  entitled,  "  Amorons  Bett^t  Delight ;  or.  No  Name  can 
compare  unto  Sweet  William." '  Both  are  given  in  this  volume 
(under  Bagf.  ColL,  ii.  166),  and  b^n  respectively,  "Come,  all 

*  It  mat  not  be  irrelerant  here  to  allode  to  Qaj"!  tender  ballad,  "  Blaclc-Eyed 
Soaan."  It  was  publiehed  before  1724  we  know,  as  in  that  ;ear  it  re-appeared 
in  the  flnt  edition  of  tbe  Sim,  i.  12S.  It  became  papular  at  once,  and  naa  de- 
aerredlr  remained  in  faronr  eTer  lince ;  none  the  lees  for  the  subject  baTing  bean 
long  aRervardi  chosen  itj  Donglas  Jerrold  for  an  effeetiTe  "  nantical  drama,"  ra- 
taiDiDgtiie  title,  and  introducing  the  song.  Frodnoed,  JaneBch,  lB2e.  But,asiTe 
■ee  abore,  "  Sweet  William  "  was  already  a  familiar  name  in  1681.S5.  Anotber 
ballad  oommenees  "A  Seaman  of  Dorer,  Sweet  WilHam  b;  Name"   (Boib. 


to  him  another  of  his  best  songs,  ri 

'Twas  whan  the  seas  were  roaring, 

with  hollow  blasts  of  wind, 
A  damsel  la;  deploring 

all  on  a  rock  redis'd.  &d.     (ITIS.) 

To  ite  pathetic  ending  oar  "  Beanun's  Adieu"  offera  a  foil,  and  jet  au,j  have 
g^Ten  the  first  sn^ssticn : — 

All  melaiiBholT  Ijing, 

thus  wail'd  she  for  her  dear ; 
Bepav'd  each  hlaat  with  rigbiog, 

eadi  billow  with  a  tear ; 
When  o'er  the  white  w 


When  o'er  the  white  ware  atooping, 

his  floating  corpse ehe  spf'd; 
Then,  like  alily  drooping, 
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700  pretty  maidens  ;  "  and,  the  Answer,  "  0  I  what  rare  Miuiok's 
this  ?  "  The  group  being  incomplete  if  any  one  of  the  three  were 
omitted,  we  rettun  the  preaent  ballad  in  tbia  its  original  plaoe, 
among  the  other  aea-eonga,  instead  of  either  rejecting  it  altogether, 
on  account  of  the  rule  aforesaid,  or  reserving  it,  out  of  position,  to 
accompany  the  "Delight"  and  ita  "Answer."  Whether  or  not 
this  "Seaman's  Adieu  "  was  written  by  John  Wade  himself,  addi- 
tionally to  his  two  ballads  already  mentioned,  we  are  not  prepared 
to  assert ;  on  the  contrary,  we  scarcely  think  it  probable.  Never- 
Uieless,  they  all  may  have  been  intended  to  be  in  sequence.  The 
present  ballad  would  come  latest,  because  it  mentions  the  death 
of  both  lovers. 

The  tune  mentioned,  "Tender  Hearts,"  belongs  to  "Love's 
Lamentable  Tragedy :  when  cruel  Lovers  prove  unkind,"  Ac. 
The  mnsio  is  given  on  the  broadsheets  (which  are  in  Roxb.  Coll., 
iL  272,  437 ;  iv.  21).  It  is  from  the  same  printer  and  locality 
as  the  "  Seaman's  Adien,"  but  of  date  a  little  earlier.  It  has  been 
reprinted,  at  least  thrice,  viz.  in  1723,  the  CoUeclim  of  Old  BaUada, 
ii,  232 ;  in  1784,  by  Tho.  Evans,  iv.  276 ;  and  in  E.  H.  Evans's 
edition,  1810,  iii.  256.  Consequently,  we  need  give  no  more  thao 
the  first  verse  :— 

Tender  Hearts  of  Lotidon  City, 

Now  bs  iDoi'd  with  Qrief  »ad  I^tf, 
Since  by  Lots  I  am  nndonn : 

Now  I  Ungniib,  in  017  Angniih, 
Too  loo  looa  mj  Heart  mt  wod. 

The  tune  of  this  earlier  ballad  was  declared  to  be  "In  the 
West  of  Devonshire."  The  title  of  the  ballad  thus  commencing 
is  "  The  Devonshire  Nymph  ;  or,  the  Knights  happy  Choice  "  (in 
Old  SaUada,  1723,  i.  227).  It  gives  account  of  one  Pretty  Peggy ; 
a  more  fortunate  girl  than  her  namesake,  who  went  "over  Uie 
seas  with  a  Soldier."  "The  Valiant  Trooper  and  Pret^  PeKgy/' 
is  in  the  Pepys  Collection,  iv.  40,  signed  T.  B.  A  different 
"  Seaman's  Adien  to  his  Dear  "  is  in  £uing  Golh,  No.  324 :  tune, 
"  rie  go  to  Sir  Bichard." 
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d)e  Atamans  :^Dteu 

to  tis  ptittp  Bmp :  iLtfiitig  mac  Manias;  or, 
a  |9amni  of  true  Hobe,  &c. 

Sweet  JEQUtiaoi  to  the  Seas  waa  prest, 

and  left  his  Love  behind  ; 
Whilst  she  her  sorrows  oft  expre^t 

and  blam'd  the  fates  aakind. 

To  TUK  Tdnk  of,  Ztratt  I&eaitfl,  &a. 


SWeet  William  and  pretty  Betty, 
They  were  loving,  kind,  and  pritty ; 
none  alive  could  be  more  true. 
Yet  at  last  how  they  was  croat, 
in  brief  I  will  declare  to  you. 

He  aboard  was  then  commanded, 
By  no  means  he  could  withstand  it, 

she  was  left  with  grief  on  shore ; 
Discontented,  she  Ittmented, 

for  the  loss  of  him  therefore. 
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04-  he,  my  deareat,  cease  thy  weeping, 
Heavens  have  thee  Bt[il31  in  keeping, 

for  if  I  return  alive ; 
Here  is  my  hand,  by  Sea  and  Land, 

DO  creature  shall  my  Love  deprive. 

Thus  with  sighfl  and  tears  they  parted, 
She  to  him  was  Loyal  hearted, 

but  her  tears  coiud  not  prevail ; 
She  was  left,  of  Joy  bereft, 

for  then  the  Ship  was  under  Sail. 


[In  the  origintl  there  vers  three  woodcuts.  The  sboTe  is  the  centra  cnt  The 
left  and  right-hand  cnta  are  printed  tuprd,  p.  271.  The  leA-haDd'cDt,  morsoTer, 
being  defectiTe  in  onr  B^oid  eop;,  is  reetored  boni  Eoxb.  Coll.,  It.  69.] 


But  alas  I  Tempestuous  Weather, 
Wind  &  Rain,  &  Storms  together, 

thus  the  raging  Seas  did  rore ; 
Qaoth  he,  my  dear,  I  greatly  fear, 

that  I  shall  never  see  thee  more. 

Thus  the  Claps  of  roaring  Thunder, 
Hais'd  the  waves  to  all  Mens  wonder, 

they  were  cast  upon  the  Sand 
■The  Ship  was  lost,  and  they  was  crost, 

they  being  many  Leagues  from  Land. 
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Thus  their  goodly  Ship  [was]  atared, 
Nothing  that  th^  had  vas  >  saved 

but  the  lives  of  only  three ; 
We  on  Bbore,  may  ^eve  therefore, 

to  think  of  their  Eztreamity.  36 

While  their  grief  they  were  ezpreasing 
Heavens  now  doth  send  a  blessing, 

for  a  Ship  that  Sailed  by. 
Which  did  see  them,  and  did  free  them 

from  that  woful  Distany.  40 

They  were  bound  for  London  City, 
Where  they  found  his  true  loves  pitty, 

thus  they  did  declare  indeed ; 
That  William  he,  was  in  the  Sea, 

vhich  made  her  very  heart  to  bleed.  45 

O  my  dearest  Ixive,  she  cryed, 
Wotud  I  for  thy  sake  had  dyed, 

thou  ly'st  rouling  in  the  Seaj 
Hear  my  Ditty,  Lovers  pitty, 

can  you  now  forbear  to  weep  P  60 

0  ye  Kocks  and  Waves  so  cruel. 
You  have  rob'd  me  of  my  Jewel, 

Ton  have  got  my  hearts  delight; 
O  come  seize  me,  Death,  and  ease  me, 

thus  she  cryed  day  and  night.  o& 

Then  the  Messenger  came  creeping, 
All  her  friends  was  round  her  weeping, 

seeing  of  her  misery ; 
Then  she  cryed,  as  she  dyed, 

love  I  Io[u]g  to  be  with  thee.  flo 

Printed  for  J.  Beacon  [at  the  Angel],  in  GiU-spur-ttreet. 

[Id  Black-letter.  Date  protwblr  aboat  1684-95.  The  BtgCmi  eapj  Iiu  bem 
ilaihed,  nntilsted  of  one  VDodcat,  and  miiplaeed ;  but  ii  af  a  different  impreadoB 
(probablf  earlier)  from  the  Soxbarehe  eopj,  it.  69,  which  grn»  tbe  iroitb 
"  At  tiie  Anfri,"  and  mppliei  m  wiib  the  loit  ftmalt  Jtgvfi  with  /ot,  but  hu 
iwrer  bad  lbs  male  ftgnre,  with  dick  in  hand,  of  our  Bagford  copy.] 

'  In  original,  the  dropped  "wat"  cornea  in  here,  duplicating,  wrongly. 
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"  How  little  do  the  Ludnnen  know 
Of  what  we  Sulon  feel : 
When  warn  do  mount  and  windi  do  bl-w. 

But  wa  hsTs  hearti  of  atasl : 
No  d«ng«r  BUI  affright  oi, 

No  enemj  ihalt  flout ; 
We'll  make  the  moiuieiin  ijght  u. 
So  toaa  the  can  aboal." 
Thomal  MoEMQ,  in  Qaniek'i  Fair  Quakir  af  Dial.  I  til. 

J.  HE  tana  to  which  the  following  naval  ballad  was  directed  to 
be  sang  is  that  of  the  Spinning- Wheel.  The  musio  is  in  PiUi  lo 
P.  Mel.,  1719  edition,  iii,  88,  and  the  words  hare  been  already 
mren  by  ns,  beginning  "  As  I  sato  at  ray  Spinning-wheel,"  from 
Bagford  Coll.,  i.  61*,  on  oar  pages  19-21.  We  assign  the  dat« 
as  1686.  The  present  ballad  belongs  to  1692-93.  We  are 
not  acquainted  with  any  duplicate  copy.  A  different  "  Spinning- 
wheel"  song,  written  by  Tom  D'Urfey,  ie  in  Pillt,  ii.  1T6, 
b^^ning:  "Upon  a  sanshlne  Summer's  day.  When  every  tree 
was  green  and  gay." 

Bightly  to  anderstand  the  importance  of  the  naval  victorieB 
eelebrated  in  several  of  these  Bagford  ballads  (see  onr  pp.  117-20, 
for  Admiral  Buseell's  Triumph  in  "the  famons  Ninety-two"),  wa 
must  remember  the  anxiety  with  which  James  II.  was  awaiting  a 
fiivoarabla  opportunity,  at  the  beginning  of  that  year,  for  a  de- 
scent on  England  from  the  French  shipa  whioh  had  been  placed 
at  his  disposal  by  King  Lewis.  We  are  told,  and  may  believe  it 
if  BO  inclined,  that  Admiral  Bassell  was  in  heart  a  Jacobite,  at 
the  date  referred  to,  and  efforts  were  certainly  made  to  secure  his 
services  for  James,  But  personal  bribes  and  promised  honoora 
affected  him  not.  Although  far  from  being  contented  with 
William  of  Orange,  nr  the  minieters  then  in  power,  mutually 
hating  one  another  and  everybody  beneath  them,  Sussell  answered 
boldly  by  deolaring  his  intentions  in  the  event  cf  an  attempted 
invasion.  "  Do  not  think  that  I  will  let  the  Frenoh  triumph 
over  us  in  our  own  sea,"  he  told  Lloyd.  "  Understand  this,  that 
if  I  meet  them  I  fight  them ;  aye,  though  His  Majesty  himself 
should  be  on  board  1 " 

A  large  proportion  of  the  English  stulors  held  a  similar  reso- 
lotion.  Individually  they  were  more  attached  to  James  than  to 
William,  who  showed  himself  incapable  cf  appreciating  them  at 
equal  value  with  bis  Dutch  countrymen.  Already  the  swarming 
foreigners  were  crowding  into  positions  of  emolument ;  already 
the  unreciprocated  cosmopolitanism,  that  avails  itself  of  specious 
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ar^mentB  to  heap  adrastageB  on  our  neighbours,  while  tliey 
take  ^od  care  to  give  nothing  in  return,  was  beginning  to  arouse 
some  indignation  and  disgust  Not  yet  had  long-oontinuanoe 
,  reconoiled  us  to  a  foreign  domination,  or  to  the  suicidal  polioj 
whereby  our  own  countrymen  have  been  eystematically  plundered 
and  coerced  for  the  advantage  of  Dutohmen  and  Germans;  greedy, 
intolerant,  and  depraved  by  a  more  sordid  sensuality  than 
ever  formed  part  of  our  national  character.  If  James  the 
Second  had  not  been  the  most  unluoky,  because  the  most  wrong- 
headed  and  blundering  of  monarohs,  he  might  have  found  his 
aooonnt  in  the  ever-growing  dislike  to  the  un-English  notions  and 
habits  of  his  rival.  By  oatitious  schemes  William  managed  to 
ascend  the  troubled  throne  of  Britain  ;  not  in  right  of  hia  wife,  or 
as  Prince- Consort,  which  might  have  been  intelligible,  but  inde- 
pendently of  her  and  niling  supreme.  Anne  had  possessed  a 
prior  claim  to  Mary,  by  her  lather's  choice,  but,  owing  to  tlie 
incapability  of  ber  husband,  George,  this  had  been  waived,  and 
she  overruled.  Unfortunately  for  himself,  James  was  utterly 
incapable  of  acting  wisely,  even  amid  the  blunders  of  his  ad- 
versaries. Bad  as  their  faults  might  be,  he  was  perpetually 
obtruding  on  men's  notice  his  own  worse  errors,  to  cast  a  sort 
of  radiance  on  his  foes  by  mere  oontrast.  He  seems  to  have 
been  under  a  doom  or  a  curse,  from  which  there  was  to  be  no 
escape.  Additional  to  his  miscalculations  and  blunders,  he  had 
nnprovoked  disasters  to  encounter : 

"  The  aUn  ia  their  connei  fought  againat  Siiers." 

James  alienated  more  hearts  by  issuing  his  ill-timed  and 
malicious  Declaration  (unless  indeed  it  were  actually,  as  asserted, 
the  work  of  Protestant  Edward  Herbert,  intentionally  playing 
into  the  bands  of  the  Orange  party).  Meanwhile,  his  opponents 
were  meeting  intolerance  and  arrogance  by  a  hypocritical  pretonoo 
of  liberality  and  generous  candour.  It  was  well  known  that  the 
English  navy  wne,  as  a  whole,  disafiected  to  William.  So  Uai^ 
by  ministonal  advice  threw  herself  into  the  breach.  She  was 
English,  at  least,  and  against  her  personally  the  seamen  held  no 
grudge.  She  had  not  insulted  them  by  showing  unlimited  favonr 
to  the  Dutch ;  who,  hated  for  several  generations,  had  been  oue 
chief  foes  at  sea ;  whose  cruelties  at  Amboyna  were  not  yet 
forgotten,  and  whom  Cromwell  alone  had  thoroughly  curbed, 
but  not  without  diffioulty  and  varying  fortunes.  William  had 
been  busy  hastening  the  preparsfa'ons  of  his  Dutch  fleet.  Before 
the  end  of  April  a  succession  of  squadrons  were  approaching  our 
shores ;  first,  one  from  the  Texel  took  position  in  the  Downs ; 
then  oame  the  North  Holland,   the   Meiise,  and  the  Zealand 
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squadron.  The  EuglUli  fleet  was  strong,  witli  several  newlf 
launched  vessels  among  them.  Bat  the  numerical  addition,  given 
to  oar  naval  foroe  by  the  Dutch  squadroDS,  threatened  to  virtually 
veaken  defence,  owing  to  the  natural  jealousy  of  the  English 
oommanders.  Herein  lay  the  danger,  the  more  eepeoially  because 
of  a  well-grounded  suspicion  that  the  hearts  of  many  among  the 
sailors  were  given  to  the  Jacobite  cause. 

English  and  Dutch  were  ta  assemble  together  at  St  Helen's : 
U  in  the  second  week  of  May,  more  than  ninety  sail  of  the  line, 
manned  by  between  thirty  and  forty  thousand  of  the  finest  sea- 
men of  the  two  great  maritime  naticna."  The  chief  command 
was  in  the  hands  of  Russell.  Assisting  him  were  Sir  Ralph 
Delaval,  Sir  John  Ashby,  Sir  Cloudesley  Shovel,  Bear-Admiral 
Garter,  and  Bear-Admiral  Rooke. 

That  there  was  any  real  trust  in  tbeir  loyalty  being  nnshaken 
It  is  impossible  to  assert  Indeed,  William  and  Maxy  had  de- 
pended so  entirely  on  the  treachery  of  their  agents,  who  had 
been  trusted  by  James  until  the  very  moment  of  his  fall,  that 
this  royal  couple  could  by  no  possibility  have  retained  mnoh 
belief  in  human  incorruptibility.  They  feared  lest  the  snbor* 
nation  of  others'  fiuth,  which  had  heretofore  exalted  them,  might 
now  be  employed  in  turn  against  them.  The  engineer  woold 
thns  be  hoist  with  his  own  petard. 

Mary  was  (what  her  father  never  proved  himself  to  be,  after 
attaining  the  crown,)  equal  to  the  occasion.  It  was  necessary 
to  dissemble,  to  appear  convinced  of  the  chivalno  loyalty  of  her 
naval  commanders  and  those  seamen  who  were  gatjiered  at  St 
Helen's.  To  show  signs  of  fear  would  be  to  encourage  dis- 
affection, by  driving  men  to  an  open  rupture  of  allegiance.  On 
the  other  hand,  to  declare  that  which  she  knew  to  be  falsa  was 
no  difficulty  to  her  well-trained  mind. 

Bassell's  flag  was  flying  on  the  Britannia,  a  three-decker,  at 
St.  Helen's,  on  the  15th  of  May,  when  he  summoned  together 
the  officers  of  the  assembled  ships,  and  read  to  them  a  despatch 
newly  received.  Nottingham  had  written  in  the  Queen's  name, 
telling  that  she  was  aware  of  reports  being  in  droulation, 
damaging  the  reputation  of  the  navy.  "  It  had  even  been 
affirmed  that  she  had  found  herself  under  the  necessity  of  dis- 
missing many  officers.  But  Etr  Majetti/  mat  deUrvuiud  fa  ldiev« 
nothiitg  agaiiut  thote  brave  tenantg  of  the  State.  The  gentlemen 
who  had  been  so  fonlly  slandered  might  be  assured  that  tha 
flaeed  enttre  reliance  on  them."  In  this  manner  she  soothed  and 
won  them.  Those  who  had  been  disaffected  now  oonoeived  that 
they  were  still  unsuspected,  nnimperilled.  They  had  not  oom- 
nitted  themselves,  irretrievably,  by  any  overt  acts  of  treason; 
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or  if  they  bad,  these  errors  had  passed  nnregarcled  amid  the 
almost  tiniTersal  betrayals  of  trust  Surely,  it  was  admitted, 
those  were  oot  days  in  which  a  nioe  code  of  hononr  was  to  be 
observed.  Her  graoious  Majesty  oonld  doubtless  sympathizs 
with  persons  to  whom  self-interest  was  the  highest  law,  pro- 
Tided  always  that  they  served  her  own  need,  and  that  of  William, 
Thus  ^e  officers  who  might  have  speedily  declared  themselvea 
desirous  of  welooming  luck  her  father,  their  old  commander 
James,  if  they  had  known  that  she  was  aware  of  their  wavering, 
now  showed  a  readiness  to  secure  their  position  In  her  favour. 
Believing  themselves  to  be  trusted,  they  became  very  demon- 
strative in  their  newly- recovered  loyalty.  An  address  was  at 
once  drawn  up,  wherein  they  "  entreated  her  to  believe  that  they 
would,  with  the  utmost  resolntion  and  alacrity,  venture  their 
lives  in  defence  of  her  rights,  of  English  ireedom,  and  of  the 
Protestant  reli^on,  against  all  foreign  and  Popish  invaders." 
They  added,  "Qod  preserve  year  person,  direct  your  oonnsela, 
and  prosper  your  arms ;  and  let  all  the  people  say  Amen."  After 
this,  there  was  nothing  left  but  to  prove  their  sincerity  by  a 
batUe. 

Lawyers  are  reported  to  dislike  having  to  plead  in  behalf  of 
innocent  persons,  because  these  are  scmpulons  and  will  not  allow 
of  any  legal  chicanery  to  be  employed  for  their  benefit.  One 
who  is  conscious  of  guilt  is  thus  preferred,  for  every  knavish 
expedient  is  welcomed  by  him,  as  offering  a  chance  of  escape. 
James  blinded  himself  by  his  belief  in  the  divine  right  of 
sovereignty.'  William  and  Mary  knew  how  rotten  were  their 
own  claims  to  power,  if  tested  by  suoh  a  standard,  and  therefore 
left  no  expedient  neglected  which  promised  to  strengthen  them 
on  the  insecure  foundation.  James  wasted  his  best  cards.  His 
opponents,  the  Orange  faction,  never  willingly  lost  a  triok. 

Soon  after  the  oonsnltation  on  board  the  Britannia,  Tourville's 
squadron  was  seen  from  Portland  cliffs.  The  news  was  sent 
by  one  horseman  from  Weymouth  to  London,  arriving  at  three 
in  the  morning.  Another,  by  the  coast-road,  took  it  to  Bossel]. 
The  combined  English  and  Dutch  fieet  sailed  out  early  on  the 
17th  of  May,  to  meet  the  foe  at  sea. 

Tourville's  force  was  inferior  in  number  and  strength  to  tlie 
allied  English  and  Dutch  £eets.  Bat  two  motives  prompted 
him  to  resist  the  dictates  of  prudence,  and  boldly  engage  ia 
battle.  He  believed  that  the  British  sailors  were  reikdy  to  desert 
the  cause  of  William  of  Orange,  and  that  only  a  pretence  of 
co-operating  with  Tan  Almond,  the  Dutch  commander,  would 
be  given.  More  urgent  was  the  necessity  of  vindicating  his 
personal  character,  which  had  been  aspersed  for  a  supposed  lack 
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of  energy  in  proseonting  his  reoent  suooeeaes  at  Beacby-Head. 
Before  it  was  known  that  tbe  Dutoli  and  English  fleeta  were 
oonjoined,  orders  bad  been  sent  to  Toarville  from  the  luokleu 
James  II.,  to  the  effect  that  he  miut  protect  iha  contemplated 
descent  of  Irish  and  French  troops  on  England,  and  not  decline 
a  battJe  with  the  fleet  if  it  were  offered.  Hoping  tbe  best,  "  he 
sailed  from  Brest,  steered  first  towards  the  uorth-east,  cams  in 
sight  of  the  coast  of  DoTsetshire,  and  then  atruok  across  the 
Channel  towards  La  "Boga^,  where  the  army  which  be  was  to 
convey  to  England  bad  already  began  to  embark  on  board  the 
traaBports." 

Within  a  few  leagnes  of  Harflenr,  Tonrville  sees  the  English 
and  Dutch  fleet,  bears  down  on  them,  and  engages  them  in  battle. 
This  earlier  engagement  of  tbe  oontinaoos  sea-figbt  of  La  Hogne, 
we  hare  already  considered,  in  the  third  song  of  "  Tbe  Hidship- 
man's  Gailand"  {vide  ante  pp.  117-120,  as  before  cited).' 

Aa  already  stated,  on  p.  118,  several  of  the  French  vessels 
escaped  by  venturing  through  tfae  dangerous  Bace  of  Aldemey, 
where  pursnera  dared  not  follow.  Others,  of  greater  bulk,  re- 
treated to  the  havens  of  tbe  Cotentin.  Three  of  tbem,  all  three- 
deckers,  reached  Cberburg  safely.  Th^  were  Tourville's  own 
ship,  tbe  Royal  Sun,  and  (probably,  as  t^ey  are  indicated  in  tbe 
following  ballad)  the  LtteiiaaA  the  Dattphin.  "The  Amlitiotu, 
to  which  Tonrville  had  removed  bis  flag,  with  twelve  other  ships, 
all  first-rates  or  seoond-rates,  took  refuge  in  tbe  Bay  of  La 
HogcB,  dose  to  the  head-quarters  of"  James  tbe  Second's  army 
of  invasion.  "Tbe  three  ships  whioh  bad  fled  to  Gherburg  were 
closely  chased  by  an  English  squadron  under  the  command  of 
JMavaL  He  found  tbem  hauled  up  into  shoal  water,  where  no 
large  man  of  war  could  get  at  tbem.  He  therefore  determined 
to  attack  tbem  with  his  fireships  and  boats.  Tbe  service  was 
gallantly  and  successfully  performed.  In  a  short  time  the  Boyal 
Sim  and  her  two  consorts  wvre  bnmed  to  ashes.  Fart  of  tbe 
orewa  escaped  to  the  shore ;  and  part  fell  into  tbe  liands  of  tbe 
English."    In  the  ballad  entitled  "  The  Koyal  Triumph,"  posses- 


*  "Wb  taks  adTintan  of  tliii  opportnnity,  without  n 
•npplj  *  drt«!l  omitiM  from  p.  lU,  in  Oie  mme  Midtkipman'i  . 
Tnuwr'i  Uedlejr  we  told  whers  the  noosd  part  ma;  ba  fonnd.  Bat  the  Ktiig  ii 
Buted  ■■  to  be  mng  to  "  When  cold  winter  atonn*  «repul-"  Tim  ballad  itialf^ 
tbu  bepnning  (Mr.  Chappelt  iofornu  ne),  u  in  the  Vmn  Coll.,  t.  268. 
There  an   four  lines  of  mniio  gnta,  and  two  oolnmns  (rf  ten-ljae  alaniw. 


"  Priuted  for  P.  BrookibT,  at  the  Qolden  Ball,  in  Pye-comer,  near  Wett  Smitb- 
Bald.  1688."  In  white-Utter.  Breiiu,  "  When  oold  Winter  Storma  wiri  past." 
Title,  "  The  Bntfh  Lm  De«ai''d.  Bj  hw  Bonnr  Lad  Jockry.  To  a  new  SmIA 
Tane  of  Mr.  Famer'i.     Thj*  tnajr  be  printed,  R.  P[ncm:l[]." 
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Bing  historical  intereet,  we  find  details  of  the  action  whioh 
followed,  off  the  forts  Lisset  and  Saint  Vaast,  To  this  w«  ' 
reserve  it  continuation  of  accounL 

Admiral  Eilligrew'  obtains  prominence,  perhaps  more  than 
bis  due,  in  the  title  of  the  following  ballad.  He  was, 
along  with  Delaval,  placed  in  command  over  the  Channel  Fleet, 
in  March,  1693,  in  a  great  measure  owing  to  the  pereonal  hatred 
which  existed  between  Nottingham  and  Kussell  (who  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  household  from  his  proper  position).  A  portrait 
of  Bufisell,  after  beooming  Earl  of  Orford  in  1697,  is  in  Smollatt's 
Eigt.  Eng.,  ix.  1S3 ;  and  of  Booke  on  p.  368.  There  is  somv 
vagneness  about  the  exact  date  of  "The  Seamen's  Victory." 
If  not  coincident  with  "  Bnssell's  Triumph,"  or  a  few  days  later, 
it  refers  to  1693,  when  Uie  French  fleets  from  Brest  and  Toulon 
effected  their  meeting,  and  baffled  Billigrew. 

There  was  another  ballad  on  Toarville's  defeat,  snug  folly 
eighty  years  ago.  The  remainder  of  tho  verses  may  possibly  be 
extant ;  here  is  the  commencement : — 


Ajii  railed  him  b^  nams : 
Ba-riny.  "  Turville,  it  cannot  ba  right 

To  linfrer  lo  lon^  here. 
For  the  GnglUh  ml]  be  here  tbii  nighl^ 

If  th4t  ths  (rind  ii  bit."  * 


■  See  p.  294,  footnote. 

'  Compare  "  He  pwi  but  to  ice  ■  noUa  that  he  heaid,  and  ia  to  coma  again." 
—MHimmtr  N.D.,  Act  iii. 

'  Mr.  John  Fajne  Collier,  in  a  recent  letter  to  the  Editor,  fnTe  the  abon 
Terae,  mentioninE : — "  My  faUier  (fall  UTenty-flTe  jean  tgo)  had  a  eetrant  witk 
a  good  Toioe,  and  he  nied  to  nng  a  ballad  on  the  aame  eient  fiii.  The  Battle  of 
La  Hofrne],  of  wbich  I  remember  one  vene  [here  given].  1  am  niH  nre  that 
tbe  lail  [line]  waa  not 

'  If  that  the  wcntber'a  clear.' 
Therett,  though  T  knew  it  once,  I  hare  furgotten."  Vo  wonder,  if  lomething 
eicape*  from  memory,  at  eightj-niDe  yean  of  age.  Yet  hti  intelligence  remaina 
sa  clear  ai  sTer ;  hie  indiutry  ai  aleady  i  hi*  boman  ajrinpatliie)  as  warm.  Age 
ha!  not  weakened  hii  love  for  Shakeipeare :  on  whom  hla  latMt  labour  u  hii  beat 
Bit  friendly  encouragement  bai  alway*  cheered  lil«raiT  aipiiaata ;  An  he  it  hin- 
■•If  deroid  of  jealonaj  or  thvj. 
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C6e  %eamen0  JQictot?; 

:^Dmfral   Sttllegretu'flf 

C[)mou0   Confluent   ofier  tge  French  flm,  in  tge 

?StttiQht0>  W  titp  tent  comuig  fram  THOULON 

totoarOB  BREST. 

Wil^h  the  manner  of  Taking  Three  of  their  Frenelt  Men  of  War, 
and  sinking  Two  more ;  although  the  FVetteh  Admiral  vainly 
boasted  he  would  recover  Brest  or  Paradiee,  yet  be  shame- 
fully run  from  the  Engtiil  Fleet 

To  THE  TtrsK  OF  ZiJt  ftpfnnfnC'tolKri.    Licensed  according  to  Order. 


H Era's  jojrfull  Xewa  came  Iat«  from  Sea, 
'Tis  of  a  Rallant  Victory, 
Which  or'  the  French  we  did  obtain, 
tTpoQ  the  throbbing  Ocean  Main, 
Aa  BOOH  aa  e'er  they  found  our  Rage, 
The  Eogues  was  glad  to  disengage. 
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The  Ffench  Fleet  aailing  from.  Thoultm, 
As  we  by  Letters  underatand, 
To  join  with  those  that  lay  at  Brett, 
As  some  of  them  have  since  coufest : 
But  our  brave  Fleet  with  them  did  meet. 
And  mode  the  Frenchmen  soon  retreat. 


Five  Ships  with  others,  did  advance. 
Being  the  very  Pride  of  I^ance, 
The  Jjewis,  Dauphin,  and  the  San, 
With  others  which  were  forced  to  run, 
As  by  this  Ditty  you  shall  hear. 
Brave  English  Boys  the  Coast  did  clear. 

The  French  at  6rst  did  brag  and  boast. 

But  we  so  wisely  rul'd  the  Boast; 

Under  our  Admiral  Killegrew, 

That  we  engag'd  and  beat  them  too : 

Declaring  that  we  did  not  fear 

The  hanghty  Bage  of  proud  Mounsienr. 

Our  Admiral  bore  up  amain, 
Besolving  that  he  would  maintain 
A  sharp  and  bloudy  Fight,  with  those 
Who  dare  K,  William's  Crown  oppose : 
Then  Broad-sides  streight  began  to  roar. 
Which  laid  the  French  in  reeldng  Qore. 

Right  valiant  Seamen  fierce  and  bold, 

Couragious  noble  Hearts  of  Gold, 

All  with  a  Besolation  bent. 

Whole  Showers  of  Shot  to  them  they  sent, 

By  which  the  French  in  Hundreds  fell, 

Our  Ouns  did  ring  their  Passing-bell. 
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We  pont'd  our  Shot  on  e'ery  aide, 
'Tia  bravely  done,  the  Captains  ciVd, 
Thoueh  sharp  and  hloady  be  the  Fray, 
The  Freneh  are  best,  we  have  the  day: 
Tme  English  Boys,  'twas  bravely  done. 
See  how  the  Frenchmen  run,  they  run. 

Now  while  we  did  maintain  the  Fight, 

Two  French  Ships  there  we  sunk  down  right> 

And  likewise  have  we  taken  Three, 

This  Crown'd  our  Work  with  Viotoiy ; 

The  noble  valiant  Killegrew, 

Aiter  the  rest  do'e  still  pursue. 

The  French-men  they  did  [soon]  retreat, 
They  were  a  shatter'd  torn  Fleet ; 
But  if  he  ahftll  them  overtake, 
A  Prize  of  all  the  reet  he'll  make ; 
Oouragious  Boys  are  sail'd  with  him. 
Who  freely  ventures  Life  and  Limb. 

Under  the  Admiral's  Command, 
Ftn-  to  defend  the  Native  Land : 
May  Heaven  prosper  still  and  bless, 
Our  valiant  Soldiers  good  Success, 
Then  we  hereailer  may  advance 
To  shake  the  very  Crown  of  France. 

Printed  for  jp.  ISioaka&Ei  31.  S>tacon,  J.  VHxa,  3.  Vatk. 
[Id  Bliii-leUar:  DaU,  1692-3.] 
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Ive: 


_\_ENT,  "the  Gatden  of  England,"  famed  for  hops,  apples, 
cherries,  oricket,  fearless  men  and  pretty  girls,  has  had  a  fair  share 
of  celebration  ia  songs  and  ballads.  We  have  ourselves  contem- 
plated the  probability  of  our  gathering  together  .some  of  these 
poetic  flowen  into  a  "Kentish  Qarland."  Early  next  century 
WB  hope  to  do  BO.  From  Tom  D'Urfey's  vigoroiiB  song  on  the 
men  of  Kent,  "  When  Harold  hod  invaded,"  to  the  peasantry -song 
"A  seaman  of  Dover,  whose  excellent  ports,"  which  tells  of  The 
Beautiful  Lady  of  Kent,  there  is  plenty  of  valour  and  affection 
chronicled.  Our  own  Bagford  ballad  is  not  without  its  merit. 
Perhaps  the  faot  of  the  Fair  Haid  belonging  to  Sandwich,  may< 
account  for  her  loving  a  good  deaL  We  niay  depend  npon  it,  that 
he  was  no  "  flat,"  bat  well  worthy  of  her  discriminating  choice : 
"  Of  all  sorts  of  tradesmen  a  Seaman  for  me  1 "  Her  private 
t^inion  of  the'  other  professionals  and  craftsmen  is  not  flat- 
lering  to  them ;  but  that  is  their  look-out,  not  ours. 

Keither  ourselves  nor  readers  need  be  at  sea  regarding  the  tune 
to  which  it  is  directed  to  be  sung,  viz.  "  Shrewsbury  for  me," 
To  the  same  goes  The  Gallant  Seaman's  Return,  "I  am  a  stout 
Seaman,  newly  oome  on  shore,"  Bozb.  ColL,  iv.  47 ;  and  Bngford 
Coll.,  ii.  83 ;  to  which  ballad  we  shall  presently  retuni.  It  took 
the  title  from  another  in  the  Eawlinson  ColL,  Ko.  26  (4to.  RawL 
fi66.  26)  :— "  Shrowsberry  for  me :  Being 

A  Sang  in  praiM  of  that  moat  famoiu  town,  -     - 

Which  hatE  thmnrhont  all  England  gBin'd  renon ; 

In  praiae  thereof,  let  ototj  one  agree. 

And  BLj  vith  one  accord,  Shrewihury  for  m«." 

To  a  delightful  new  Tune  [its  own]  :  or  Shrowshuiy  for  me.  It 
begins  thns : — 

Come  liiten,  yonng  Gallanta 

of  Shrowibnry  fair  town. 
Far  that  ii  the  place 

that  hath  gained  reooini. 
To  aet  forth  ita  pmiaa 

we  all  will  agree. 
Then  eierr  mui  to  hit  mind, 

fituowsbnry  for  me.  ■ 

12  stanzas  of  8  lines,  black-letter,  one  woodcut;  two  parts. 
Printed  for  B[ich].  B[urton],  not  later  than  1674,  and  sold  by 
P.  Coles,  T.  Vere,  and  J.  Wright,    Another  oopy,  same  edition, 
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in  Donee  BaL  2,  206.  Also  a  oop;  in  Fepyi,  iu  135,  piiated  for 
J.  Wright,  J.  Clarke,  W.  Thackeray,  and  T.  Faesinger.  It  is, 
moreover,  the  233rd  in  Thackeray's  List  (Bagford,  ii.  2) ;  and 
repnDted  in  Bison's  Awitnt  Songi,  p.  S99,  from  the  Pepys: 

The  author  of  "The  Fair  Maid's  Choice"  signs  his  initials 
"  T.  L."  He  was  one  T[homaa  ?]  Lanfiere,  of  Watchnt  in  Somerl- 
■etshire,  who,  before  1686,  wrote  and  pabliBhed  other  ballads.    ■. 

Since  it  is  in  Bagford  Coll.,  iL  S3,  and  not  likely  to  appear  for 
a  very  long  time  among  Roxb.  Bds.  (lieing  in  B.  Coll.,  It.  47):, 
we  g^ve  part  of  Thomas  Lanfiere's  diLty,  already  mentioned : — 

Cfie  Dallam  &ttanam  mum  ftom  t&e  Hntneff ;  £>i;, 

Z^t  tapPE  nttninB  of  ttoo  ^i^fiil  t-obtie, 

Wherein  it  thewed  the  Loyal  constancy  of  a  Seaman  to  his  Love, 
with  her  kind  salutation  unto  Aim/or  his  Welcome  home. 


To  THK  xiTKB  OF,  Five  Sail  of  FrigoU,  or,  Shrewtiuiy.' 

I  AM  a  itoDt  Smman  knd  newlj'  come  on  ihora, 
I-hBTB  been  a  lonr  VofBge  irhere  I  ne'er  wai  bfiFore, 
Bnt  now  I  am  retnroM  t'  more  reeolTed  to  lee 
Uj  oitn  dearMt  hone;  whoM  name  ia  &l/y. 

I  liBTe  been  aluent  IVom  her  full  many  a  daj, 
But  ;et  I  waa  conitant  in  every  •ruT, 
Thongh  many  a  beautiful  Dame  I  did  tee, 
Tet  none  pleased  me  >o  well  as  Betty. 

Now  I  am  intended  what  ever  betide 

For  to  go  and  lee  her  and  make  her  mj  bride ; 

If  Ifaat  >h«  and  I  can  together  agree, 

I  nersr  will  love  none  bat  prettj  Bftly, 

The  Gallant  Seamant  Song  at  hit  meelirtg  of  Belly. 

WELL  met,  prettjr  Bttly,  mr  joy  and  m;  dear, 
1  now  am  returned  thj  heart  for  to  cheer, 
Tbongb  long  I  hare  been  absent,  jet  I  thought  on  thee 
0  mj  heart  it  was  alwaji  with  pretty  Bitty.    (6  more  tenea.) 

Her  Reply  begins,  "  0  welcome,  my  dearest,  welcome  to  shore." 
Altogether  this  ballad  by  Thomas  Lanfiere  bos  eighteen  verses. 

'  The  woodcnt  TMemblei  the  chief  one  bebnging  to  oqt  "  Boyal  Trinmph," 
ii.  M ;  bat  baa  fonr  other  ships,  smaller,  in  baekgronni),  and  the  whole  inclMed 
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One,  by  Lanfiere,  begins,  "Of  all  sorts  of  callings  that  in 
England  be";  and  is  entitled  "The  Clothier's  Delight;  or,  ths 
rich  men's  joy  and  the  poor  men's  sorrow."  To  the  tune  of 
Jenny  oome  tye  [my  bonny  oravat],  etc,  Fackingtou's  Found, 
or  Monok  hatb  coafonnded.  Licensed  by  Rof^  L'^stiunga  (not 
later  than  1665).  Printed  for  F.  Colea,  T.  Vere,  J.  Wright,  and 
J.  Clarke.    Eoxb.  Coll.,  iv.  35. 

Another,  id  same  vol.,  p.  48,  is  The  Oood  Fellow's  Considem- 
tion;  or.  The  Bad  Huslmnd's  Amendment.  It  begins,  "Oood 
fellows  all,  oome  lend  an  ear.  And  listen  to  my  song."  Tnne, 
"  Hey,  boys,  up  go  we."  Printed  for  Philip  Brooksby,  at  the 
Golden  Ball.  Another  oopy  is  in  il  195,  same  Collection. 
A  fifth  ballad  is  The  Oood  Fellow's  Bosolution  (signed  T. 
Lansiere),  beginning  "  I  have  been  a  bad  Hnsband  this  full  fifteen 
years."  Roxb.  Coll.,  il  200.  Sixth,  A  WamiDg-piece  for  all 
wicked  lawn,  beginning,  "  To  you  both  old  and  young ; "  same 
Coll.  and  vol.,  p.  488.  The  author's  name  is  given  in  large 
capitals  as  Thomas  Lanfire  (*»).  aorostically,  in  the  verses. 
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Wt^t  fait  2^aiJ}&  €!)oice ; 

Si, 

'Cdr  a»aman0  Umotitm. 

Being  a  pleasant  Song  maile  of  a  Saylor, 
Who  excella  a  Miller,  Weaver,  and  a  Taylor, 
Likewise  brave  gallante  that  goes  fine  and  rare. 
None  of  tbem  witb  a  Seamaa  can  compare. 

To  THE  TnNK  OF  Shreutbwry  for  me.    By  T,  lilanfiere]. 


AS  I  through  Sandwich  town  passed  along, 
I  heard  a  brave  Damsel  singing  of  this  song. 
In  the  praise  of  a  Saylor  she  sung  gaUantly, 
(if  ail  tort*  of  tradesmen  a  Seaman  for  me. 

I  gave  good  attention  unto  her  new  ditty, 
My  thoughts  it  was  wondrous  gallant  and  pretty. 
With  a  voice  sweet  and  pleasant  most  neatly  sung  she, 
<if  all  tortt  of  iradetmen  a  Seaman  for  me. 

The  fair  Maids  song  tn  praise  of  a  Seaman. 

COme  all  yon  fair  maidens  in  country  &  town, 
Lend  your  attention  to  what  is  pen'd  down ; 
And  let  your  opinions  with  mine  both  agree, 
of  all  tortt  of  tradesmen  a  Seaman  for  me. 
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The  gallant  brave  Seaman  God  blesa  him  I  say, 
He  ia  a  great  paina-taker  both  night  and  day, 
When  he's  on  the  Ocean  00  hard  worketh  he, 
then  of  all.  Sfc. 

Of  all  sorts  of  GaUanta  ao  gaudy  and  fine. 
That  with  gold' and  ailver  so  bravely  doth  ahine, 
The  Seaman  doth  out- pass  them  in  each  degree, 
then  of  all,  ^c. 

¥oT  a  Seaman  will  venture  bis  life  and  his  blood, 
For  the  sake  of  his  King  and  Im  countriea  good, 
He  is  valiant  and  gallant  in  every  degree, 
thmofall,8fC. 

He  ventures  for'  tiaflSque  upon  the  salt  seas, 
To  pleasure  our  Gentry  which  lives  at  ease, 
Through  many  dangerous  places  pass  he, 
then  of  all,  Sfc. 


Amongst  all  your  tradesmen  &  merchants  bo  brave, 
I  can't  set  my  fancy  none  of  them  to  have. 
But  a  Seaman  I  will  have  my  husband  to  be, 
then  of  all  sorti  of  tradetmen  a  Seaman  for  me. 
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With  a  theevieh  Miller  I  never  vill  deal. 
Because  out  of  a  bushd  a  peck  be  vill  Bteal, 
I  will  have  no  society  with  Buch  knaves  as  be, 

but  of  all  sorts  of  tradesmen  a  Seaman  for  me.  36 

Likewise  a  pimping  Taylor  and  a  lowsie  wearer, 
To  steal  cloath  &  yam  they'l  do  tbeir  endeavour. 
Such  fellows  are  not  for  my  company, 

but  of  all,  ^c.  4( 

Also  the  Carpenter  and  the  Shoomater, 

The  Blacksmith,  the  brewer,  &  likewise  the  baker, 

Some  of  them  ose  Knavery,  and  some  honesty, 

but  of  all,  8fc.  44 

For  I  love  a  Seaman  as  I  love  my  life, 
And  I  am  resolv'd  to  be  a  Seamans  Wife, 
No  man  else  in  England  my  husband  shall  be,  , 

then  of  all,  8fc.  4i 

Now  ile  tell  why  I  love  a  Seaman  so  dear, 
'  I  have  to  my  sweet-heart  a  Seaman  most  rare. 
He  is  a  stout  proper  Lad  as  you  shall  see, 

then  of  all,  Sfc.  53 

If  that  I  were  worth  a  whole  ship-load  of  gold. 
My  love  should  possess  it,  and  with  it  make  bold, 
'   I  would  make  him  master  of  every  penny, 

thm  of  alt,  ^c.  at 

Through  fire  and  Water  I  would  go  I  swear. 
For  the  sake  of  my  true  love  whom  I  love  so  dear. 
If  I  might  have  an  Earl  i'de  forsake  him  for  he ; 

then  of  ail,  8fe.  a 

Here's  a  health  to  my  dear,  come  pledge  me  who  please. 

To  all  gallant  seamen  that  sail  on  the  seas, 

Pray  God  bless  &  keep  them  from  all  dangers  free, 

to  of  all  sorts  of  tradesmen  a  Seaman  for  me,  04 

FINIS. 

Printed  for  F.  Coles,  T.  Vere,  J.  Wright,  and  J.  Clarke. 
[In  Blaek-ltttct.    Dtto  «bant  iaM-74.] 
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*■  Of  old,  tha  T07  unat  of  J>nrfa 
Hade  the  wholB  ^atiM  nation  qukB. 
And  er'n  of  lata,  an  Suglitk  So^ 
Scar'd  all  their  ooait,  and  one  Town  took. 
Somo  aaj,  tlier  wen  more  lear'd  than  hwt. 
And  will  not  Uank  the  Bluk  Bird  for 't : 
EnTying  that  one  of  hii  dark  feather 
Bhon'd  gnatd  the  Bammi  Eagle  thither; 
And  after  that  made  all  the  tail 
Of  Spain  and  Frana  quite  to  tnn  Tail> 
Tbo'  Wliigffieh  malioe  will  not  la; 
Thia  DoblftSoet  'e  a  Bird  of  Frn ; 
Trt  Truth  mnit  make  all  men  allow. 
That  he  hae  been  a  good  8oare-Urow, 
And  left  TAoltmt  in  fbarftil  pain, 
He'l  plnok  a  Ciow  with  him  again." 

Foant  m  Afiiirt  of  8taU,  it.  1ST,  1707. 

^XNOTHER  Sea-fight:  the  value  of  these  rare  contemporaiy 
ballads  ia  truly  great  We  have  here,  roughly  told,  the  identiou 
nanstiTeB  that  were  reoeived  by  the  lesa-oultiTaUid,  bat  by  far 
the  larger  proportion  of  onr  papulation.  The  men  who  aotnally 
foQght  these  battles,  their  wives,  children,  and  friends,  drew  their 
impressions  from  these  street-dittiea.  Good  or  bad  aa  they  may 
have  been  in  composition,  false  or  tme  in  their  relation  of  events, 
they  were  aooepted  and  influential.  Onr  hnowledge  of  England 
in  Uie  seventeenth  century  would  be  imperfect  without  the  help 
of  sach  popular  rhymes  and  pictures  aa  are  contained  amoi^  the 
Bi^ford  Ballads. 

The  tone  named  is  "Let  the  Boldiera  rpjoicel"  This,  we 
believe,  was  composed  by  Henry  Pnrcell,  who  wrote  moat  of  the 
muaio  for  the  revival  of  "  The  Prophetesa ;  or,  the  Hiatory  of 
Diooletun,"  1690;  to  the  second  act  of  which  the  Martial  Song 
belongs.  The  words  were  probably,  almost  certwuly,  by  Thomas 
Bettorton.  It  is  sung  while  Diocletian  is  being  invested  with 
imperial  robes.  Music  and  words  are  given  in  the  1700  edition 
of  A'«i  to  P.  Mtl,  iL  292  (also  in  1719  ed-,  it.  277)  :— 

LET  tha  Sooldien  rejoioe.  With  a  generel  Toioe, 
And  tlie  StnaU  new  Uononre  decree  'em : 
Who  at  hii  Armiea  head,  Stmek  the  fell  Monster  dead  ; 
And  Ml  boldlj,  u  boldly  and  braTolj  did  free  'em. 

To  Man  let  'em  niee,  And  their  Emperon  praiw, 

A  Trophy  of  the  Annies  own  making. 
To  ManmHtian  too,  Some  Hononra  are  doe ; 

Who  jtuned  in  the  bi»Te  Undertakii^. 
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With  Flowen  let  'em  ttrow.  The  nr  m  they  go  : 

Theii  SUtaea  with  Qu-Iandi  BduraiDv. 
Who  Iioai  TjTBDiiiGs  oi^ht,  DroTa  the  Hist  Irom  their  tight ; 

And  gare  'em  a  Qlonoui  Homing. 

The  eDBuiog  ballad  of  "The  Boyal  Triamph"  toncbea  briefly 
OD  Rnssell's  early  eogagement  (lines  1-30,  see  oar  pp.  117-120); 
then  on  Delaval's  euccees  off  Cberburg  (lines  31~4S,  see  p.  281)  ; 
and  lastly  Booke's  deatruction  of  the  French  fleet,  which  had 
flown  for  security  into  the  Bay  of  La  Hogne  (line  49  to  the  end 
of  onr  ballad).  "The  Boyal  IViumph"  ia  also  fonnd  in  the  Fepys 
Collection,  iv.  218.  We  refer  the  reader  back  to  the  Introductory 
pages  belonging  to  Bagford  GolL,  i.  103,  and  it.  88,  for  an  account 
of  the  earlier  incidentB  in  the  continaoua  action  of  La  Hogiie. 

The  French  eitipB,  after  their  misadTentnrea,  were  moored  in 
shallow  water.  They  were  ao  near  to  the  Camp  of  James  II. 
tJiat  the  Irish  and  French  sohliera,  intended  for  the  recaptnre 
of  England,  could  witness  all  that  ensued,  but  without  being 
able  \a  stop  the  havock.  Six  vessels  lay  under  Fort  Iiiaset. 
Others  were  close  to  Fort  Saint  Vaast,  the  headquarters  of  James, 
where  his  own  English  and  Scotch  flag  waved  beside  the  white 
flag  of  Lewis.  Batteries  hod  been  p)ant«d  to  daunt  any  enemy 
from  an  approaoh.  James  scarcely  felt  secure,  and  wished  to 
place  troops  on  board,  but  Tourville  deolined,  believing  th& 
position  impregnable. 

By  the  afternoon  of  May  23rd,  Bussell  was  ready  to  make  an 
ftttadc.    To  Booke'  was  committed  a  flotilla  of  sloops,  fire-ahipa 


<  Sir  Oeorga  Boole  did  not  ewape  ier«r«l  wrere  lampoona  for  hii  nnmecaaM 
ngtgement  with  TholooM,  in  ITM,  illhaagh  it  wu  att«inpl«d  to  elerate  him 
n  pablia  Mmttian  bj  Pirllwnentaiy  toIm.  One  long  on  the  iea-Sght  ia 
|iu*tion  (i.(.  1704)  ii  tbi*:— 

Ai  brsTe  Sir  Raokt  Thalaim  did  beat, 

Bo  hrare  TholouM  beat  bim ; 
But  wheoNM'eT  they  meet  again, 

Gier^f  will  hia  Jacket  trim. 
Ther  both  did  flght,  they  both  did  beat, 
Tliey'-  -■-  '■' 


ThCTbo 
ThcT  both  did  atrife  to  meet  a^n 
T/ugi- 


both  did  mn  away ; 
lib  did  >tri«  to  -  ' 
guiU  (ontrary  w 


^rb»  llat  line  haiing  long  been  a  popnlar  refram.)     Another  htgia  thai  ;- 
Who  does  tiot  eitol  our  Conqneet  Marine  F 

Conr^s  and  Gondaot,  £w*[«1  and  T[h]ob»iu, 
'Twaa  the  aharpeat  engagement  that  oTsr  [wai]  leeo. 

Courage,  ftc. 
An  Aotioa  «o  glorioni  wu  nerer  yet  known, 
Where  no  Ship  vm  taken,  and  no  Trophy  won. 
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and  two  hnndred  boati.  Something  like  tbe  glow  wbich  filled 
the  Trafalgar  men,  at  the  thought  of  England  beholding  them 
doing  their  duty  (though  it  is  aaid  that  Nelson  had  intended  hia 
own  name,  not  England's,  to  be  thus  used  for  the  signal), 
warmed  the  hearts  of  tlie  English  sailors  when  they  n>w«d 
towards  their  foes,  under  the  eyes  of  their  late  king,  whom  as 
Duke  of  Tork  and  Admiral  they  had  loved ;  surrounded  aa  he 
was  by  military  commanders  with  the  French  and  Irish  troops. 

They  first  approached  the  six  vessels  near  Fort  Lisset  Tonr- 
Tille  attempted  to  have  his  boats  manned  for  resistance,  but  a 
sndden  panic  seized  his  men.  They  turned  and  fled  in  confosion, 
leaving  the  ships  to  their  fate.  The  fort  gave  so  faint-hearted 
a  oannonade,  and  the  troops  on  shore  did  suoh  paltry  servioA 
with  musketry,  that  the  English  soon  boarded  the  ships,  and 
set  them  on  fire,  without  losing  a  man.  They  then  retreated 
with  the  tide.  Throughout  the  night  the  shore  was  lighted  by 
the  flames  of  the  burning  ships,  explosions  telling  when  a 
magazine  was  reached,  or  when  the  shotted  guns  were  fired  by 
the  heat. 

Early  next  morning,  back  came  Booke  and  two  bnndred  boats, 
when  the  tide  again  served.  Only  a  faint  attempt  was  made 
to  defend  Fort  Saint  Voast  against  hiiu.  Soon  was  the  action 
decided  in  his  favour.  From  one  side  of  their  ships  the  Frenoh 
rushed  forth,  as  the  English  ascended  on  the  other.  Then  were 
their  own  captured  gnus  at  onoe  turned  to  harass  the  retreating 
orewB.  With  those  guns  to  help  the  invaders,  the  batteries  on 
shore  were  soon  reduced  to  silence.  James  beheld  all  this  help- 
lessly. Having  set  fire  to  the  vessels,  the  conquerors  then  rowed 
into  "  an  inner  basin  where  many  truisports  lay.  Eight  of  these 
vessels  were  set  on  fire.  Several  were  taken  in  tow.  The  rest 
would  have  been  either  destroyed  or  oanied  off  had  not  the  tide 
again  begun  to  ebb.  It  was  impossible  to  do  more;  and  tbe 
victorious  flotilla  slowly  retired,  insulting  the  hostile  camp  with 


Til  plaia  that  the  FrrneK  b<r  Sir  Gtvgt  were  ont-thot, 

Th«T  onlj  tb'  AdTintage,  we  Victory  Kot, 

Tbur  Fleet  m  whole  daf  we  did  tembly  msal, 

And  pnriu'd  them  two  more  witbont  Pouder  or  Ball, 

The  Flag-man  tbat  madtj  tha  cU'se  Pifht  began, 

Had  loat  all  hit  Squdron  and  not  laT'd  a  man. 

Had  not  the  eool  Admiral  to  Fmdenee  ioclined, 

Tbe  diflance  mainlain'd  in  apight  of  the  wind,  Ac. 

Fatmt  m  Afairt  of  Stall,  ; 
nt«  whole  ftffiur  uf  tbe  Smyrna  Seet,  which  wai  lost  thTongh  min 
In  I69S,  wBi  diaaatrouB.  but  olben  were  Tat  more  to  blame  for  it  than  Sir  ilookc, 
who  bad  been  left  unaapported  by  Eilligrew. 
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a  thnndering  chant  of  'Qod  save  the  Kinf^.'"' — Macanla;,  BxBi. 
England,  cap,  xviii. 

la  the  ballad  which  followB,  in  line  14,  ia  a  distinct  reference 
to  what  was  at  the  time  designated  "  A  True  Protestant  Wind." 
When  the  Orange  party  were  anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival  of 
Wiliiam  with  his  Dutch  troops  at  Torbay  (in  October,  1688), 
he  was  nnable  to  put  to  sea  for  several  weeks,  from  Helvoet 
Slays,  owing  to  the  prevalence  of  contrary  wiada  of  great 
violonoe.*  James's  adherents  deemed  this  to  be  providential. 
Later  the  elements  showed  themselves  as  capricious  as  a  woman's 
fancy  or  the  mob's  favour.  It  was  a  Popish  wind,  or  a  Protestant 
wind,  by  turns.  The  junction  of  the  Dutoh  and  the  English 
fleets,  in  May,  1C92,  would  have  been  impossible  in  time  to  save 
each  of  them  from  separate  attack,  and  possibly  from  deetmc- 
tion  also,  had  it  not  been  for  the  cantinuance  of  gales  favourable 
to  the  Dutch  squadrons  quitting  Holland.  Tourville,  having 
received  imperative  orders  to  attack  the  enemy,  obeyed  them; 
as  we  have  seen,  upon  the  fatal  "Ides  of  May."  James  had 
conntermaDded  the  orders,  when  he  heard  that  the  allied  fleets 

'  Hiii  "chant"  initesd  of  "ay"  a  not  to  be  mistaken  as  implying  what  ii 
termed  onr  National  Anthem,  whioh  wai  of  laler  date,  whether  bif  Dr.  Bull  or 
Eenrj  CareT  [who  died  4th  Oct.,  1743).  Tber«  waa  an  earlier  Vin  it  Soy 
{D'Vrtej't,  laler,  being  in  the  PilU,  i.  116);  indeed,  more  than  one  probeblj 
existed.  Uor  present  anthem  daee  not  appear  to  hare  been  performed  pnbliclj 
before  lT4fi  (unless  bj  Carej  himself,  in  1740]  or  composed  long  before  I74J 
(printed  then  in  Sarmenia  Anglicma,  p.  22).  See  the  Teir  tnteitatiDK  ex- 
amination of  conflicting  and  nntenable  ckimi,  in  Hr.  Chappell  ■  ^>pulaT  M>itie, 
pp.  891-707.  Of  the  "Jacobite  Parody"  (lo  called),  bt^nning 
BKtoni,  who  dare  to  claim 
That  great  and  glorions  name, 
Bouse  at  the  call  t 
there  ^Ten,  on  p.  70fi,  from  The  Tnu  LoyalUl,  1779,  we  onnelTea  poaaaw  a 
twenty-nine  yean  earlier  printed  copy,  in  A  Celtectien  af  Loyal  Song;  &o., 
p.  63,  17M.  We  hold  a  large  namber  of  differing  Teraiiins  of  Ibe  words,  for 
alter  use.  There  were  some  papers,  a  fewyears  ago,  in  Tht  Antiqunrg,  on  the 
authorahip  of  "God  aaie  the  King."  Turning  buck  to  Chappell's  PapMiar 
Mutic,  p.  700,  we  obserre  a  reference  to  the  very  sentences  from  M^iDanlay  which 
we  hare  already  extracted.  His  Lordship,  in  miner  to  an  application,  set  the 
matt«r  beyond  a  doubt  by  giving  the  entire  original  passage  Troai  Foucanlt's 
report,  of  which  these  are  the  imporlaat  words :—"  ensoite  ils  entrirent  dan* 
pluiieun  bftliineni,  qa'ils  eurent  la  ribert6  et  le  lotsir  d'appareiller  et  d'emmener 
alee  eui,  en  criant  Ood  Mut  lAe  King.  Sans  la  mer  qui  te  retiroit,  ils  auroient 
bnili  on  enleri  le  Teste." 

*  It  is  aaaertsd  that,  so  absorbing  beMme  the  interest,  James  caused  a  large 
weather-cock  or  Tann  (still  remaining]  Co  be  erected  opposite  bis  windows,  on  the 
roof  of  the  Banqnetting  House  at  WhitehsU ;  so  that  he  mixht  watch  it  at  all 
houn  and  be  auured  of  his  enemy's  Toyags  being  still  rstarded  by  the  "  Popi^ 
wind."  Thus  in  the  Lilli  burleio  ballad  we  read : — 
"  Ob,  but  why  does  he  stay  behind  ? 
By  my  seal,  it  is  a  Protestant  wind!  " 

X  i 
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were  anited,  but  liis  first  ines)ieng«r-8bip  fell  into  flie  Iianrls 
of  the  English ;  hie  second  did  not  reach  TouFville  until  after  the 
battle  bad  been  fought  nnauccessfnlly. 

James  was  dogged  by  ill-fortuno.  There  ia  something  pitiable 
in  his  misery  and  desertion,  a  second  Lear,  only  too  indulgent  to 
his  Goneril  and  Began  (who  were  both  thereafter  to  sit  on  the 
throne  from  which  they  drove  him),  when  he  wailed  forth, 
on  learning  Anne's  flight  in  1688,  "God  help  mel  even  my  own 
children  have  forsaken  me."  Not  lees  touching,  to  tboee  who  are 
not  rendered  callous  by  party  spite,  was  the  sorrowful  and 
almost  despairing  letter  he  wrote  to  the  King  of  France,  after  the 
end  of  this  very  battle  in  May,  1692,  which  had  destroyed  the 
fleet  of  his  protector.  "That  he  hod  hitherto,  with  some  con- 
stancy and  resolution,  Bupport«d  the  weight  of  all  bis  miafor- 
tunes,  so  long  as  he  was  the  only  sufferer ;  bat  he  acknowledged 
that  this  last  disaster  overwhelmed  hint,  and  that  he  was 
altogether  comfortless,  in  relation  to  what  concerned  his  moat 
Chrifltiaa  M^'eaty,  through  the  great  loss,  that  bad  befallen 
his  [Lewis's]  fleet  lliat  he  [James]  knew  too  well,  that 
if  teas  his  oton  unlvcJcg  star,  which  had  drawn  this  misfortune 
npon  his  [i.e.  the  French  King's]  forces,  always  victorious,  but 
when  they  fought  for  his  interests ;  which  plainly  let  him  see, 
that  he  no  longer  merited  the  support  of  so  great  a  Monarch,  and 
he  therefore  intreated  his  most  Christian  Majesty,  no  longer  fo 
concern  hiime!/  for  a  Prince  to  un/ortiinate  at  kimaelf,  but  permit 
him  to  retire  teith  hit  family  to  some  comer  of  the  uorld,  where  he 
might  cease  to  obstruct  the  usual  course  of  his  most  Christian 
Majesty's  prosperities  and  conquests,"  &c  (Boyet,  quoted  by 
N.Tindal,  in  Contin.  of  Rapin,  1744,  iii.  205). 

Line  33  of  the  following  ballad  is,  "  At  length  in  Loli'  Pound, 
Boye,  we  got  'nm." 

Lat't  Pmnd  correapond*  here  to  "gutting  his  bead  into  chancery."  Halli- 
well  tella  na  it  waa  "an  old  jocnlar  tenn  fur  a  priaon,  or  any  place  of  conSnemsnt." 
Did.  ArcAair,  &c  .  ii.  6id,  18T4.  Nans  girei  the  phnue,  7b  ia  laid  in  Iri'i 
pound,  to  he  "  laid  hy  the  heela,  or  clap'd  np  in  juil."— OU  Canting  JDictionaty. 
Abo,  any  cloae  or  coaflned  place,  aa,  id  the  following  line*,  froni  UuiingsT,  it 
meauB  hehi&d  the  Hima : — 

Who  forced  the  g«ntleniBn.  to  laTe  bar  credit. 
To  marry  her,  and  any  he  waa  the  party, 
Fonnd  in  Lob't  paund-Suki  ef  Milan,  JiL  2. 
In  Undibraa  (I.  iii.  906),  lued  for  the  (toclu, 

Crowdero  wham,  in  irons  hoand. 
Thou  haaely  threwat  Into  Lob'i  pound. 
Ksres  addn.  "Who  Loh  waa  ia  aa  little  known  aa  iha  lite  of  Lipebnry  Pinfold." 
But  "Lob"  aignified  a  clown,  not  an  individual  peiaon:  cp,  loohy,  tobcock, 
lubber.  &G.,  "alt  denote  both  iuactiviiy  and  dullriewof  mind."  "Farewell, 
thou  lob  of  apirila,"  lavs  tbe  Aury  to  Puck  {Midt.  N.  D.,  ii.  ^).  Hilton  bJaa, 
"Tbenliea  bimdown,  tl&e  lubber- fiend." — L'Alltfn,  L  110. 
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C|)e  i^opal  CrtumpI) ; 

%ht  mnff^tiAablt  Sop  of  t8e  tgm  fiinglnm0>  foe  tfie 
(IS(omu0  Fictorp  o(rtc  tBe  FRENCH,  bp  t^ 
£nfflish  antr  i^wteA  J^tertp;  to  tBe  Jop  atib  ComfoEt 
of  ail  %vm  &ubte[t0. 

Turn  18,  Let  tht  Solditrt  Stfoyee.         HicmeRi  atcoTUfne  to  ^mn. 


YAliaat  Protestant  Boys, 
Here's  Millions  of  Joya, 
And  Triumpli  notr  bro  ....  ught  from  the  Ocean  ; 
For  the  French  Mighty  Fleet, 
Now  is  Shatter'd  and  Beat,  0 

And  Destruction,  Destrnction,  Boys,  will  be  their  portion. 

Here's  the  Jacobite  Crew, 

Now  believe  me,  'tis  true. 
Invited  the  Fre  '.  .  .  .  nch  to  thia  Nation ; 

Who  was  crossing  the  Seas,  10 

With  the  Teague  Itapparees,^ 
True  Cut-Throats,  true  Gut-Throats,  upon  my  Sulration. 

But,  alas !  they  did  find, 

A  true-Protes^nt  Wind,* 
Which  five  Weeks  or  Ion  ....  ger  it  lasted ;  16 

Till  the  most  Royal  Fleet, 

And  the  Batch  both  compleat. 
They  with  Thunder,  with  Thunder,  this  Project  soon  blasted. 

'  Se«  infri,  p.  30i.  '  See  p.  26S,  no  thii  "  True  ProleaWnt  Wind." 
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On  the  Nineteenth  of  Jl/n^, 

The  French  Fleet  mode  vay,  SO 

To  make  of  oar  Cou  ....  rage  a  Tryal ; 

They  suppos'd  we'd  ne'r  Fight, 

But  they  won't  in  the  right, 
For  we  show'd  them,  we  show'd  them,  we  were  true  and  Loyal. 

Our  Admirals  bold,  2$ 

"With  their  brave  hearts  of  Gold, 
They  fell  on  like  bra  .  .  .  .  ve  Sons  of  Thunder; 

And  their  Chain-Shot  let  fly. 

As  the  Fleet  they  drew  nigh,  29 

Where  they  tore  them,  and  rent  them,  and  tore  them  asunder. 

Our  Squadron  True-BIew, 

Fought  their  way  through  and  through, 
At  length  in  Loha'  Po  .  ,  .  .  und}  Boys,  we  got  'um ; 

Where  we  gave  the  proud  French,  34 

Such  a  Fiery  Drench, 
That  we  sent  them,  we  sent  them,  straight  down  to  the  bottom. 

Such  a  Slaughter  wo  made. 

While  the  loud  Gannons  play'd, 
Which  luid  the  poor  Mo  ....  tateuri  a  bleeding ;  39 

Nay,  their  Chief  Admiral, 

We  did  bitterly  Maul, 
And  have  taught  him,  have  taught  him,  I  hope,  better  Breeding. 

Our  brave  Admiral, 

Being  Stout,  BELLA  VAL?  44 

Whose  actions  all  M  ....  en  may  admire ; 

For  the  French  Rising-Sun,^ 

Was  not  able  to  Run, 
Which  with  seven,  with  seven  more  Ships  did  he  Fire.        4H 

■  See  page  ZSa. 

1  "The  English  bad  borne  the  brunt  of  the  fight.  BubkU,  who  commaniM 
in  chief,  was  an  Englishmnn.  Delaial,  who  directed  the  atuck  on  Cherbui^, 
wai  an  Epglisfaman.  Kiioke,  who  led  the  fiotilla  into  the  Bbj  of  La  Hugue, 
waj  an  Englithman.  The  onlj  two  officers  of  note  who  had  fallen,  Admiral 
Carter  and  Captain  Haatinga  of  the  Sandwich,  were  Englishmen.  .  .  .  The 
remaing  of  Eaitinga  and  Carter  Were  brought  oa  shora  with  eTerj  mark  of 
honour.  Carter  wai  baried  at  Fortamnuth.  with  a  great  dii^plaj  of  miliUrr 
pomp.  The  corpse  of  Hastings  was  carried  up  to  London,  and  laid,  with  uUDsual 
solemnity,  under  the  paToment  of  Saint  Jamea'a  Church," — Macaulaj'l  Hutery 
ef  England,  cap.  iTiii.  iii.  318,  edit.  ISSi. 

*  Formertr  Tourville'a  own  ship :  tee  onr  p.  118 ;  later  he  had  remoTcd  bia 
flag  to  the  Ambitivun. 
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Valiant  Rook  Sail'd  Btraightway  49 

Where  a  IVenck  Squadron  lay, 
Cloae  amongst  the  Bo  ...  .  cka  then  for  shelter ; 

But  we  fell  on  Gillore,' 

And  we  Fir'd  Twelve  more,  fi3 

Thus  we  Fir'd  and  Burn'd  the  French  Fleet  helter-skelter. 

Being  Sunk,  Took,  and  Bum'd, 

There's  not  many  return 'd, 
Was  this  not  a  wo  ...  .  full  Disaster  ? 

How  they  far'd  on  our  Coast,  68 

Let  *em  Sail  Home  and  boast. 
To  Old  LeteU,  Old  Lewie,  their  Fistula- Master.* 

When  he  hears  how  they  sped. 

It  will  strike  him  near  BeaH, 
Losing  what  he  lo  .  . .  .  ng  has  been  getting ;  63 

But  we'll  have  him  to  know, 

That  we'U  still  keep  him  low. 
He  shall  never,  shall  never.  Boys,  Conquer  Greai'Britain.   ee 

Printed  for  ]9.  VimAehi,  31.  Dnran,  3(<  Vlaic,  and  3|.  V«cl. 
[In  Blaclc-leltar.    Dat«,  tliB  end  of  Ha;,  1692.] 


I  Oman  u  not  an  aDcommoa  ward,  with  the  msaning  (u  here)  plentifatlj',  in 
plaat;  or  abnaduM.    Thna,  in  the  ballad  of  LiUi  iurinv,  1S88,  we  iMd  :— 
How  Tyremtiti  ia  come  aahore. 
And  VB  ahall  hiTe  oamniiinona  fillart. 
Lon^befbrs  ISSS,  in  the  SMn  Sood  and  Ziult  Je/tn  Baitad,  "When  Eobin," 
tfi.,  it  occnn  thna ; — 

To  fbeeting  the;  went,  with  true  merriment, 
And  tippled  itrang  Liquor  gilivr: 
Anin,  near  the  cloae  of  the  eighteenth  cenlnry,  in  ChBrlei  Dibdin'B  loni  of  Tht 
Shipaneked  Tar,  the  marineT  deaponda  not  in  hii  tatten,  but  aaja : — 
Sach  triBea  Uttle  matten,  I'll  non  get  Toga  gatart. 
>  Sing  Ltwia  XIV.,  of  eoitne. 
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Fathtr  John. — "  Full  many  ■  dune  Vn  known 

Who'd  faint  and  «cken  vX  Ae  nglit  of  blood, 
And  ahriek  and  vring  her  handi  and  nnd  bar  haii 
To  lee  her  lard  brought  wonnded  to  the  door ; 
And  uanj  a  one  I're  known  to  pine  iritb  drmd 
Of  rach  mishap  or  wone,  —lie  down  in  fear, 
The  night- mare  sole  lad  partner  of  her  bed, 
Mk  up  io  horror  to  recoont  bad  dream* 
And  leek  [for]  «i(chei  to  iaterpret  them, — 
Thit  oft  rve  kneum,  but  nnir  hutu  I  ent 
Who'd  it  tonltnt  her  lord  thould  iiM  at  hotn* 
In  lovt  and  Chrutian  ehariiy  andptaet." 

ArtticUU. — "  And  vherefoce  to  f    Becaose  the  women'i  heaTen 
Ii  Tanitj,  and  that  ia  over  all. 
What's  Briest  ttiU  iinda  faTonr  in  their  e;^ei ; 
What's  noisiest  keepa  the  entrance  of  then  can. 
The  noise  and  blaze  of  anDS  enobants  tbem  must, 
Wit,  too.  and  wisdom,  that's  admir'd  of  all, 
Thej  can  admire — the  Rlorj,  not  iba  thing. 
An  nnrefleeted  light  did  ncTer  jot 
Saule  the  vision  feminine," 

Taylor's  I^ilip  van  Arlneldt,  Act  i.  lo.  6. 

Xi-MONQ-  the  editors  of  the  earlier  works  pahlished  hy  the 
Percy  Society,  (wonid  that  it  were  still  Alive  and  thriving,  as 
it  was  in  past  years  I)  the  value  of  our  Bagford  Gollectioa  of 
ballads  was  fairly  recognized.  By  none  of  them  more  than  T. 
Orofton  Croker,  who  extracted  therefrom,  for  his  "  Historical 
Songs  of  Ireland,"  1841,  no  less  than  four  of  those  that  we  are 
here  giving,  verbatim,  from  the  originals  which  he  employed. 
These  are,  the  Reading  Skii-minh;  Undauuted  Londonderry;  the 
Proteetant  Commnnder;  and,  lastly,  the  Valiant  Souldier's  Mis- 
fortune ;  or,  his  Grace  the  Deke  of  Schombei^'s  last  farewell 
(Bagford  Collection,  ii.  101, 116,  91,  98).  Eight  others  had  been 
extracted  from  the  Bagford  (hut  that  name  not  mentioned,  its 
old  press-mark  being  cited,  "  643.  M." — it  ia  now  "  Case  39.  E  ") 
among  the  "Songs  relative  to  London 'Prentices  and  Trades;" 
being  the  second  publication  of  the  same  year,  1841 ;  Crofton 
Croker's  work  being  the  third.  We  see  him  at  his  best,  in  the 
standing  portrait  drawn  by  Maclise,  and  again,  among  "The 
Fraserians,"  1835.  We  prize  his  book  on  Ihe  fairy-lore  of  his 
native  land.  To  Crofton  Croker,  Ballad -editing  was  a  labour  of 
love ;  in  gathering  together  materials  for  his  various  ooUeotions 
of  Irish  ditties,  his  miscellaneous   "Popular  Songs  of  Ireland," 
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1839 ;  the  "  Hutorioal  Songs  of  Ireland,  illnitrative  of  the  Bevo- 
lationary  Struggle  between  James  II.  &nd  William  III.,"  1841 ; 
and  the  four  parts  that  followed,  on  "The  French  InTasiooa  of 
Ireland,"  1845-47.  Twelve  others  of  our  Bagford  ballads  were 
seleoted  for  the  Feroy  Society's  second  volume,  Naval  Songs,  by 
Mr.  J.  0.  Halliwell. 

We  give,  nnmutilated,  T.  Grofton  Croker's  brief  introduction  to 
the  ballad  entitled  "  The  Protestant  Oommander  " : — 


"  On  the  20th  oT  Hanh,  I SOO,  id  oompliaDoe  with  ■  tojtl  m 
parliBment  met  at  W«itniiiuter.  On  the  toUoirinE  diT,  Eiog  Williun  addraMcd 
htmielf  to  both  honeee,  lUtiiig  thit  he  iri*  reMlied  to  leaTs  nothing  Duttempted 
on  bU  part  vbiob  might  oontribnte  to  the  procperit;  of  the  natjoa ;  and  finding 
hii  pnwnca  ia  Ireland  would  be  abaolatslT  tMUMarj  for  the  more  ipeed;  redaoinB 
of  that  kinrdom,  hs  oontinued  tiii  raolntioa  of  goinf;  thither  a*  mod  ■■  might  ba, 
and  he  had  now  salted  them  to^thsr  for  tbsir  avutaiioe,  to  enabla  bim  to  pro- 
aeente  the  war  with  ipeed  and  ngour.  Tha  King  concluded  a  long  apeeoh  bj 
abaerring,  that  the  leaion  of  the  jear  and  hii  jonniey  into  Inland  would  adnut 
hut  of  a  verj  short  aeaaion,  m  that  he  recommeDded  to  them  the  making  inch 
deepatch,  that  ther  might  not  be  engaged  in  debatea  whan  thair  enemiei  wen  in 
th»  field.  [Williani'i  well-deierTwl  oonlempt  for  the  tiaakling  memhen  of 
both  HoDiei  is  pliinl;  nsible,  erea  tbu>  earlfT] 

"  '  All  the  people,'  aaji  Dean  Story,  '  were  now  big  with  hopM  of  Hii  Majeitj'* 
coining  to  Ireland,  who  left  Eeniington  the  4th  of  Jnne,  1S90,  took  ihipping  at 
Hylake  on  the  13th,  and  on  the  I4th,  being  Saturday,  he  landed,  aboat  tbnr  in 
the  afternoon,  at  CerigTergnai '  from  wheqce,  tieing  upon  the  road  to  Belfaat,  be 
waamat  b;  the  genenl.Major-Genersl  Kirk,  and  a  great  many  more  offlcen  of  tha 
army,  that  were  expecting  Hia  M^eaty's  landing.  And  that  Breniug  landed  hia 
highnen  Prince  Gleorge  [of  Denmark,  Anne'a  unwieldy  hoBband,  another  re- 
Tolled  loa-in-law.  Truly  King  Jamei  would  have  been  luckier  if  he  had,  like 
his  brother  Charlea,  poeauaed  no  legitimate  oS^ring],  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  Earl 
of  Oxford,  Earl  of  Portland.  Earl  of  Bcarborimgh,  1^1  of  Uancheatar,  mj  Lord 

Orerkirk.  my  Lord  Sidney,  with  " " '"■ '  — ''' ' 

them  officer!  in  the  army,  and  ot 
ToL  i.  Pait  Third,  p.  61.  1S41. 

The  reader  will  find  that  we  have  plenty  more  of  these  boast- 
ful Orange  songs  to  give,  with  the  insufferable  "  Protestant 
boys  "  noisily  belauded  to  the  echo.  The  ballad  itself  was  one  of 
the  many  tricks  used  to  get  np  a  factitious  interest  in  the  least 
romantic  of  Paladins.  Some  hired  bard  (ready  to  write  odes  and 
pmans  for  any  party  that  held  the  purse-strings)  did  his  little 
best  to  earn  a  silver  coin — "  one  of  the  Thirty." 

>  Bnt  elaewhan,  later  (p.  66),  T.  C.  Crokei  recognizia  the  &ct  of  William  not 
being  at  thia  time  legally  entitled  to  be  Tended  aa  King  of  either  England  or 
Ireland  :  "The  Prince  of  Orange  (for,  until  after  that  battle  [of  the  Boyna 
Water,  July  lit,  1690],  William,  although  proclaimed  in  England,  and  acknow- 
ledged by  aereral  foreign  powera,  can  «C"reef)'  be  called  King),    Ac. 

*  ■"  A  large  stone  at  the  point  of  the  qoay  ia  ilill  eaUed  "  King  Williim'i 
Stone,"  from  hia  baring  set  hii  fMt  on  it  when  landing.' — HeBliimmm't  Biilarf 
of  Ourittftrpu." 
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— ia  knew  the  iraj  to 
Bo  Tils  he  '>c>ped  the  doom  Khich  oft  aTenni ; 
And  being  mient  (uts  indeed  whan  feed'd  ill). 

He  lied  with  auch  a  ferrour  of  intention 

There  wu  no  donbt  be  earn'd  hii  laareate  peDNon. 

The  ballad  is  annonnodd  to  be  sung  to  the  tnne  of  "  Ijet  Ctemr 
live  LoQg  1 "  Muaio  and  worda  of  tUis  meet  ub  in  the  Collection 
of  180  Loyal  Songt.  aU  irritten  nnce  1678,  published  by  Nat 
Thompson,  in  1685  (3rd  edit.)  and  1694  (4th  edit),  p.  326,  where 
it  ia  entitled  "  The  King's  Health."  It  was  written  in  1680,  in 
hoQoar  of  King  Charles  the  Second ;  but  oe  his  brother,  then 
Duke  of  York,  was  also  celebrated  in  it,  under  the  title  of  Almaauor, 
there  was  a  characteriatio  knavery  in  stealing  this  very  tnne,  to 
aocompany  words  of  adnlation  to  his  Dutch  enemy.  Snch,  indeed, 
enhanced  the  piquancy  of  the  transaotioa,  and  as  most  of  William's 
allies  had  distinguished  themaelves  by  treachery  and  selfishness, 
there  is  great  probability  that  sharp  practice  of  this  sort  must 
have  won  Uieir  admiration.     Here  is  the  original, 

THE  EINQ'B  HEALTH. 

LET  CtMor  liTA  long,  sod  hie  Temper  abide, 
Who  tireatj  yein  plentyM  leaioDS  hai  trj'd. 
Let  twenty  and  twenty  be  counted  too  few. 
Still  every  «ea«on  cannsting  of  new ; 
Tilt  tyr'd  with  the  Joy*  which  thi«  world  doet  afbrd. 
He  retirM  to  be  made  ■  more  glorion*  Loed. 

Let  Royal  Alnamor  Qreat  CxiAa  sncceed. 

And  Ell/land  from  Faeliont  for  ever  be  freed ; 

Through  endleea  3ucceuions  maj  Eia  Line  ever  ran. 

By  Sea,  and  by  Land,  who  inch  wonders  has  done. 
Hay  hif  Inue  increete,  and  these  Nations  Rule  o're. 
Until  Age*'  1m(  Period,  and  T/nu  be  no  more. 

In  the  ninth  verse  of  "The  Protestant  Commander"  may  be 
found  a  reference  to  two  songs  connected  with  Ireland :  one  being 
"  Lilli  burlero ; "  the  other  "Ah!  hone,  ahl  hone."'  The  former 
has  gained  importance  from  being  reported,  no  donbt  most 
erroneously,  to  nave  been  the  chief  instrument  in  driving  James 
II.  out  of  Ireland.    Mismanagement,  folly,  lack  of  nerve,  as  well 


>  "Ah  bone!"  or  "O  hone!"  ia  the  burden  of  the  other  ballad,  known  a 
"  Franklin  is  fled  away.  0  hone  t "  S«d  Popular  Miuit.  ZIO,  Tm  Snttene.  Th< 
whole  is  in  Biffoid  Coll.,  ii.  60,  tc,  beginning,  "  Franklin,  my  loyal  friend 
O  hone!  0  hone!" 
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fts  absence  of  taot  and  generosity,  did  far  more  to  bring  about  his 
failure  in  Ireland  than  a  score  of  such  party  sqaibs  as  "Lilli 
bnrlero  "  oonid  have  ever  done,  even  amid  so  unthinking  a  nation. 
When  we  wrote  of  it  {vide  ante,  p.  74)  as  a  "  Teague-land  ditty," 
we  simply  moont^  one  attv/ming  to  be  conneoted  with  Irish 
"  Teague  " — a  blundering  bog-trotter,  or  sarage  Bapparee,' — and 
his  native  land.  We  aever  for  a  moraeut  intended  to  signify  by 
the  term  that  either  words  or  music  were  indisputably  Irish. 
Far  from  it :  there  seems  not  any  evidence  to  this  effect.  The 
>yorda  are  generally  assigned  (and  small  credit  to  him,  if  they 
were  correctly)  to  Lord  Wharton,  fiishop  Percy  quotes  from 
"a  small  pamphlet,  entitled  'A  true  Belation  of  the  several 
Faots  and  Circumstances  of  the  intended  Biot  and  Tumult  on 
Queen  Elizabeth's  Birthday,'  &c.  3rd  edit  London,  1712,  p,  5,, 
■viz. — 'A  late  Viceroy  [of  Ireland — Lord  Wharton]  who  has  often 
boasted  himself  upon  hia  talent  for  mischief,  invention,  lying,  and 
for  -making  a  entain  Lilli  hurlero  tong,  with  which,  if  you  may 
believe  himaelf,  he  lung  a  deluded  Prince  out  of  three  Mngdomt.'  " 

Gilbert  Burnet,  wlio  acknowledges  that  it  was  "  a  foolish 
ballad,"  declares  in  his  "  Oain  Timet "  that  Lilli  bwlero  "  made  an 
impreBsion  on  the  [William  of  Orange's]  army,  that  cannot  be 


<  We  OM  thcaa  irorda.  "  RapparM,"  £e.,  amflj  qnotationally.  There  irer« 
spleodtd  felloTB  amonz  tbe  go-culled  "Bappareea"  and  orieioal  "Toriei"  who 
fought  for  Jameg  II.  in  Ireland.  They  maicUiDed  a  KueriiUa  warhre,  but  «er« 
of  lesa  uirice  in  a  pitched  battle-fleld.  Their  valour  Bhowed  itself  in  the  defenos 
of  Limerick  under  SarsBeld,  Lord  Lttcan.     Still  later,  at  Fontenaj,  ia  Maj, 


" £i^ipTMi,"  somewhat  dietinct  from  tbe  oririDat  "  Toriet"  of  Ireland,  were  nn> 
diaciplitied  gangi  of  men,  lojal  to  Jam<«  11.  (vhom  they  acconated  their  only 
lawful  lOTereigii),  and  zealoui  for  the  lioman  Catholic  religion,  iFbich  thej  knew 
tA  be  in  danger.  Their  fusatical  excenea,  and  free-boatiD?,  left  them  in  ill 
odour.  Macaulsy  paints  an  eiaggeraCed  picture  of  a  Rnppareea  feaat  of  rair  BtA 
cut  from  a  lirinr  oi  {Hitt.  Eiig.,  ii.  31H.  ed.  1S64),  but  ir,  being  taken  ftora  a 
Bartholomew  Pair  ipeetacular-drania,  cannot  be  deemed  accurate.  That  there 
were  aaTOge  deeds  wnnight  bjr  all  partiea  in  Ireland  daring  the  Btrugglei  of 
1689-80,  ii  inconuatable.  But  eTen  the  Rapporeea  were  not  to  bad  aa  they  are 
described.  Glenlyon'i  brutal  mswacre  of  the  unarmed  Macdonaldi  of  Otencoe,  in 
February,  IS91-2,  was  a  worse  deed,  that  no  Bophiatries  cao  iostily  or  palliate. 
Samfleld  died  in  the  hour  of  Tictorr,  at  the  Battle  of  Landen   Widt  antt 

■  ■         'it  William,  as  he  had  been  at  Sleinkirk. 

rfbre  he  fell,  be  could  see 
the  standards  of  England  swept  along  by  the  tide  of  headlong  flight,  or  trailing 
in  the  muddy  waten  of  the  Uette;  he  could  see  the  scarlet  ranks  that  he  had 
once  hnrled  back  (rom  the  ramparts  of  LimeKck,  now  rent  and  Htbd,  fiut  falling 
in  their  wild  flight,  while  there  was  lent  peeling  after  them  tbe  Tengeful  shout, 
'Stmtmitr  Limerick.' "—if uf.  ef  Irtland,  1SG9.  p.  23.  Barifidd's  portrait 
adorns  J.  C.  U'Callaghan'l^wlary  o^  JruA  Jn^oifrt,  1870,  p.  S2  :  a  work  which 
scrnu  to  haTe  been  most  laboriously  compiled,  and  truthfully  written. 
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Imagined  by  those  that  bsw  it  not.  The  whole  armj,  and  at  last 
the  people,  both  in  city  and  oountry,  were  singing  it  perpetually  ; 
and,  perhaps,  never  had  so  slight  a  thing  eo  great  an  effeoL" 
Unfoilnnatoly,  Bmnet's  veracity  catmot  stand  even  the  sligbtest 
test.  For  him  to  affirm  anything  is  almost  equal  to  a  demonstra- 
tion of  it  being  false.  Such  crawling  creatures  are  singularly 
q)iteful,  biting  hard,  as  though  six-footed. 

According  to  Lord  Dartmouth's  aooount,  we  believe,  it  may 
with  mnch  more  probability  be  assumed  that  the  Earl  of  Dorset 
was  author  of  the  words  of  "  LiUi  burlero  "  (Perey  Soc,  i,  Pt.  3, 
p.  3).  As  to  the  music  of  it  ( — Sterne's  Uncle  Toby  loved  to 
whistle  the  notes,  many  years  later),  there  seems  to.be  a  certainty 
that  it  was  composed  by  Henry  Puroell ;  and  had  appeared  la 
print  long  before  the  words,  which  were  written  in  1688.  Wa 
return  to  "  Lilli  burlero  "  in  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  100,  101, 116 ;  all 
three  being  sung  to  the  tnoe. 
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[Bagford  CollMtion,  II.  01.] 

C))e  Protestant  ComntanDer ; 

I  SDJalogue  Uttoirt  jgfm  anb  tis  lofrni^  iLabp,  at  gi? 
K>eiiaittin  fftntt  toitg  Bi0  ^afentrp,  l&tng  William, 
for  tgt  (fejrti^lition  in  Ireland. 

To  THE  TCHB  OF,  Let  Ctssar  Live  Long. 
t     Licemed  according  to  Order. 


[In  thsoriginftlkM  thiMGUMi  thtt  to  the  right  ii  printed  on  p.  307.] 

FArewel  my  sweet  Lady,  my  Lota  and  Delieht, 
Under  great  King  William  in  Person  I'll  fight, 
Tberefore  for  a  while  I  must  leave  thee  behind. 
Yet  let  not  ray  Absence,  Love,  trouble  thy  mind : 
In  Dublin  City  our  King  we'll  Proclaim, 
And  Croicn  Him  mtk  Trophies  of  Honour  and  Fame. 

An  Army  we  have  of  true  Protestant  Boys, 
Who  Fears  not  the  IFYeneh  nor  the  Irith  Dear  Joys, 
"We'll  freely  salute  them  with  Powder  and  Sail, 
Till  we  have  utterly  routed  them  all : 

The  Saordo/King  William  Am  Name  shall  proclaim. 
And  Crown  him  with  Trophies  o/ffonour  and  ^me. 
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Love,  let  me  go  with  thee,  the  Lady  reply'd, 
I  freely  can  venture  to  dye  by  thy  side, 
A  Heart  of  true  Couraf^  I  bear  in  my  Breast, 
Therefore  for  King  William  I  tow  and  protest 
A  Suford  I  mlljlovrisk  hie  Name  to  proclaim, 
And  Crown  Mm  mth  Trophies  of  Sonour  and  Fame. 

I'll  atrip  off  these  Jewels  and  Rings  which  I  wear, 
And  other  Apparel  in  brief  I'll  prepare ; 
In  bright  ebining  Armour  I  then  will  appear. 
And  march  in  the  Field  by  the  side  of  my  Dfar : 
The  Conquering  Sieord  shall  King  WiUifon  proclaim. 
And  Croion  him  Kith  Trophies  of  Honour  and  Fame. 

My  Jewel,  if  thou  hast  a  mind  to  go  o'er 
Along  with  thy  Love  to  the  Irith  Shore, 
I  freely  will  give  mv  consent  to  this  thine, 
Yet  not  like  a  Souldier  to  fight  for  the  King : 
Hi»  Army  i*  able  kia  Name  to  proclaim. 
And  Crown  him  irith  Trophies  ofSotmur  and  Fuiie. 

The  Court  ia  more  fit  than  the  Camp  for  my  Sear, 
Where  Beautiful  Ladies  in  Glory  appear ; 
While  Soldiers  of  Fortune  must  fight  in  the  Field, 
Until  they  have  made  the  proud  Enemy  yield : 

The  Conquering  Stcord  shall  King  William  proclaim. 
And  Crown  him  with  Trophies  of  Honour  and  Fame. 

My  Deu^st,  said  she,  I'll  to  Ireland  go, 
I  value  not  Courts,  neither  fear  I  the  Foe, 
Thy  Presence  will  yield  me  both  Joy  and  Delight, 
1*11  wait  in  thy  Tent  'till  returning  from  Fight : 
The  Conqu'ring  Strord  does  King  William  prociliiffi, 
And  Crown  him  with  Trophies  of  Honour  artd  Fatn/; 

If  thou  should'st  be  wounded,  my  Dear,  in  the  Field, 

Then  shall  I  be  ready  some  Succour  to  yield ; 

'Tis  true,  my  sweet  Lady,  he  straitways  reply'd, 

Thy  earnest  Desire  shall  not  be  deny'd : 

Our  Conquering  Steord  shall  King  William  proclaim. 
And  Crown  Mm  toitU  Trophies  of  Honour  and  Fhme. 
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The  D-ench  and  the  Tories  King  William  will  rout,' 
From  City  to  Castle  he'll  course  them  about. 
We'll  make  the  poor  Teagues  to  quite  change  their  Tone, 
From  Lilli  burlero  to  Ah  1  hone.  Ah  !  bone* 

With  Conquerinij  Sword  ae'U  King  William  proclaim. 
And  Croicn  hitn  tcith  Trophies  of  Honour  and  Fame.       64 

The  French- Men  the  height  of  our  Fury  shall  feel. 
We'll  Chase  them  with  Swords  of  true  tempered  steel,  , 
They  Food  for  the  Eavena  and  Crows  shall  be  made, 
And*  teach  them  hereafter  that  Land  to  Invade : 

Then  thrft  the  whole  Nation  our  King  tce'll py\odnini,'\ 
And  Croicn  him  tcith  Trophies  of  Honour  an[d  Fame.\    tiO 

Printed  for  P.  Brooksby,  J.  Deacon,  [J.  Blare,  and  J.  Back]. 

[In  BUck-letter.     MntilBted  at  end.     Dale,  Jnoe,  169J.] 


'  Thii  lina  msy  be  nad  in  two  waji,  with  directly  oppoiile  metniiigi.  A  ub 
prophecj,  tboi  br. 

■  8m  p.  303,  and  later. 

*  T.  Crorton  Croker  Hie|g:«*t«d.  nnoMntaril;,  lb«t  we  diould  read  (ioiUad  of 
tbii  lappowd  miipriat)  '*  To  teach  them,"  ftc 


[Thii  cut  in  the  original  itandi  to  th«  right  of  thote  on  p.  30S.] 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


We 


FaiottiK  acts  or  e^axs  ZMbtee. 

"  The  dsyi  have  been 
WliFn  not  a  dtiten  drew  breath  in  Qhent 
But  fieel;  would  hare  died  ia  Freedom'*  name." 

8ii  Smrj  TbjIot.    mHp  Fan  ArlesMt,  L 


t  of  thon  p 


/  E  reserve  for  the  Introduction  to  Bagford  Colleotion,  ii.  95, 
tome  general  remarks  on  such  a  "Female  Warrior"  as  is  there 
celebrated;  "The  Woman  Drummer;"  and  the  "Mudea  Warrior; 
or,  the  DamseU  Beaolution  to  fight  in  the  Field  b;  the  aide  of 
Jockey,"  etc  We  need  add  little  here  to  Bishop  Percy's  brief 
aooount  of  Har;  Ambree,  in  his  JUliquei  of  Andent  Englith  Poetry, 
▼oL  ii.  Book  Second,  No.  xix.  p.  216,  2nd  edition,  1765:— 

*'In  the  year  1584,  the  Sptnurdi,  under  tha  command  of  Aleiiader  FtnieM, 
prinee  of  Puma,  began  to  gtaa  gnM  adTantafce  in  Flanders  and  Biabaot.  hr 
'lolib  and  citiet  from  the  Hullanden,  m  Ghent  (called 

■T,)  Antwerp,  Hechlin,  alo.  See  Btow'i  Annali,  p.  711. 
a  with  ths  auiatance  of  Engliih  Tolunteen  to  retiieTe  tha 
....  .9  placea  probablf  rnre  occasion  to  tbii  ballad.    I  can  Snd  no 

mention  of  ihii  heroine  in  biatorj.  bnC  the  following  rhymea  rendered  bar  famona 
amone  onr  poets.  Ben  Johnson  [lie,  and  correctly,  for  tbua  Ren  ipeU  his  nama< 
ts  elaiming  descent  ^m  the  Johnsons  of  Annandale,]  often  mention*  her,  and 
calls  any  remarkable  Tinigo  by  her  name.  See  bis  Spiacne,  Bnl  acted  in  IflOO, 
Act  It.  BO.  2.  His  Talt  of  »  3W,  Act  i.  so.  4.>  And  bis  masqna  intitled  the 
ArtMsof*  JiiiM,  183^7],  when  ha  quotes  the  rery  vordi  of  tba  ballad, 

Makt  AxBua, 

(Who  marched  so  free 

To  the  siege  of  Oaant, 

And  death  conld  not  dannt. 

As  th«  ballad  doth  Taunt) 

Were  a  braTor  wight, 

[And  a  better  nght]  Ao. 

"  Shi  i*  alw  mentioned  in  Flitcher's  Sconftd  Ladv,  Aet  5.  nd  jdMn  ; 

"  *  Hy  large  gentlewoman,  my  Makt  Axnnu,  had  I  bnt  seen  into  jon, 

yon  ilionld  have  had  auothar  bedfeUow.' 

"  This  ballad  la  printed  from  a  blaok-letter  croj  in  the  Pepys  Colleotion,  im- 
prored  from  the  Editor's  foUo  H3.  The  Ml  title  is,  "The  raloront  aot*  per- 
hirmed  at  Oannt  by  the  brare  bonnie  lasi  Harr  Ambree,  who  in  reienge  ofher 
loTcn  death  did  play  her  part  moat  gallantly.    Tne  tnne  is,  Tht  Uiitd  Vwisr,  fe.' " 


'  Here  art  the  passages  refemd  to.  from  Ben  Jonion. 

X«nt$. — "  UiatteN  Uary  Ambree,  your  exampUi  are  dangerons." 

Sittnt  Wtman,  iv.  i. 
7W/r.— "  My  dangbler  will  be  valiant. 

And  proTe  a  Teiy  Hary  Ambrey  in  the  buunesa." 

Ttlt  of  aTui,i.  2.  I62t, 
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This,  with  exoeption  of  two  brief  notcB  to  fais  lines  5  sad  11, 
(which  in  our  Teraion  are  lines  9  and  15)  is  the  whole  of  Dr. 
Thomas  Percy's  acoonnt.  The  notes  are  simply,  1, — "  Sir  John 
Major:  bo  [in  Folio]  MS.;  Serjeant  Major  in  P[epyB]  C[oU]." 
2. — "  A  faire  shirt  of  Male  :  A  oommoa  phmse  in  that  age  for  a 
Coat  of  Mail.  So  Spenoer  speaks  of  the  IriBh  Gallowglass  or 
Foot-soldier  as  '  armed  in  a  long  Shirt  of  Mayl.'  (View  of  the 
State  of  Ireland.)" 

Percy  is  believed  to  have  worked  considerably  on  the  fonrth 
edition  of  the  Seliqttei,  1794,  but  nevertheless  to  have  enooaraged 
the  idea  that  he  (being  now  Bishop  of  Dromore)'  bad  reJin- 
quished  all  the  editorial  labour  to  his  nephew.  Lawn-steeves 
seem  unfavourable  wear  for  oandoor  and  liberality  :  "  No  courtier 
oonid,  and  soaroely  woman  can,  Qird  more  deceit  within  a  petti- 
coat." In  this,  the  Bishop's  final  edition,  we  read  an  eztm  para- 
graph (as  indicated  by  Mr.  FumiToll,  F.  Folio  MS.,  i.  616) :— 

"  It  a  likswiM  erident,  that  she  is  the  Tiruo  intended  bj  Butler  in  '  Hadibru ' 
(P.  L  «.  3.  T.  366),  br  her  baisit  cenpled  with  Join  d'Arc,  the  celebrated 
JpiuxIled'Ortaw.' 


This  ia,  however,  a  mistake  on  the  part  of  the  Bishop,  or  his 
convenient  "nephew"  (a  near  kinsman,  perhaps,  of  the  apocryphal 
"Mrs.  Harris"):  Bntler's  "English  Mall"  was  not  Mary  Aumbree. 
Kor  was  she  Mary  Carlton,  better  known  as  "  the  Qerman 
Princesa ; "  who,  despite  her  good  looks  and  youth,  which  ought 
to  have  obtuned  mercy  for  her,  was  hanged,  22  Jannary,  1672-3, 
and  celebrated  in  many  ballads.  One  was,  "  Some  Lnok,  some 
Wit,  being  a  Sonnet  upon  the  merry  life  and  untimely  death  of 
Mistress  Maty  Carllon,  commonly  c^ed  the  Qkbkak  Fbincebs. 
Printed  for  Ph.  Brooksby.  To  a  new  tune  [its  own],  the  Qerman 
Princess's  Adieu."  It  begins  "  Farewell,  Qerman  Prinoess,  the 
Fates  bid  adieu ; "  and  is  found  in  Boxb.  Coll.,  iii.  35.  The  other 
ballad,  2.-~The  Westminster  Wedding;  or,  Carlton'*  Epithala- 
mium.    This  is  in  Douce  Collection,  il  254,  and  b^jfins  "  Will 

'  Dr.  Tnej  ma  eridentl;  atill  afraid  of  the  iMtming  sritioiBiiu  of  JoMph 
Bilton  i  who  wm  not  awed  br  "  the  dinnitr  that  dolh  he^  a  "  Biehop,  even  m 
dajt  when  the  Beach  waa  filled  by  more  iltiutrioiii  men  than  a  later  genJentiint 
ean  boaiL    TerbAl  eiactitode,  and  HTnpiilaiii  honeatj  in  reprodadns  ancient 
reeorda,  had  not  been  lo  oiwentlr  demanded  nntU  Bitaon  fai^ht  bia  dnKre-handed 
battle.    All  honour  to  him!  alth(nigh,u  Sir  Walter  Soottwrott  in  1828:— 
"  Am  bitter  ai  gall,  and  aa  iharp  aa  a  nur, 
And  feeding  on  haibt  aa  a  Nebuohadnenar, 
Hie  diet  loo  add,  hit  tempar  too  eooi, 
little  Ititeon  oame  ont  with  hii  two  Tolnmei  uoie." 
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you  hear  a  German  Prineeta,  How  she  ohoos'd  ut  Englitk  Lord  ?" 
Tnne  of  "  Would  yon  hear  a  Spanish  Lady."  Cf.  fiox.  CoL  ii.  73. 

Dr.  Zachary  Qrey.  by  a  note  in  loco,  asserts  the  identity  of 
Mary  Carlton  with  "  Englieh  Mall ;  "  bnt  the  date  of  publioatioa 
Mems  to  invalidate  his  tlieoiy.  The  first  part  of  Hudibrat  (the 
reference  therein  to  "Engli^Mall"  being  in  its  seoond  oanto; 
not  third,  as  mis-stated  by  Ferey)  appeared  in  1668,  but  had  been 
licensed  by  Sir  John  Birkenhead,  Not.  11th,  1662 :  Mary  Carlton 
being  at  that  lime  otdg  tuenty  yean  of  age !  She  was  not  trans- 
ported to  Jamaica  until  1671.  It  is  true  she  was  sometimeH 
called  "Kentish  Uall."  But,  to  our  mind,  the  lady  alluded  to 
by  Butler  was  one  who  had  been  much  earlier  and  more  widely 
known :  no  other  than  Mary  Frith,  generally  called  Moll 
CnTi-xraSB,  or,  "  The  Eoaring  Girl."  Her  portrait,  in  male  attire 
(with  a  drawn  sword  in  one  hand,  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco  in  the 
other),  adorns  Xat  Field's  comedy  of  "Amends  for  Ladies," 
printed  in  1618  and  1630.  The  picture  is  reproduced  in  Thomas 
White's  edition,  Old  EngUih  Drama,  vol.  ii.  1880.  She  was 
bom  in  1581,  and  had  died  before  1660.  General  Fairfax  was 
robbed  by  her  on  HoudbIow  Heath.  She  is  mentioned  in  many 
plays  and  books.  Richard  Brome  calls  her  "  honest  Moll ; " 
others  name  her  "  Merry  Moll  of  the  Bankside."  We  daim  for 
her  the  Hudibrastio  title  of  "  English  Mall." 

The  tone  assigned  to  "  Mary  Ambree  "  is  "  The  Blind  Beggar'a 
Daughter  of  Bednall  Oreen."  The  words  of  this  ballad,  whether 
it  were  Elizabethan  or  still  older,  are  found  in  the  Pera/  Folio 
MS.,  p.  276  (ii.  281,  printed  text),  there  entitled  "  Bessie  of 
Bednall."  Also  in  our  Ba^ford  Coll.,  i.  29;  ii.  108;  Roxb.  i, 
10,  beginning  "It  was  a  blind  Beggar  that  long  lost  his  sight" 
Two  versions  of  the  tune  are  in  Popular  Mutie,  pp.  159,  160. 

Another  copy  of  the  "  Mary  Ambree  "  ballad-broadside  (which 
we  suppose  agrees  with  our  Bagford)  is  the  one  mentioned  by  Dr. 
Percy  :  it  ia  in  the  Pepys  ColL,  ii,  132.  The  words  are  also  foand 
iu  the  Vocal  Magazine,  17S1,  p.  153  ;  Child's  Eng.  d  Scotch  Bailada, 
vii.  109  (from  Percy,  as  also  in  Select  Ancient  Poems,  1794,  p.  87), 
&a.  But  the  only  important  version,  independent  of  the  black- 
letter  broadsheet,  is  found  in  the  celebrated  Percy  Folio  MS., 
fol.  186,  187.  Than  the  publication  of  that  large  oolleotion  of 
early  ballad-poetry  no  equally  important  gift  has  been  made  to 
English  literature  in  this  century. 

In  Percy  Folio  MS.  the  ballad  begins  without  the  word 
"  When,"  i.e.  "  Captains  oour^ons,  whome  death  oold  not  daunted 
beseeged  the  Citye  braaelye,  the  oitty  of  gaunt  I "  Our  second 
verse  is  omitted.  This  prepares  us  to  find  the  P.F.  MS.  v 
oormpt,  although  no  doubt  from  an  early  text. 
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[Bagford  CoUeclioD,  II.  92.] 

C&e  "FalarouiB  Acts  perfetmeD  at  gaunt, 

HSp  tift  bvaijt  IBomtp  %,a&$  Mary  Amhree,  tofio  in 
Revenge  of  gee  Xot)e[r]s  S)tati^,  bill  plap  ^  pact 
nuHtt  sai(antl|i. 

Thb  Tone  13,  The  blind  Beggar. 


WHen  Captain  coaragiooa,  whom  death  could  not  daunt,' 
Had  roundly  besieeed  the  City  of  Oamt, 
And  manly  they  marched  by  two  and  by  three, 
And*  theforemott  in  battel  km  Mary  Ambree.  4 

■  S«a  oppodte,  p.  310,  IntradnctioD.  *  Qaery,  read  Tlun  ih4,  At. 
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Thus  being  enforced  to  fight  vith  her  Foee,^ 
On  each  side  most  fiercely  they  seemed  to  close : 
Each  one  sought  for  honour  in  every  degree, 
But  none  so  much  von  it  as  Mary  Ambree. 

When  brave  Serjant  Major*  was  slain  in  the  fight, 
Who  was  her  own  true  love,  her  joy  and  delight : 
She  swore  unrevenged  his  blood  should  not  be, 
Wat  not  this  a  brave  bonny  last  Msiy  Ambree.' 

She  clothed  herself  from  the  top  to  the  toe. 
With  Buff'  of  the  brarest  and  seemly  to  show : 
A  fair  shirt  of  Male  over  that  striped^  she, 
Was  not  this  a  brave  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree.. 

A  Helmit  of  proof  she  put  on  her  head, 
A  strong  armed  Sword  she  girt  on  her  side ; 
A  fair  goodly  Oauntlet  on  her  [hand]  *  wore  she. 
Was  not  this  a  brare  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree. 

Then  took  she  her  Sword  and  her  Target  in  hand ; 
And  called  all  those  that  would  be  of  ner  band, 
To  wait  on  her  person  there  came  thousands  three. 
Was  not  this  a  brave  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree.^ 


'  Thu  aecond  tbtw  is  omitted  from  the  Pfccj  Folio  MB.  "We  reeord  in  thwa 
foot-notM  the  chief  diffecencflB  from  our  broMods-Tenioii.  But  it  iam  not 
H)pe«r  necewuv  to  indic«to  eveij  tninute  iiriatiQii  hire ;  eapeoialljr  iidm  Uevn. 
Frederiok  J.  FnniiTall  uid  J.  W.  Hales  hire  made  ths  whole  of  that  miNt 
importaat  and  intereatiiig  of  all  BsUad  MS8.  aceeaaible  in  print  to  Btodanta. 

•  "  Sir  John  Haior,"  Percy  Folio  MS. 

*  Percy  Folio  MS.  here  hai  an  extra  vene,  its  thitd:- 


The  d[e]ath  of  her  ttneloue  >hee  meaat  to  requita 
With  fire  [and]  ffamine  &  aword  ihininz  brigbt, 
'Wh[i]ch  lately  wai  ilaia  moat  TillanondyB ; 


With  fire  [and]  ffamine  &  aword  ihininz ' 

'Wh[i]ch  lately  wai  ilaia  moat  lillanondy    , 

Waa  not  this  a  bniTe,  bonuye  Laau,  Mary  Anmhrae. 

*  "  Baff-toat.  A  Isathem  onter-garment,  made  aieee^ngly  atttng  vaA  imjieM- 
g,  and  umatimes  an  wghth  of  an  inoh  thick,  eidaure  of  tlieliiiine.  Tb^ 
are  much  Died  by  thetoloieniD the  NTil  wan. — AirAotf."    P.  Folio  MB.,  1.617. 

*  P.  Folio  U  8.  readi  "  dipped."  For  Perej'i  note  on  the  ihiit  of  ■•9,  M* 
IT  p.  8DB,  IntrodnctioD. 

*  "Hand"  ii  eridently  correct  reading  :  aa  in  P.  Fol.  HS.    Mitp.  "ride." 

*  Here  follow  three  Terua  in  Percy  Polio  MS. : — 

"  My  aoldiers,"  ataee  Hith,  "eoe  ndiant  ft  bold. 
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Before  you  shitll  perish  the  wont  of  tou  all, 
Or  come  to  any  dBDg;er  of  EDemies  tbrall : 
This  hand  and  this  life*  of  mine  shall  set  you  free, 
Was  not  this  a  brave  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree. 

The  Drums  and  the  Trumpeta  did  sound  out  alarm. 
And  many  a  hundred  did  loose  Leg  and  Arm ; 
And.  many  a  thousand  she  brought  on  their  knee, 
Was  not  this  a  brace  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree. 


THe  Sky  then  she  filled  with  smoak  of  her  Shot, 
And  her  Enemies  bodies  with  Bullets  so  hot, 
For  one  of  her  own  Men  a  Score  killed  she. 
Was  not  this  a  brave  bonny  lass  Mary  Ambree. 


Shoe  cluared  her  good  lOaldiBn  [tlmjt  foughten  fbr  life. 

with  the  comian  of  Ancyents,  w[i]th  drum  &  iT[i]th  tib, 

that  bnne  Bofujiidiiig  trumpetCa  ir[i]th  ingines  >oe  free, 

•ttUut  tl)£  made  raentioD  ofHary  Amnbree. 
"  Aneienl,  in  Militaiy  Affaires,  a  be  that  carrieth  the  Colonra  of  a  Companf  of 
font-nldien ;  an  EnBizn-beaTer."— E.  Fhillipa's  Ifnc  World  of  WoriU,  1S71. 

'  "and  this  imml,    ii  the  better  reading  ol  MS. ;  and,  instead  of  our  Sth  Tene 
(omitted],  thi«  ii  anbititated : — 

Bhee  forwud  went  on  in  Batlaile  atraf, 

ft  ilnight  ihee  did  make  her  foes  fiye  awaf  \ 

7  hoDTSB  in  ickinnish  continaed  ihee ; 
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And  then  her  false  Gunner  did  spoil  her  intent. 

Her  Powder  and  Bullets  away  tie  had  spent 

And  then  with  her  weapon  she  slasht  them  in  three, 

Was  not  thU  a  brave  honny  Lose  Mary  Amhree. 

Then '  took  she  her  Castle  whe[re]  she  did  ahide, 

Her  Enemies  besiee'd  her  on  every  side ; 

To  heat  down  her  Castle-walla  they  did  agree. 

And  all  for  to  overcom  Mari/  Ambree. 

Then  took  she  her  sword  and  her  Target  in  hand. 

And  on  her  Castle-walls  stoutly  did  stand ; 

So  daring  the  Captains  to  match  any  three, 

0  what  a  brave  Captain  was  Mary  Ambree. 

At'  her  then  they  smiled,  not  thinking  in  heart, 

That  she  could  hare  perform 'd  so  valarous  a  part ; 

The  one  said  to  the  other,  we  shortly  shall  see 

This  gallant  brave  captain  before  us  to  flee. 

Why  what  do  you  think  or  take  me  to  be  P 

Unto  these  brave  Souldiers  so  valiant  spoke  she : 

A  Knight  Sir  of  England,  and  Captain  qd.  they, 

Whom  shortly  we  mean  to  take  Prisoner  away. 

No  Captain  of  England,  behold  in  your  sight. 

Two  Breasts  in  my  bosome,  and  therefore  no  Knight : 

No  Knight  Sir  of  England  nor  Captain  quoth  she,' 

But  even  a  poor  bonny  Lass  Mary  Ambree. 

■  Inat«adafthianngU  Tens,  MS.  fans  two,  reading: — 
Tben  woa  >hee  cauwd  to  nmke  a,  retjre, 
being  &l«ely  beCrajd,  u  itt  doth  &ppeare ; 
then  to  laue  her  wife  into  a  castle  went  ihw ; 

BOt^  &o. 


H«r  fa«a  tli£  beMtl  her  on  m[GT]Te  tide, 
thinking  in  [thalt  cuiUe  shee  woTd  not  abyde ; 
XI  beat«  donns  ihoae  walli  they  all  did  agree ; 


■  Quite  different  in  MS. :— 


,  jkeneue  joo  take  n 

a  k[nigh]t,  &c. 
"Sob  tree,"  MS. 
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But  art  thou  a  woman  as  tbou  dost  declare, 

That  hatli  •  made  us  thus  spend  our  Armour  in  War ; 

Tlie  like  in  our  lives  ve  never  did  see, 

And  therefore  we'l  honour  brave  Mary  Ambree. 

The  *  Prince  of  great  Parma  heard  of  her  renown, 
Who  long  had  tidvanced  for  Englandt  &ir  Crown ; 
In  token  ne  sent  a  Glove  and  a  Eing, 
And  said  she  should  be  his  Bride  at  us  wedding. 

Why  what  do  you  think  or  take  me  to  be, 
Though  he  he  a  Prince  of  great  dignity ; 
It  sh^  never  be  said  in  England  so  free. 
That  a  stranger  did  marry  with  Mary  Ambree. 

Then  unto  fair  England  she  back  did  return, 
Still  holding  the  Foes  of  brave  England  in  scorn  ; 
In  valour  no  Man  was  ever  like  she, 
Wat  not  this  a  brave  bonny  Lots,  Mary  Ambree. 

In  this  Womans  praises  i'le  here  end  my  Song, 
Whose  heart  was  approved  in  valour  most  strong ; 
Let  all  sorts  of  people  whatever  they  be, 
Sing  forth  the  brave  valours  of  Mary  Ambree. 

Printed  for  SS.  ^scItCRte  at  the  Angel  in  Duck-lone. 
[BlHck-l«tter.    Date  of  oonpodtian,  abont  IfiOO.] 


'  TheHS.  re»d^  "hut  mangled  our  aolUert,  ft  audi  them  mm  hue." 
>  Thsie  four  taMt,  to  tha  end,  tit  omitted  from  MS.,  which,  intWad  of  tiiem, 
hu  nmplj  the  foUawiDfr  two,  u  ooncliuion,  rapljiDg  to  out  IStfa  tone  : — 
"  Giae  I  ba  ■  woman,  u  well  thOB  dooat  lae, 
■"  lin],  thon  getii  nne  redemptiai 

-»<  aW^..  JS\^  d._k*  _:*L  Vt..» 


Captfain], 
w[.^ti.oo( 


thon  wilt  flght  with  hlowef  2  ot  3." 

Ood  aend  in  wura,  inch  enent  T  abide, 

nd  lend  aoeh  ■  aoUder  [i.«.  aoldier]  to  itand  bj  mj  aide  \ 

then  aafolj  preaenied  my  p[ar]<OD  wilba ; 

There  wm  neaar  none  like  to  Mirj  Anmbree ! 
In  tbeae  eitracta  from   Arrey  Fatio  MS.,  ire  copy  direct  from  the  original, 
N«.  27S79  HS.  Addii,  in  the  Briliah  Museum. 
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Cfie  ^oucnail  Solemnity. 

"  Upon  a  VDodni  coffin  irs  tttend, 
And  death'*  diihononrable  rictoiy 
We  with  our  tXttelj  preaence  gloriff, 
Like  eaptiTe*  boond  to  ■  tiintpphaat  ear." 

BMry  VI.  Part  l«t.  Art  i. 


LHIS  mntilatea  copy  of  "The  Mournful  Solemnity;  or,  Th« 
Boyal  Funeral  of  William  the  Thit<d,"  is  not  improbably  tho 
only  one  remaining.  Like  many  others  of  these  street- ditties, 
"laments,"  and  "Last  Fare  veils,"  the  vOTHes  are  destitute  of 
poetio  merit.  Bnt  tbey  are  not  the  less  valuable,  as  historical 
and  social  records,  on  this  acoomit  They  only  follow  a  general 
rule.  The  mere  populaoe  show  their  prefeienoe  for  coarse  work- 
manship, rough  and  ready.  Befinement  and  eleganoe  are  not 
only  unsought,  when  they  choose  rhymes  or  pictures ;  but  It 
seems  clear  that  they  are  avoided,  as  being  proofs  of  insincerity 
and  rottenness.  No  pilgrimage  is  paid  by  crowds  of  pilgrims  to 
wonhip  before  a  masterpiece  by  Baphael,  or  any  "statue  that 
enchants  the  world"  by  its  beauty  and  dignity.  It  is  always 
some  hideous  blaok  doll  of  a  "  Bambino,"  some  Greek  daub  of  a 
"  Winking  Madonna,"  some  emaciated  and  distori^d  "  Pieta,"  or 
else  "  Our  Lady  "  in  wood  or  in  stone,  ill  designed,  ill  carved,  and 
clad  in  the  most  gaudy  and  flimsy  be-tinselled  draperies,  which 
is  greeted  by  the  devout  admiration  of  the  Bo-oalled  faithful : — 

If  aon  itriko — here  sweepa  the  proceenon  t 
our  Ladf  borne  imiliog^  and  imart, 

With  a  pink  f^nia  gown,  all  apanglei, 
and  seven  tworde  ituck  in  her  heart! 

Bang  ichang,  xdiang,  gnw  the  dmin, 
flfe; 


UolU-te-teotU  i\ie  f^ 
ping  one'i  ham 
le  greatest  pltai 


No  keeping  one'i  haunchea  still : 

ifstfier- "-• 


Following  out  the  same  principles  of  choice,  no  donht,  visitors 
to  London  enjoyed  the  "Monmful  Solemnity,"  in  April,  1702, 
both  as  a  spectacle  and  oe  here  recorded  in  a  blaok -columned 
broadsheet.  While  there  is  anything  for  htm  worth  seeing,  even 
the  moat  enthusiastic  Jacobite  would  be  ready  to  behold  the 
"  eighty-six  mourning  coaches  "  and  the  "  rich  ohariot "  with  its 
blaok  canopy,  as  if  it  were  a  cart  conveying  a  malefactor  to 
Tyburn.  He  would  remember  that  the  tune  employed  was 
generally  thus  appropriated!  The  choosing  so  late  an  hoar, 
"near  ten  a  clock  at  night,"  gave  a  suspicious  token  of  Ministers 
enbirtaining  doubts  regai'ding  the  loyal  sentiments  of  byestanders. 
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The  ballad-writer  is  (arefal  to  reoord  that  amoDg  them  there 
i«tlly  were  iigns,  "  nDdoabted  signs  of  hea'^  sorrow  sore ; " 
sighs,  and  toars,  and  the  wringiog  of  hands.  But  he  is  do  less 
oarefal  to  seonre  his  own  market  out  of  this  grief,  saoh  as  it  is. 
Thus,  like  a  praotioal  man,  and  a  huokster,  he  oonolades  with  an 
nigent  adnumition : 

"  PanhiM  the  nme,  I  pnr,    ' 
For  liii  dear  aake  who  mad*  our  Pom  obey." 

And  truly  he  gives  the  bnyers  a  good  pennyworth,  with  preoiae 
details  of  blaok  velvet,  be-oraped  drums,  the  nnmber  of  horses, 
the  ditto  of  pillars  to  Ihe  canopy,  the  due  snooeaaion  of  soldiery 
and  Slate  monmers,  not  forgetting  Prince  Qeorge  of  Denmark, 
"  more  fat  than  bard  beseems,"  and  the  flambeaox.  What  else 
oonld  be  desired,  by  people  who  rejoice  in  tailoring,  npholsteiy, 
and  all  the  solemn  dreariness  of  undertakers'  bedizenment? 
While  we  hear,  or  read,  about  William  of  Orange  being  carried  to 
King  Henry  the  Seventh's  chapel  at  Westminster,  "  where  many 
of  hia  Ancestors  do  lie,"  we  need  an  effort  to  remember  that  his 
mother  was  Uary,  daughter  of  Charles  the  First,  and  consequently 
sister  of  that  James  IL  whom  William  did  his  utmost  to  dis- 
posBOBB  of  sovereignty  and  to  keep  in  exile. 

Thus  passed  he  to  his  rest ;  not  loved,  not  deeply  mourned, 
yet  respected  for  hia  many  soldierly  and  statesmanlike  qualities : 
the  man  whose  life  had  been  so  full  of  anxieties,  and  who,  not 
unreasonably,  had  believed  himself  to  be  almost  the  arbiter  of 
destiny  to  Uie  Continent  of  Europe.  He  had  been  hailed  and 
vaunted  as  the  "  Protestant  Deliverer,"  by  those  who  mistook  the 
mere  negations.  Protestantism  and  Dissent,  for  an  equivalent  to 
Religion.  Mot  many  years  had  he  survived  his  wife  Mary,  whom 
he  had  loved,  after  his  own  cold  fashion,  althoagh  he  had  never 
deemed  it  neoeesaiy  to  be  faithful  to  her.  Gradually  she  had  be- 
come more  to  him  than  an  instrument,  a  atepping-atene  in  his 
asoent  to  power.  Although  a  woman  scarcely  fitted  to  be  loved 
with  devoted  affection,  she  had  yet  been  cherished  in  his  memory, 
perhaps  not  without  some  feeling  of  remorse.  "  When  his  re- 
mainn  were  laid  out,  it  was  found  that  he  wore  next  to  his  skin  a 
small  piece  of  blaok  silk  riband.  The  lords  in  waiting  ordered  it 
to  be  taken  oC  It  contained  a  gold  ring,  and  a  look  of  the  h^r 
of  Mary."  Cold-hearted  formalists,  these  lords  with  the  souls  of 
lackeys,  could  they  not  have  left  it  where  it  had  Iain?  Bat  it 
was  ever  thus : — "  It  is  the  corse  of  kings  to  be  attended  by  slaves 
that  take  their  humour  for  a  warrant,"  and  are  as  incapable  of 
understanding  the  deeper  sympathies  of  any  hero,  on  whom  they 
wait,  as  other  valete  are,  proverbially. 
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■■  The  tune  mentioned,  "  Aim  not  too  high,"  refers  to  "  Ad  Excel- 
lent SoDg,  wherein  yon  will  find  Great  oanaotation  for  a  troubled 
mind."    It  dates  back  before  1620,  and  begins  thus : — 


Aa  thon  hait  wit  and  worldly  wealth  at  will. 
Bo  gat  bitn  ttunki  that  Bhall  ancreBH  it  atill." 

It  is  in  Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  106,  and  has  been  reprinted  in  Mr.  Wm. 
Ghappell's  Soxb.  Bd».,  L  326.  The  tune  is  better  known  hy  ths 
title  "  Fortune  mj  Foe."  It  was  largely  employed  for  Hanging 
Verses  or  "Last  Farewells"  of  notorious  oriminals  at  Tyburn. 
We  find  the  words  in  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  122 ;  Boxb.  Coll.,  iii. 
192,  Ids.  The  first  verse  and  the  musio  (both  originally  belong* 
iug  to  the  oloee  of  the  sixteenth  century)  are  given  in  Chappell's 
Pop.  Mtu.,  162.  The  air  is  salemn  and  beautiful.  Full  of  pathos 
and  dignity,  suoh  as  trinmpbs  over  the  vulgarizing  associations 
which  in  later  days  had  gathered  around  it.  There  were  eleven 
four-line  verses,  belonging  to  the  original  "  Lover's  Complaint  for 
the  LoBB  of  his  Love,"  and  the  same  number  to  "  l^e  Ladie's 
Comfortable  and  pleasant  Answer."  Hiey  began  thus,  reqteo- 
tively : — 

Fortnne,  m;  Foe,  why  do«t  thon  tmim  on  me  t 

Avi  will  tbj  bTonn  nerer  bettn  be  f 

Wilt  thoo,  I  iaj,  fur  gtbt  breed  my  pain  ? 

And  wilt  thou  Dot  reatore  m;  joyt  ag«in  ? 

FnTtnce  hath  wronght  my  ^ef  and  great  annoy, 
Fortune  hath  falily  itol'n  my  lore  away, 
My  lore,  my  ^oy,  whoM  aight  did  make  ma  fflad  ; 
Sach  great  mufarttaiea  nerer  young  man  had. 


Hie  Answer  be^ns  : — 

Ah,  ailly  aoul !  art  thou  ao  aoon  afraid  T 
Houm  not,  my  dear,  Dor  be  ao  ioon  diamar'd 
Portuna  cannot  with  all  her  power  and  akiU, 
Enforce  my  heart  to  tiiink  thae  my  ill. 
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[Ba^ord  Collection,  II.  94  vn-to.} 

Ci)e  ;9@ournful  3>olmtnitp; 

jTuneral  of  3BtIUam  ^e  CbirD : 

latt  ftiitg  of  England,  Scotland,  France,  ^  Ireland, 
to&o  teas  Bfmnr'b  amons^t  gift  Royal  Aneesters,  in 
tge  Cgat>tie[  of  l&ing  ^«nry  tge  seventh,  on  tj^ 
rwtf^ftA  of  ^;>n7,  1702. 

To  the  Tune  of.  Aim  not  too  High. 
Lkenaed  according  to  Order. 


COME  listen  now  you  Loyal  Subjects  all, 
To  this  sad  mournful  [FFaaeral] 
Of  our  Deceased  Monarch,  who  of  late 
"Was  the  Pycsoro- both  of  Church  and  State. 
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The  time  and  manner  of  his  Ob»equie[s], 
I  have  Bet  down,  and  also  where  he  Iica 
Inter'd ;  that  so  his  Si^mIb  far  and  near, 
A  most  exact  and  just  Account  maj  hear. 

April  the  X^lJtA,  near  Ten  a  Clock  at  Niglit, 

Two  files  of  Gh-anadeers  appear'd  in  sight, 

To  clear  the  way,  then  follow'd  all  the  rest. 

Beating  a  March,  with  Drums  in  Mourning  drest.  i 

Eighty  Six  Mourning  Coaches  follow'd  then, 

With  Noble  Lords  and  Worthy  Qentlemen, 

Lighted  by  Flamboyt  as  they  past  along, 

In  solemn  manner  through  the  weeping  throng.  i' 

In  Mourning  all  the  Teamen  of  the  Ouard, 

With  Halberds  in  their  hands  mov'd  afterward. 

In  solemn  manner  as  they  led  the  way, 

Before  the  Chariot  where  the  KING'  he  lay.  3) 

Eight  Horses,  cover'd  all  with  mourning  deep, 

I>rew  this  Etch  Chariot,  where  as  in  a  Sleep 

King  Wiliiam  lay,  no  Chariator  was  there, 

Poffea  in  Mourning  led  the  same  with  care.  i 

Only  four  Pillars  bore  a  Canopy, 

Over  the  Chariot,  that  all  men  might  see. 

The  last  of  him  who  did  the  Nation  save. 

Mourning  convey'd  him  to  his  silent  Qrave.  % 

On  the  Bich  Chariot  head  we  may  behold. 

His  Royal  Arms  Embroadered  with  Qold, 

The  Coffin  cover'd  with  a  Purple  Pall, 

Which  o'er  the  Chariot  sidea  full  deep  did  fall.  3: 

Of  this  same  Velvet  was  a  Coushin  made, 

•  .  .  .  .  .  .  ; '  lino  pued  amj. 

On  which  a  Rich  &  sumptuous  Croum  was  [plao'd,] 

With  Ermine  lin'd  and  other  beautys  groc'd.  31 


'  Perhipa  the  ImI  Une  wm,  "  This  Cuibion  vm  upon  the  Coffin  laid : "    t 
"■Where  the  Kino  reeled,  rojally  imjed." 
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Prince  George  of  Denmark  next  the  Chariot  came. 
Chief  Mourner  here,  with  Noble  Men  of  Fane, 
Lis'ht«d  by  Torehet  to  illuminate, 
Thia  Royal  Funeral  in  Mourning  State. 

After  his.iZoya/  Sighnens,  Gaards  of  Horae 
Approached,  who  ^d  much  lament  the  loss 
Of  their  Oreat  Matter,  passing  to  the  Ground, 
Both  Drume  and  Trumpets  made  a  Mournful  sound. 

In  decent  order  through  Hide-Park  they  came. 
Whose  Lampt  appear'd  like  one  intire  flame. 
From  thence  they  to  the  Ahhy  past  along. 
While  Subjects  did  their  Doors  and  Windows  throng. 

To  see  the  last  of  their  Renowned  King, 

Some  sigh't,  some  wept,  and  some  their  hands  did  wring. 

Undoubted  signs  of  heavy  sorrow  sure, 

But  wfl  the  loss  with  patience  must  endure. 

He  that  has  many  mighty  Armys  led. 
With  Marshall  Drume  and  Flying  Colours  spread. 
The  Hights  of  wronged  kingdoms  to  Begain, 
Was  foUowed  here  with  a  sad  M&uming  Train. 

And  to  the  Chappel  of  Xing  Senery, 
Where  many  of  his  Ancieters  do  lie : 
He  is  inter'd,  and  sleeps  among  the  rest, 
Who  formerly  the  Royal  Throne  posacst. 

Kow  that  a  full  and  clear  Account  you  have, 
How  from  his  Pallace  to  his  Royal  Grate 
He  was  convey'd :  purchase  the  same  I  pray, 
For  his  dear  sake  who  mode  our  Foes  obey. 

Printed  for  B.  Deacon  and  C.  Bates  in  Pf/e-Comer.^ 

[!■  Whito-Mtw,  with  & 


■  On  the  other  >id«  ii  "Jahnnr  ArmitrODg'a  lurt  Ooodni^^"  beginung, 
"  Is  tiiara  nerei  s  nun  in  ill  Soouind : "  pimted  bj  and  fbr  w*.  0[nlen],  &e. 
(Buford  ColL,  ii.  94 ;  sin  MUlher,  i  H.  A  Mpy  ooonn,  tot  lue,  in  th« 
B«K  ColL,  iu. «!). 
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Ciie  jFemale  Wwctim. 

"  It  it  for  thii  (be  Sptmish  Usid,  ftroused, 
HangE  on  tbe  willow  her  aaitnuig  guitar. 
And,  all  liDux'd,  the  anlace  hatli  eeponaed. 
Sung  the  loud  aong.  and  daied  the  deed  of  ««r  F 
Ana  aha,  whom  once  the  aemhlanee  of  a  acar 
Appall'^  «n  owlet'a  'laium  chiU'd  with  dread, 
Hdw  Tiowa  the  colomn-scattering  bay'net  iar, 
Tht  falchion  flash,  and  o'er  the  Tet  warn  dead 

Btallu  with  Minerra'a  atep  wliere  Haie  might  qoahe  to  tre 

"  Her  lorer  ainka— aha  iheda  no  ill-timed  teai ; 
Her  chief  ia  slain — (he  fllla  his  ftiaii  poat ; 
Her  fellows  flee— ahe  ehecka  their  haae  career ; 
The  foe  retira — she  beada  the  saUying  host : 
Who  can  appeaaa  like  her  a  lover's  ghostF 
Wfao  can  aTenge  ao  well  a  leader's  ml  t 
What  maid  retriere  when  man's  flnsh'dbope  ialoatf 
Who  hang  ao  fiercely  on  the  flying  Oanl, 
Foil'd  by  a  womao'a  hand,  before  a  batter'd  wall  f  " 

CAiUb  Sarotd'i  Pilgrimage,  1812.     Canto  i.  at 


_L  HE  tune  to  whioh  this  is  appointed  to  be  Bung  is  that  belonging 
to  Laurence  Price's  ballad  of  "The  Maiden's  Delist;  or,  a 
Daintie  new  Dialogue,"  one  copy  of  which  is  in  the  Kawlinson 
Collection,  4to.  666-68,  black-letter,  printed  for  F.  Coles,  T. 
Vere,  and  J.  Wright.  A  later,  white-letter  copy,  is  Donoe  2, 
147,  6 ;  printed  by  W.  Onlen,  and  sold  by  A.  Bettesworth.  The 
first  line  is  "I  am  a  jovial  Batehelor."     (V.  a.,  p.  264,  No.  14.) 

The  misadventure  which  ultimately  betrays  the  sex  of  our 
virago,  who  is  not  a  virgo  inlacla,  forms  the  chief  difference  be- 
tween her  and  the  other  Amazons  renowned  in  song.  Earlier 
days  had  their  Facelle,  Jeanne  d'Arc,  the  Maid  of  Orleans. 
Later  days  have  seen  Augustina,  tbe  Maid  of  Saragoesa, 

HenTe  the  cry— "  lago !  and  cloae  Spain!" 
Tea,  close  her  with  yonr  armed  bosoms  roand, 
And  form  the  baniet  which  Napoleon  fonnd, — 
The  exterminating  war.  the  desert  plain, 
The  streets  withont  a  tenant  saTe  tbe  slain ; 
The  wild  sierra,  with  its  wilder  troop 
or  Tntture-plam'd  gaerrillas,  on  the  stoop 
For  their  inceuant  prey  ;  the  desperate  wall 
nf  Saragona,  nightieat  in  her  fall ; 
Tht  Hiaii  nervid  it  a  ipirit,  and  l/u  maid 
Waving  A*r  mon  than  jlmazimitoi  blait.^ 


'  Tbe  Age  of  Bronie :  or.  Carmen  aecalare  et  Annot  baud  Hirabilia.  1828. 
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We  have  already  met  one  example  of  euch  a  female  irarrior, 
in  the  celebrated  Mair  Ambree  (pp.  308-315,  Bagford  ColL,  iL 
92).  Among  the  Jacobit«,  and  the  Anti-Jaoobite  eongs,  there  are 
several  ioBtances  of  pugnacious  damaels  trying  to  iospirit  their 
more-or-less  relaotant  swains  to  meet  the  foe ;  to  one  of  whom 
Jockey  pertinently  replies,  "  Your  laddie  oan't  fight,  lint  yonr 
laddie  may  ting  I "  Whether  this  action  proved  equally  satis- 
faotory  to  his  ladye-love,  history  negleoteth  to  mentioti.  But 
see  Roxb.  Coll.,  iii.  753,'  and  our  motto  on  page  SOO,  ante. 

In  Bozb.  Coll.,  iii.  234,  is  a  ballad  entitled  "The  famous 
Woman -Drummer ;  Or,  the  valiant  proceedings  of  a  Maid  which 
was  in  love  with  a  Souldier,  and  how  she  went  with  him  to  the 
wars,  and  also  of  many  brave  actions  that  she  performed  after  be 
had  made  her  bis  wife."  To  the  tune  of  "  Wet  and  Weary."  It 
begins,  "  Of  a  Muden  that  was  deep  in  love  with  a  Souldier  brave 
and  bold,  Sir."  It  is  signed  L.  P.,  being  by  Laurenoe  Frioe 
{mde  ante,  pp.  265).  It  has  oar  female-drummer  woodout  (hens 
on  p.  327),  and  another,  a  spirited  group  of  the  fair  drummer-esa 
attacked  by  four  soldiers,  but  oontinutng  her  tattoo. 

Another  soldier- wench  meets  as,  to  the  tune  of  Lilli  bnrleio, 
in  the  ballad  of  "  Couragious  Betty  of  Chick  Lane ;  giving  an 
account  of  a  fearful  battle  between  her  and  two  thumping  triors." 
It  begins, 

"  Boys,  let  oi  liog  the  g\oTj  and  fame 
tit  B  joung  LiM  couia^ni  inil  stouL" 

The  printer's  name,  and  end  of  the  ballad,  are  lost  from  Boxb. 
Collection,  ii.  92. 

Tet  another  deserves  not  only  to  be  mentioned  but  given.  It 
resembles  in  title  our  Bagford -ballad,  "  The  Woman- Warrior : 
Who  lived  in  Co»e- Croat  near  Weat-SmOkfield;  who,  changing  her 
Apparrel,  entered  her  self  on  board  in  quality  of  a  Soldier,  and 
sailed  to  Ireland,  where  she  valiantly  behaved  her  self,  particularly 
at  the  Siege  of  Cork,  where  she  lost  her  Toes,  and  received  a 
Mortal  Wound  in  her  Body,  of  whioh  she  ainoe  Died  in  her  retom 
to  London. 

LET  th»  FotmIm  sttand 
ta  ttae  linn  wliioh  are  mn'd, 
For  here  I  ihall  fiTs  a  BeUtian, 
01  a  yonng  manT'd  Wifs, 
Who  did  Tentnre  her  life, 
For  a  Soldier,  •  Soldisr  ihe  went  ttoa  the  Nation.  0 

>  The  Loyal  Brifain;  Otorg*  Tor  Etst,  n.p.n. 
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Eh*  har  Etubkud  did  iMie, 
And  did  likswiM  lecdTe, 

Her  Armi  lad  oq  boaid  ih*  did  inter ; 
And  right  TaliantlT  went. 
With  ■  nulntian  bent, 

To  the  OoeftD,  the  Ocean  her  life  then  to  ti 

Tetof  ftll  the  Ship'a  orew, 
Sal  B  Seiman  that  knew 

The^  then  h«d  a  Wonun  k>  near  'em. 
On  the  Ocean  no  deep, 


She  waa  xaliant  and  bold, 
And  would  not  be  oontroll'd. 

By  tnj  that  dare  to  offend  her : 
If  a  qnarrel  aroee 


7oT  be  took  her  to  be, 
Then  of  no  mean  degne, 

A  Gontlenun'i  eon  oi  a  'Sqnire ; 
With  •  hand  white  and  fkir, 
Tbara  wu  none  ooold  oomptre, 

Wbioh  the  Captain,  the  Capbun  did  often  adnure. 

On  the  Irith  Shon, 
Where  the  Cannon*  did  roar, 
_With  manv  (tout  Lads  ihe  w 
re  ber  lil%  ti 


There  ber  lil%  to  eipoee, 
She  loet  two  of  her  Toea, 
And  in  battle,  in  battle  waa  daily  oommended.' 

Under  OrafUm*  abe  fboght, 
Uke  a  brne  Hero  ilont, 

And  made  the  prond  Toiiei  retire ; 
She  in  Field  did  appear. 
With  a  heart  Toid  of  fear. 

And  the  bravely,  iho  brarely  did  shaige  and  giTO  fin. 


■Mintt  tl , 

1709,  p.  269,  for  hii  barleaqae  Epitaph.     It  wai  writtsn  bj  Sir  F[lMtwood] 
8[hep&n'}d,  and  begina. 

Beneath  thii  plaoa 

le  itow'd  hii  GIraee 

The  Doke  of  0[nfton], 

Ai  (harp  a  Blade 
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While  tha  battering  Balls. 
Did  ««ui)lt  the  itrong  Walli 

Of  Ctri,  and  the  aweet  Trnmpete  tonnded ; 
She  did  bniTeljr  Bdnnoe, 
When  bj  nnliqipj  ehanee 

Thii  joMng  famale,  joang  temile,  tlaa]  ihe  wai  wonnded.  iS 

At  the  end  of  the  tnj. 
Still  ihe  Inu^ishing  Uy, 

Tben  orer  the  OMan  thej  bninght  her ; 
To  her  own  NattTe  Bhore. 
Now  the)'  ne'er  Icnew  befoce, 
>  That  a  Womao,  a  Wonuui  had  been  in  that  (UnghMr.  Si 

What  «he  lonr  bad  eonoeal'd, 
Now  at  length  ihe  wreal'd, 

That  the  WH  a  Wonun  that  Tentar'd ; 
Then  to  Xembn  with  ear*, 

She  did  Itraitwajrs  repair, 
Btit  ahe  dy'd,  oh  ibe  df'd  ^er  the  Ciij  ihe  enCer'd.  U 

When  her  Patenta  beheld, 
The]r  with  Sonow  was  flU'd, 

For  why,  they  did  deeply  adon  her : 
In  her  grare  now  ehe  lie!, 
'Til  not  water;  Eyee, 

No,  nor  ngbiag,  not  eighing  that  e'er  can  reetore  her.  S6 

'  WiUi  the  muBio,  this  is  in  the  second  edition  of  vol.  iii.  p.  89,  of 
Wit  and  Mirth:  or,  Pill*  to  Pwgo  Mdaneholi/,  1707  (1719  ed., 
T.  8).  It  was  almost  cartainlT  written  and  pablished  immediately 
After  the  three  days'  siege  of  Cork  under  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
(we  oount  a«  Talneleas  the  interference  of  the  Duke  of  Wirtembei^, 
on  tfae  ODBUooessfal  Beoond  day,  he  having  been  assooiated  with 
Marlborough  owing  to  the  petty  jealooHy  and  distruBt  shown  by 
William  of  Orange).  It  was  taken  on  the  29th  September,  1690. 
T.  Croflon  Croker  thinks  the  song  was  "  one  of  the  many  indirect 
efforts  to  bring  into  popular  notice  the  military  skill  of  the  Duke 
of  Marlborongh,"  and  admits  that  William,  "although  he  could 
not  well  refute  his  sanction  to  the  proposed  expedition  [against 
Oork],  is  said  to  have  viewed  it  with  ajealous  eye." 
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C!)e  jFemale  marrtor. 

]RtIadns  ffcAo  a  woman  iii  #an'ff  mitt,  got  an 
<BmiStt»  plats :  anb  00  rantinueb  till  t^  ncmtditp 
of  mahing  uftt  of  a  ^ititeift  tri^tobec'b  j^f 

Thii  valiant  Amazon  wilh  courage  fiU'd, 
For  to  Diiflay  her  Coloart  teat  teell  ilciU'd, 
Till  pregnant  nature  did  Aer  Sex  diteover. 
She  fell  a  pieeet,  and  uov  made  a  Mother. 

Tune  of  Iain  a  jovial  Batckelor.     "With  Allowance.    ■ 


COme  all  you  jovial  buxome  Girls, 
attend  menere  a  while, 
Here  is  a  pleasant  Story  that 

perhaps  will  make  you  smile : 
'Tis  of  a  valiant  Amazon, 

whose  Courage  was  moat  free. 
To  take  up  Arms,  and  march  along 
out  of  the  Xorth  Country. 

The  Company  to  London  came, 

to  quarter  there  a  space. 
And  all  the  while  this  noble  Girl, 

supply'd  the  Ensigns  place : 
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And  whea  that  she  did  march  along, 
there's  none  did  her  suspect, 

Although  she  lay  upon  the  Guard, 
and  never  did  neglect. 

Her  mild  behaviour  and  sweet  face. 

mnch  favour  did  her  gain, 
She  acted  nothing  that  was  base, 

whilst  she  did  there  remain : 
But  for  the  love  of  a  dear  friend, 

disguised  she  would  go : 
To  try  her  Fortune  to  the  end, 

against  the  daring  Foe. 

You  know  what  strange  efiects  this  love 

in  many  a  one  hath  wrought, 
To  dangers  and  to  perrils  great, 

it  often  hath  them  brought ; 
But  ;et  they  valu'd  not  the  same, 

no  more  did  this  brave  Lass, 
Who  though  she  was  a  jovial  Dame, 

did  for  an  Ensign  paas. 


ff 


'Er  colours  bravely  to  display, 
she  often  had  the  luck, 
And  was  at  push  of  Pike  some  say, 
as  good  as  ever  struck : 
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To  fold  her  Arms,  and  furl  the  Flag 

she  was  expert  and  quick, 
And  never  was  a  bungler  found 

at  any  pritty  trick. 

To  play  a  game  at  Cards  or  Dice, 

to  pan  me  time  away. 
Or  any  GBntile  exercise, 

she  never  would  say  nay : 
But  for  a  Bottle  of  the  beat, 

her  little  heart  to  cheer, 
She  smiling,  often  would  protest 

she  loved  it  most  deer. 

When  she  amongst  young  gallants  came, 

she  often  was  afraid, 
'  Least  in  their  wanton  talk  she  should 

by  blushes  be  betraid ; 
But  oustome  made  her  at  the  length 

so  confident  and  free, 
She  did  presume  upon  her  sta^ngtb, 

she  could  not  daunted  be. 


Unto  the  wars  she  was  inclin'd, 

being  of  courage  bold, 
And  always  bore  a  stately  mind, 

she  soom'd  to  be  oontroul'd. 
When  Mart  and  Venus  oonju[n]ot  wi 

'tis  thought  that  she  was  bom. 
Which  is  an  evidence  most  clear, 

that  some  must  wear  the  Horn. 

Thus  ousningly  the  time  dw  past, 

and  none  did  her  detect, 
Until  the  Souldiers  at  the  last 

began  for  to  suspect : 
And  t>y  some  certam  signs  in  short, 

theyplainly  did  perceive 
Their  ^sign  Metamorphosed, 

and  did  tnem  all  deceive. 
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To  make  the  case  mora  eTidmt, 

and  cause  it  to  be  known, 
Her  growing  belly  forced  her 

to  lay  the  Colours  down :  78 

Unhappy  chance  it  was  alas, 

and  sore  it  did  her  vex, 
Becanse  that  she,  was  found  to  be, 

one  of  the  Female  Sex.  80 

And  DOW  her  groaning  time  being  come, 

a  Midwife  was  prepar'd, 
She  conld  not  march  by  beat  of  Dram, 

nor  mount  the  Court  of  Ghiard :  84 

For  why  she  did  in  pieces  fall, 

here  one  part,  there  another, 
Did  ever  any  know  the  like, 

an  Ensigne  made  a  Mother.  88 

Thus  have  you  heard,  aa  I  conceive, 

a  Story  strange  and  true, 
And  Tenly  I  do  believe, 

the  like  you  seldom  knew :  i% 

If  ow  all  that  ever  can  be  said, 

she  was  a  jovial  Laee, 
(Had  not  her  Belly,  her  betraid) 

as  ever  any  was.  96 

Printed  for  C.  Pastinger,  at  the  sign  of  the  Sevm-Stari  on 
London-bridge. 

[In  Stuk-lattaT.     Data,  not  later  thin  iesi-9S.] 
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_  'F  tliia  ballad  another  copy  is  in  Pepys  Collection,  iv.  345.  It 
mast  haTc  been  written  and  popular  Defore  IGRl ;  because  early 
that  year  appeared  in  Merry  DroUery,  i.  89,  the  Medley  entitled 
"  The  Sootdi  War,"  beginning,  similarly  to  the  Bagford  ballad, 

"  When  flrrt  the  SeBitUh  war  began  _ 
The  Engiiih  mtn,  we  did  tnpui,  with  pellit  and  pike,"  stc. 

(In  the  1670  and  1691  editions  it  is  p.  93.)  It  praves  to  b« 
merely  a  corrupt  -variation  of  this  Bagford  ballad ;  omitting  our 
lines  43-70,  82-125.  The  mutilated  and  corrupt  version  is  in 
the  Ewap  Coll.,  1662,  i.  228 ;  and  Loyal  Songa,  17S1,  i.  58. 

Aa  the  following  properly  falls  into  our  series  of  "Political 
Ballads,  iUustrating  the  Civil  War  and  the  Commonwealth,"  from 
the  Ring's  Pamphlets,  &c.,  we  now  give  it  here  in  smaller  type, 
with  a  brief  annotation.  It  is  the  only  one  of  the  second  volume 
we  might  have  omitted  or  postponed,  on  this  accoant.  In  the 
first  volume  of  Bagfonl  C-oHeotion  were  twelve  such.  These  were 
ballads  respectively  oomntencing  thus:  1,  "Good  morrow,  my 
neighbouts  alL"  2.  "After  cursed  traitors  damned  rage."  3. 
"When  first  Mardikewaa  made  a  prey."  4.  "Come,  buy  my 
new  ballet."  5.  "At  Weitminater,  where  we  take  boat,"  6. 
"  Did  you  ne're  hear  of  the  Baby  of  Mara."  7.  "  Topsie  Tnrvie, 
hie  down  derry"  (not  song).  8.  "Listen  a  while  to  what  I 
shall  Bay."  9.  "To  Chriatians  all  I  greeting  send."  10.  "There 
happened  of  late  a  terrible  fray."  11.  "  Of  all  the  foctions  in  the 
town"  [Butler's  Geneva  Ballad;  imprint,  1706].  12.  "Tonng 
man,  where  are  yon  now  ?  "  (A  use  of  Exhortation,  by  J.E.,  Ap< 
prentice),  13.  "When  Olt'ver.  that  Imp  of  Mart"  (Bo-'Peep). 
14.  "In  £ii(ex,  much  renowned  for  calves";  1680,  seeiii.  61,j)osf. 
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[Bagfbrd  CoIl»etion,  II.  96.] 

3locitie's  Hamentatlon, 

Wkou  Sedituna  Work,  Was  the  loss  of  hit  Country  and  Kirk. 

To  i.  SfiTiLY  WW  SMttith  Ttri. 


nnft  than 


W 


'.en  fint  tlie  Seotluh  wtn  benn, 
""     SmgHih-tnim  did  lead  ths  Tan 
li  Mml     


With  lliuVet  £  Pike, 
The  bonn;  tilith  £  ennniiig  5«it 
Hid  lud  ■  Flat,  but  we  coold  not 

■tnell  ODt  the  like. 
Althaogh  he  could  neither  write  nor  Beid, 
Tet  0«neral  ZoAIy  put  the  TaMd,' 
Vith  hit  gtj  gang  oT  Blew-cap*  tall. 
Along  wa  marebt  with  onr  G«nerall: 
Iftw-tatlU  we  took  all  in  a  tiice. 
And  thought  (or  to  make  it  our  PsiadiMi 
AnA  then  ws  were  giUuit  ud  gay, 
For  why  we  took  ueir  Pillage  awaj. 

Then  itraight  to  Flnndering  we  did  ftUI 
Of  great  t  imall,  for  we  were  all 

mMt  valiant  that  day. 
And  /mny  in  her  tilken  Oown, 
The  beat  in  town,  team  foot  to  Crown 

was  bonny  tc  Kay. 
Onr  aniti  ft  oar  nlki  did  make  inch  a  imotber 
That  hardly  neit  day  we  knew  one  another. 
For  Je^Mg  he  wa«  wondrmu  fine, 
And  /mny  in  ha:  tilki  did  ihine. 
For  there  iae  did  get  me  a  Beaver  then, 
Bnt  now  it  ia  beat  to  a  C^  ■gtOi* 
For  a  Eed-coatgot  every  rag 
That  Jocktj)  now  &  Jimg  mnat  bag. 


to  charge  them  all. 
Then  every  vaUant  mnaket-inan 
Fat  Are  in  pan,  that  we  began 


Then  every  toan  did  pay  for  hii  pole; 
For  the  Bed-Coat  the  battel  won. 
And  loekt)/  fut  to  SeotlanA  did  ran. 


>  David  Ledie;  Aognat  20th,  1640.    *  Compare  ti 
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Jackie's  Lammtation. 


AaA  at  Dunbar  fight,  ■  weel  and  «  neer,* 
For  there  we  were  pnt  to  a  mickle  feu, 
Ther  took  our  Qnsi  A  nlrer  all. 
And  huDg  np  our  lilk*  in  Wutmmttir-hiiU. 

Full  well  I  wot  in  Laticithifi* 
Onr  brethren  dear,  did  plunder  there 

both  Bieh  and  Poor. 
Which  cau»'d  ths  fury  of  the  North 
When  wa  let  forth  to  be  in  wroth 

For  when  thnC  the  Sed  Coste  had  knockt  us  down. 

The  oonntT7  people  in  erery  Town 

Did  beat  Ioek>y  orei  the  face. 

And  WM  not  tbi*  a  pittifal  eaae  f 

Tbej'  bid  na  NRiember  our  Plundering  trick'. 

And  tbumpt  ue  t  beat  na,  with  cadgeli  t  (ticki ; 

But  the  deel  burst  —  "^  "-  "- 

[f  aTar  i'w  gong  to 


PDince  Bnpert  be  at  Kantm-Moor? 
In  time  of  yore,  did  bang  lu  lore, 

being  fore'd  to  die. 
Bad  it  not  been  for  EnglUk  men,  eo 

To  charn  agen,  the  Battel  then, 

and  rictory, 
Waa  brately  gain'd  by  our  General ; 

But  Lathly*  did  run  with  faia  blew  cap*  all,  tt 

At  Eethomt  Town*  appeai'd  a  aprite, 
For  loekey  had  rather  eat  than  fight. 
Their  legs  they  were  weary  with  running  (t>  ttti. 
And  yet  the  bold  Taviea*  were  routed  at  Uat;  68 

And  Iieiey  ncTer  eo  frighted  had  been. 
Who  thought  it  KGuro  to  keep  a  whole  ikin. 

The  godly  Pretbilerian — 

That  holy  man,  a  war  began  73 

in£n>';iiHrfthere,i 
Then  Jaekty  gay,  both  Laird  &  T.ad, 
like  people  mad,  were  Tery  glad 

in  Arms  to  appear.  16 

They  made  a  new  CoTcnant  for  to  pull  down 
The  Croaiea  that  atood  in  every  Town, 

'  Dnnbar  of  3rd  Sept.  16J!0,  with  David  Lealie:  not  of  1611. 

*  Pr««ton,  in. ;  August  tS48.  •  Harabm-Hoor,  2nd  July,  1644. 

*  Alexander  Lealie,  iiarl  of  Leren,  who  had  fought  againit  Wallenattiu. 

*  UuU.  •  T^ffii: 

'>  Not  the  fiiat  Ciril  War,  ISSS,  but  the  lecond,  lSSO-1. 
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Joeku^a  Lamentation. 


And  DOW  tli«  good  Corenuit'i  mci«  to  wraek 
And  qnitt  oat  ofdite  like  an  (Ad  AlmUMk; 
And  ul  ths  CroBHi  are  our  own  lone. 
For  Jeiktjfi  gone  home  bj  weepiBg  ctob. 


At  loait  Ave  hondmd  Beett  wars  ilain, 
BoridM  two  tboniand  were  Pruonan  tane; 
Vhieh  nude  the  Gaj  Qirli  ngh  ft  cry 
To  >ae  their  nreet-haarU  tjing  by : 
The  High-Ianden  hanng  u  mioUe  a  Eeaoh, 
Did  find  that  the  pellet*  did  lite  in  theii  bmch. 
For  the  Bad-co«ti  did  often  let  flj. 
And  Jackefi  foi  qnortei  did  preaenU;  ciy. 

Onr  Eaeniet  to  StwUng-iriige* 
(Like  a  whirlegig,  did  (Unoa  ft  jig,} 

to  fight  onr  men. 
To  Xngliiul  itreight,  with  miekle  piid*,* 
'Wt  eioft  the  Jmad  and  were  agreed 

to  charge  agen. 
At  WarettUr  onr  Eirk  £  oni  King  went  to  wiaek,* 
And  he  that  mn  foremost  dnnt  naiei  look  back, 
Oui  miekle  Army  had  the  Kout, 
And  there  we  were  Torc'd  to  wheel  about. 
The  SilTBc  before  which  from  England  we  took,* 
If  now  their  own  money,  i'le  awcer  on  ■  book, 
Bnt  nnce  that  England  &  Seatland  were  foea. 
They  keep  np  theu  lilTeT  t  pay  ni  with  blowa. 

The  Lowland)  all,  ft  High  landa  too. 
And  bonnet  blew,  in  yidd  to  yon 

to  be  yonr  own. 
For  Bed-ooati  they  with  gun  &  aword, 
Uakea  erary  Lord,  with  one  acoord, 

to  cry,  0  Am«; 


>  leeiTainonreadi;— 

"  And  the  Snoek  that  hii  Chaplain  did  wear." 
'  Bwntitlancl,  in  Fifeabire,  eanendered  to  Cromwell,  July,  lASI. 

■  Chailea  It.  with  the  Scotch  army  quitted  Stirling,  July  Slat,  IStl. 

*  Sth  Anglut,  ISSl,  by  Carliile,  nof  llu  Ticttd. 

■  3rd  September,  ISSI,  Battle  of  Worceatet. 

*  An  aUniion  to  the  £200,000  bribe,  paid  a«  "  part  of  arrein,"  to  the  Seot^  in 
DeoMnber.  1616;  aa  the  price  o[  their  £ing,  who  bed  tmated  himietf  to  them. 
The  Seot^  Highlandera  i^ered  a  noble  eontraat  t«  tbj*  conidnc^  in  1 715-6,  when 
nothing  eonld  tempt  them  to  betray  Prince  Chuiaa  Edward. 
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Jackie's  Lamentation. 


Our  Utm  ic  our  wire*,  oor  good*  ft  Iwub, 
An  in  (he  limili  of  your  own  huub ; 
For  Joclny  must  i  lerrsnt  be. 
And  Jmng  lire  ai  poor  u  he ; 
Out  Honei,  cattel,  Sheep  And  cowl. 
Our  carts  ft  Harroire,  Uaait  ft  plon. 
We  may  not  ohallengo  for  onr  own. 
For  J(wi«y  hath  litas  ft  Jtimg  hath  none. 

I  mnit  oonfen  thie  holj  firk 
Did  only  work,  opon  oiir  £iik, 

for  dlTer  ana  meat, 
Whieh  made  oi  come  ft  bring  onr  broods, 
YentDre  dot  bloodi  for  your  own  goods, 

which  pror'd  a  cheat, 
Bnt  ue  what  caTetoninen  doth  bring, 
We  have  loct  ont  Kirk  and  erery  thmg. 
Then  alaok  Sir,  and  well  we  may  cry, 
Onr  back  Sir,  and  belly  must  dye. 
Wa  Ainght  for  treainie  and  for  glory 
And  there'*  an  end  of  ■  SeUtUh  Story ; 
Deipiaed  of  all  for  ailrer  ft  gold. 
Oh  the  wont  tale  that  erer  waa  told. 

Printed  for  J.  Wright,  J.  Clarkt,  W.  Tlmiiktray,  and  T.  Tafmgw. 
[In  Black-letter.    Date,  probably,  the  end  of  ISfil.] 
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die  Saisiec'ii  iKetucn. 


We 


"  The  Win  tT6  *U  OTtr, 

Out  arorda  are  but  idle, 

The  iteed  bito  the  bridle : 
The  cnqae'a  on  the  wall. 
There's  reel  for  the  Eover. 

Bot  hii  enaoBT  i<  nutf , 

And  the  Ttleraa  rrova  cnutf, 
Ai  he  yawne  in  the  nail. 

He  drinki — bat  irbat'i  drinkil^  P 

A  mere  paiue  from  tbinkine  1 
No  bngU  amkei  him  with  life-aod-cUath  call. 
Bnt  the  wan  aie  orer. 

The  ipTing  is  come ; 
The  bride  and  her  lorer 

Han  MOght  their  home ; 
Thej  are  hnppy,  and  we  rejoioe ; 
Let  their  hearti  hare  an  echo  from  ererj  Toice." 

Tit  Dtfirmti  Xtaiufimntd,  r.  3, 1S24. 


/  £  know  not  snother  copy  of  this  ballad.  Snoh  oine  aa 
the  broadsheet  gives  inclines  ns  to  the  opinion  that  its  date  ia  of 
1690;  OT,  at  most,  not  more  than  three  years  later.  Woodouts 
seldom  help  materinlly  to  guide  in  such  researches,  having  been 
in  general  inserted  at  hap-hazard,  to  increase  the  attraotiveness 
of  the  wares.  In  onr  own  days  we  find  the  most  valueless  musio 
foroed  into  sale  by  a  brilliant  frontispieoe ;  but,  on  the  principle 
that  "  Good  wine  needs  no  bush  t "  a  publisher  never  needs  to 
deoorata  the  cover  enshrining  Beethoven,  Uozart,  or  Hendelssobn, 
Still,  these  old  bollad-pnbliahers  possessed  a  large  stook  of  worn 
onts,  more  or  less  mutilated  and  worm-boled;  and  oooasionally 
some  of  these,  selected,  were  apprapriata.  We  fail  to  see  what 
connexion  "  The  Judgment  of  Paris  "  holds  with  The  Soldier's 
Betum,  But  we  think  it  not  unlikely  that  the  melancholy 
head  was  intended  for  William  of  Orange.  Perhaps  the  principu 
engraving  (a  later  fragment  of  which  met  ns  ab^dy  on  p.  283) 
may  be  emblematical  of  the  "Protestant  Deliverer"  asserting 
irresistible  power  outside  of  any  beleaguered  city,  in  the  Green 
Isle  or  on  the  Continent ;  and  Uie  nondesoript  animal  that  is  re- 
treating before  him  may  be  regarded  as  the  fancv-portrut  of  an 
Irish  Bapparee  :  about  as  truthfully  delineated  as  m  the  Bartholo- 
mew Fair  play,  "  The  Eoyal  Voyage," '  acted  in  1689  and  1S90. 
Bnt  perhaps  it  was  intended  to  symbolize  Fopery  I 

>  In  his  pTobce,  the  author  ttalei,  "  The  end  of  tliit  plaj  ii  chiefly  to  eipeee 
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336  The  SoUUer't  Return. 

Taroing  to  tho  tune  mentioned,  viz. "  The  Sonldier'a  DepArtnTo," 
ve  find  tiie  §ame  impreuion  to  bo  deepened.  The  name  vraa 
adopted  from  a  ballad  whioh  we  give  a  few  pages  later  (Bagford 
Ooll.,  ii.  99).  The  tune  had  earlier  been  known  as  "The  Doubt- 
ing Vii^n;  "  whioh  ballad  is  in  the  Boxb.  Coll.,  iv.  43,  printed 
by  Fh.  Brooksby  (as  is  also  our  Soldier's  Betom).  The  title  ia 
"  The  Doubting  Vii^^  and  the  Oonatant  Young  Han ; "  Tune, 
The  Bepriered  Oaptive.    See  details  on  our  pp.  363,  S51. 

It  is  noteworthy  that,  while  both  "The  Valiant  Sonldier'a 
Misfortune"  (oocasional,  on  Duke  Sohomberg's  death,  July  Ist, 
1690),  and  the  present  "Soldier's  Return,"  are  marked  to  be 
sung  to  the  tune  of  the  "  Sonldier'a  Departure,"  that  ballad  itself 
(p.  365)  gives  "  The  Doubting  Virgin  "  as  title  to  the  tnne.  Of 
oonrae,  thia  proves  that  the  Doubting  Virgin  was  antecedent  to 
the  Souldier's  Departure;  and  both  of  tbem  to  the  otber  two 
Bagford  ballads  aocompanying  the  same  tune.  Jn  &et,  all  three 
Bl^ords  were  nearly  oontoroporary. 

We  oertainly  think  that  to  William  of  Orange  (at  that  time, 
1689-90,  perplexed  by  the  diffioulty  of  subduing  and  tranquiUls- 
ing  Ireland,)  the  allusions  throughout  the  "  Soldier's  Betnm" 
were  understood  to  refer.'  That  he  is  appealing  to  his  "Dear 
Countrymen,"  and  these  not  the  Dutch,  but  Englishmen,  would 
be  an  objection  of  no  weight  whatever;  for  the  birelioga  of 
the  press  dnring  the  "glorious  Bevolution"  oared  not  for  snoh 
proprietieB,  and  were  willing  to  acknowledge  any  nationally  that 
off^ed  a  largette.  "Respect  to  your  great  state:  and  let  the 
Devil  be  honoured  for  bis  burning  throne,"  was  their  Duke's 
motto. 


«  of  the  Irnb."  Bnt  Um  words 
,  .J.  303)  H<  not  moN  flsttering.  '•The 
ProUstsnU  dgwnbed  with  contemptnoiu  diigvat  the  itmnga  g^lattony  of  tbair 
nawlj  liberated  (Ibtm  [the  na^Te  Iriih].  Carousas,  half  raw  and  half  tranud  to 
«iiKl«T«,  «on»timM  itjll  blcediDg;,  •omatimM  in  a  atate  of  loathaoms  deoaf ,  wara 
torn  to  pieoN,  and  (wallowed  withoat  lalt,  bread,  or  herb*.  Thois  maraodBra 
who  preferred  bcdled  meat,  being  oficD  in  want  of  kettle^  contrired  to  oook  tb* 
atoer  in  hii  own  skin.  An  abnud  trap-comedj  ii  Btill  extant,  wbieh  waa  Mited 
in  thia  and  the  following  jear  [data  ai  giren  shave],  at  iodm  u>w  dieain  fiw  the 
it  of  tha  Burlish  pcq>nlaea.    A  crowd  of  half.Baked  aanfea  qipeand  or 
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For  tliiB  oause,  probably,  there  appears  to  be  no  warmth  or 
heaitineaB  in  the  following  ballad  of  oar  Bagford  Collection, 
whiob  had  been  "made  to  order."  Quite  diSbrent  in  ita  chir- 
rapping  vivacity  ia  another  song,  of  a  few  years  later  data  (before 
1720),  on  "The  Soldiers'  Hetora  from  the  Wars;  or,  the  Maids 
and  Widdows  Bejoydng  " : — 

At  the  'ChuB 

I  hMrd  k  di . 

Tbs  peopla  ill  wen  a  talldns 

That  the  tedioiu  Wan  wiU  cease  : 
And  if  it  do  more  bnt  trne. 
The  Maid*  inll  nm  oat  of  tlinr  nooue, 

n  (M  f  A#  Traopirt  all  earn*  Suht, 

And  tht  ehrtitadun  uritX  Ihtir  Drum  •  Drwn  Pnm, 
ntit  1A«  JFiddtmt  iliaU  aU  Aocw  Sputat.    ka. 

Or  this  other,  its  predecessor,  to  the   same  tnne,  on    "The 
Triomphs  of  Peooe ;  or,  the  Widdows  and  Uaids  Rejoyoing  " : — 


Deu  HotlieT,  I  am  TraiupoTted, 
To  think  of  tbe  boon  ComnMlea ; 


Oh  1  tU<  will  be  JDTtol  Sen : 
mU  drtn  191  our  Bout*  with  Rally, 
WiU  breach  a  Tub  af  hununiHg  £ui, 
T>  trtat  lion  that  aunt  with  urutadui  iub. 
Fir,  dtar  Mothtr,  t/U^U  mait  w  JtUf. 


Thaw  battUn^  Bom  of  Tbandar, 

Now  at  thnr  conunr  back ; 
I  know  Umj  will  be  nr  PlniidBi, 

'^I'giiiitiM  go  to  wnek ; 
Bnt  let  thm  do  what  the;  pleaM. 
0VU  ifr»u  up  eur  JChmm  uiM  Ballt.    ta. 


IVnIy,  the  damsel  seems  by  no  means  so  fi^hteoed  as  she 
ought  to  be  (unless  her  perils  are  already  past),  at  the  prospect 
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[B«gford  Collection,  II.  97.] 

d)e  ^oMtve  iaeturn : 

^  IBcotn^  to  f>Ui  Coumtp>nmt  pcc£Dtin% 

To  THE  TUKB  OF  JlSff  SoMier'i  Departure, 


DEar  Country-men,  at  my  Departure, 
When  you  thouffht  that  I  was  skin, 
I  satisfied  you  quickly  after, 

I'd  return  to  you  again ; 
And  now  in  grenter  Pomp  and  Glory, 

I  hare  then  my  Banners  spread, 
And  stifle  that  vain  idle  story 
which  reported  I  was  dead 

In  Foreign  Fields,  in  many  a  Battel, 
I  my  conquering  Sword  have  drawn, 

Where  Guns  in  tbundring  YoUeys  rattle, 
making  many  a  Soldier  groan ; 


:vGoogIc 


The  Soldier's  Return. 

I  still  fearless  of  the  danger, 

fought  till  I  had  gsiu'd  the  Field ; 

The  Ebemy  cry'd  hrave  Talisnt  Stranger, 
we  unto  thy  Mercy  yield. 


'Kl' Any  Conquests  have  I  iniined 

ilL    and  th'  encroaching  Turk  supprest,* 

"So  Defeat  have  I  sustained, 

since  I  was  left  by  the  rest : 
But  now  with  such  a  strength  I'm  landed, 

that  DO  power  can  I'm  sure 
Withstana  me,  hut  they'd  shoot  each  Man  dead, 

for  to  keep  my  Life  secure. 

Treach'ry  shall  no  more  betray  me, 

I'll  no  more  such  YilUins  trust, 
I  have  those  that  will  obey  me. 

And  in  each  command  be  just ; 
Nothing  can  their  hearts  dissever, 

for  they  are  resolv'd  all 
To  make  me  greater  now  than  ever, 

or  in  my  Vindication  fall. 

*  The  referenoe  to  "ths  encroacIiiDg  TnTk  mppreat,"  in  line  18,  ii  not  

the  cooneiion  with  Wiltiam  being  remote  and  indirect.     No  allnnon  appeui  to 
Uuy,  ud  Uience  we  miiht  be  iDclioed  to  think  the  date  ii  September,  lesit, 

She  died  Deoember  IS,  1 
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840  Tha  Soldier's  Betum. 

Dear  Conntn'-iueD,  'twas  first  to  serve  yon, 

that  I  took  a  Svord  in  hand, 
I  hope  there's  nothine  now  will  swerve  you 

from  obeying  my  Command.  3S 

When  your  Rights  away  were  taken, 

the  Land  it  uy  in  deep  despair, 
The  Pillars  of  yoor  Choroh  were  shaken, 

and  yonr  Lives  in  danger  were.  40 

I  griey'd  to  see  such  sad  mntation, 

and  my  Sword  in  Anger  drew, 
Besolv'd  to  stand  in  Yindication 

(dearest  Country-men)  of  you :  44 

I  seek  no  Honour  nor  Applauses, 

Bnt  to  maintain  Englatwi  Law, 
And  my  Conntrey-mens  just  Causes, 

I  have  still  a  Sword  to  draw,  4a 

Fap'rj  no  more  shall  hurt  our  Nation, 

nor  our  Xiiberties  ensnare 
To  rid  you  of  all  such  vexation, 

I  hare  taken  speedv  care :  6S 

England  once  asain  shall  flourish, 

in  its  splendid  Properties, 
I'll  my  self  take  care  to  nourish 

what  may  tend  unto  her  ease.  M 

When  Afiairs  at  home  are  settled, 

Peace  shall  all  the  Land  o'erspread, 
The  Romish  Church  will  then  he  netded 

when  they  see  I  am  not  dead ;  60 

Brave  EnglawFi  Church  my  Power  shall  right  her, 

&  her  Enemies  pluck  down, 
I'll  trample  on  the  Bomish  Miter, 

for  to  raise  np  Engiantft  Crown.  64 

Printed  for  P.  Brookaby  at  the  Golden  Ball  in  Ff/e-eomtr. 

[Bteck-Utttf.     D«t«,  prDbably  aboat  1090-91.] 
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die  l^aliant  ^Dfef «  egfsfintune. 

'    '"TwM  on  the  itj  wb»n  King*  did  flgbt  betide  the  Bojne'i  dark  mter. 
And  thnodei  roar'd  &om  every  height,  ftnd  earth  i>m  red  with  daughtar, — 
Thit  mora  tn  Bgad  chieftain  stood  apart  ftom  mlutering  bandi, 
And,  &aiii  a  height  tiiat  crown'd  the  flood,  nurey'd  broad  Erin's  lands. 

Hii  band  tipon  bit  sword-bilt  leant,  bis  war-hone  ttood  beside. 
And  amionslj  his  tja  irore  bent  ncroes  tbe  railing  tide  : 
He  thought  of  what  a  changeful  fate  hod  borne  him  from  the  land, 
Where  mtwn'd  his  bthsr't  caitle-gate,  high  o'er  the  Eheniih  strand." ' 

D,  P.  Starkej*!  Utali  of  BthonOtrg. 

J\jSS>  the  gronp  of  ballads  on  military  adventnres,  pitched 
battles  on  land,  sieges,  and  western  gatherings  of  troops,  which 
in  tliia  part  of  the  Bagford  Collection  follows  the  group  of  Sea- 
songs,  our  fnneral  elogy  on  the  "  Valiant  Souldier,"  Frederick, 
Duke  of  Sohomberg,  is  not  tbe  least  interesting.  Like  many 
others  of  the  time,  it  was  most  probably  oommissioned  and  paid 
for  by  goTomment,  to  cause  emotion  and  regret  among  the 
populace.  The  poet  employed  "  wrote  these  Tersee,  but  con- 
cealed his  name,"  for  some  reason  well  understood  by  himself  and 
bis  employers.  But  if  he  did  no  worse  work  than  this,  his  stato 
was  the  more  gracious.  Even  if  we  could  trace  tbe  history  of  the 
chief  woodcut  employed,  it  would  not  guide  us  to  the  authorship ; 
for  we  have  no  doubt  the,"I.D,"  so  prominently  displayed  therein 
has  no  oonnezion  whatever  with  the  present  ballad  or  its  writer. 
It  marks  the  initials  of  the  publisher,  Josiab  Deacon.'  In  some 
ballad,  or  popular  biatory,  may  have  originally  appeared  tbe 
picture  of  tiie  Ohriatian  warrior,  here  represented  as  a,  Red-Cross 
knight,  armed  oap-a-pie,  galloping  to  meet  that  proud  Payuim, 
the  Tork.    Perhaps,  Scbieski  at  tbe  Siege  of  Vienna,  1683. 

The  tone  of  the  ballad,  "  The  Souldier's  Departure,"  vrill  bo 
fbnod  described  on  cur  pp.  353-1 ;  the  words  of  it  follow  im- 
mediately after  tbe  present 

These  historical  ballads  of  the  struggle  for  sovereignty  be- 
tween William  III.  and  James  II.  are,  unfortunately,  not  arranged 
with  any  approach  to  chronological  order.    Thus  wo  find  the 


infe'd 


"  Stioiiiirff,  or  ■  the  Mount  of  Beantj,'  i«  one  of  the  meet  msgnifloent  of  the 

now  minona  castles  that  orec-hftng  tbe  iUtine.    It  had  been  the  reaidenoe 

.  _e  chieb  of  a  noble  family  of  that  name,  which  existed  as  far  back  as  the 

e  of  Cbailemagne,  and  of  which  the  Duke  of  Bchomberg  was  a  member." 

— Edw.  HsTu'i  oolleotion  of  TAt  SallaJt  of  Irtlaiid,  i.  193.     Ibe  name  ii, 
properly,  Sehinitrg,  not  Sohomberg. 

•  These  ini^ all,  I.D    '- 

Joy"  (Bagford  ColL,  ii 
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Coronation  of  William  and  Mary,  April,  1689,  does  not  meet  ns 
until  Ba^ord  Golleotion,  ii.  172 ;  but  bis  funeral  is  described  and 
depicted  on  ii.  9i  veno.  Again,  ne  have  our  present  Battle  of 
the  Boyne  song,  on  Duke  Sohomberg's  death,  July  let,  1690,  far 
separated  from  the  Defence  of  "  Undaunted  Londonderry  "  (Bag- 
ford  Coll.,  ii.  116),  of  July  31st;  and  preceding  a  mach  earlier 
event  oonneoted  with  William's  landing  in  Kngland,  "  the  Beading 
Skirmish,"  wherein  were  "the  bloody  Trish  routed"  (ii.  101)  : 
which  belonge  to  December,  1688.  "The  Couragioua  Soaldieis 
of  the  Weat"  is  not  before  September,  1690.  Still  earlier 
in  the  volume  (ii.  65  verso,  our  p.  181)  had  been  placed  the 
Weeping  Lady's  "  Lamentation  for  the  Lobs  of  her  Lover,  a 
noble  Commander,  who  waa  slain  in  the  lata  famous  battle  of 
Landen,  in  Flanders ; "  which  belongs  to  1693 ;  before  whiclt 
date  may  be  heard  the  jubilant  song  of  the  London  Appren- 
tices and  journeymen  of  all  trades,  desirous  of  jmning  the  army 
to  fight  in  Flanders  (ii.  102).  "London's  Triumph,"  when 
William's  Birthday  and  the  Gunpowder  Plot  were  together  cele- 
brated in  revelry  and  illumination  (ii.  115),  was  probably  not 
quite  BO  late,  but  either  1691  or  else  1692.  No  more  need  be 
written,  at  present,  on  the  unchronological  arrangement. 

Before  fixing  our  attention  on  Duke  Schomberg,  to  whom  the 
Bagford  ballad '  is  devoted  entirely,  we  nmy  profitably  consider 
the  whole  "  Battle  of  the  Boyne  Water,"  in  which  he  fell,  on 
Jnly  1st,  1690,  as  it  is  presented  to  us  in  the  (modernized?) 
ballad  which  we  now  give.  There  can  be  little  qnestioa  that 
the  death  of  Schomberg  very  nearly  decided  the  battle  adversely 
for  William's  interests.  Nothing  but  his  own  promptitude  and 
cool  but  daring  courage  saved  his  army  from  defeat.  He  well 
knew  that  on  that  day  depended  all  his  future.  James  had 
proved  his  courage  in  earlier  years ;  but  in  the  critical  moment  at 
the  Boyne  Water  he  showed  himself  wofully  deficient,  and  he 
basely  fled,  when  death  in  the  midst  of  his  defeat  would  have  been 
without  dishonour.  Thenceforward  his  was  but  a  lame  apology 
for  a  life.  He  must  have  felt  his  soul  crushed  within  him,  even 
amid  the  patronage  and  protection  of  King  Lewis.  It  was  not 
merely  that  he  had  provoked  a  rebellion,  and  fallen  a  prey  to 
designing  Revolutionists.  It  was  not  the  failure  of  his  hopes  in 
regard  to  fleets  and  armies.  Ilie  worst  to  bear  must  have  been 
the  remembrance  that  in  the  supreme  crisis,  when  in  one  paltry 
battle-field  beside  the  Boyne  Water,'  the  two  chief  combatants 


>  Anotbat  oopj  in  Pepyi  Coll.,  ii.  3<S.  T.  C.  Croksr  copied  from  onr  originaL 
*  CipCain  Rol^rt  Porker,  "  Ia[«  of  lbs  Bofftl  fi«giine)it  of  Foot  ia  Irelud,  vha 
u  an  eye-wltneM  to  most  of"  the  bftttlM  «ad  liegei  he  dcKribee,  wiiUt  that 
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met  together  in  confliot,  for  ho  great  a.  prize  to  reward  Buooess  aa 
the  orowa  of  three  kingdomB,  he  himself  had  failed  to  do  his 
utmost;  that,  instead  of  choosing  the  alternative,  "Yiotory  or 
Death,"  he  had  yielded  to  a  panio,  and  sought  safety  in  a  selfish 
flight,  disgraoed  for  ever  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  were  oheerfully 
pouring  out  their  blood  in  support  of  his  clum  to  sovereignty. 

THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  BOTSE. 

JULY  ths  fint,  ID  OUariigt  to-wa, 
Tbere  WM  a  griBTOiu  battle, 
Wliere  many  a  hud  laj  on  the  ground, 

By  eanDODii  tliat  did  rattle.  i 

Eir^  Jama  be  pitebed  hia  tent*  betmm 

The  line*  for  to  ntiie ; 
But  King  William  threv  his  bomb-balli  id. 
And  let  thorn  all  on  Are.  S 

Thereat  enraged  they  Towed  reTenge 

Upon  EiDg  WHIiam't  foicei, 
And  oft  did  Tehemently  cry 

That  they  vontd  stop  their  connei.  13 

A  bnllet  from  the  IritA  oune. 

And  gTued  King  Wiiliam't  arm, 
They  tbonght  bii  Majesl '- -  ' 


it  did  him  litt^  harm. 


King  Jamei'i  troopi  "  made  hut  a  poor  fight  of  it,  as  may  appear  hy  the  loa  nn 
both  ndea.  The  enemy  bed  not  quite  SOO  killed,  and  about  ai  many  taken,  and 
wo  [Dutch,  Enrluh,  and  French  PrateetanCs]  cot  abare  fiOO  killed  and  a«  many 
wounded." — itimairi  of  (A*  ««(  r«morto4i<  mi'/i'tory  (raiwaclieju  from  th4  ifnr 
ISSS  to  171S.  Thna,  out  of  ■iitj  thoosand  men  embattled,  some  thirteen 
bnadred  only  were  aloia.  One  is  reminded  of  the  battlea  fought  by  the  mer- 
omariea  and  free-lanees  in  the  daya  of  Itoly'a  decadence,  where  little  beyond  a 
pretence  of  flgbtinff  waa  pracliaed,  sufficient  to  make  a  claim  for  wa^ea. 

1  Ad  accoont  of  this  incident  ia  given  by  the  Capt.  Parker  mentionsd  in  the 
precediDB  note;  London,  Snd  edit.,  1753.  "There  noa  a  liaing  ground  on  our 
tide,  which  oTei-looked  tbeiT  whole  aitustioQ;  to  this  place  ther  concladed  the 
King  [<-«.  William,  Prince  of  Orange]  wonld  come  to  make  his  obaervationi. 
Whereapon  they  planted  four  fiaU-piecei  in  a  plaoe  proper  for  their  purpoee, 
•nder  oovert  of  aome  boihea  which  prerented  them  from  being  diacovered.  The 
King  [William]  came  this  ereninf  [Jane  30tb,  I6»0]  to  the  very  apot  tboj 
Mpecled,  and  had  not  been  long  there  when  they  fired  their  four  field-pieces  at 
him.  One  of  the  bolls  grazed  on  hia  shoulder,  tore  hia  clothes,  and  raised  a 
eontnnou  in  hii  skin ;  bat  he  soon  bad  it  dreasad,  and  showed  himself  to  tfae 
•rmy.  HoKerer,  the  enemy  obeerring  nnte  confiuion  in  thoee  atMut  the  KiDg, 
concluded  he  was  killed,  and  this  newa  Boon  flew  to  Dublin,  and  from  thenoo  to 
Paris,  where  they  had  public  rejoidnga  (or  it."' 


Evelyn,  moreover,  notes  in  bia  Diary,  under  Anguat,  1600,  "  The  French  King 
hariiu  newes  that  K.  William  was  sloine,  and  hii  army  defeated  in  Ireland, 
caus'd  auch  ft  triumph  at  Paria,  and  all  ova  Fiance,  aa  waa  ncTot  heard  of; 
when,  in  the  midat  ot  it,  the  nnhappr  King  Jamea  being  Tanquished.  bv  a  speedy 
flight  and  oeapa,  bimielfs  brought  the  newes  of  bis  own  defeate,  and  the  rain  of 
biioania." 
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Daka  BeiomUrg  ttien,  in  frieudlf  car«y 

Hii  King  wanid  aftm  BBudon, 
To  ihnn  the  ipot  when  bollato  hot 

Betained  th«r  rapid  motian ; 
Bnt  WOliaM  uid,  ha  don't  deMrre 

The  nama  of  Futh'a  defender, 
Who  would  not  ventore  life  and  licnb 

To  inakB  a  fbe  nurander. 

When  m  the  Be^n*  Iwgtii  to  atm, 

The  eiiem<r  tbey  deacendcd ; 
Bat  few  of  our  bniTe  men  were  loat, 

So  atoDtl;r  ^'  dafsoded ; 
The  hona  was  the  lint  thit  "'"«'1'«^  o'er. 

The  foot  toon  followed  after; 
Bat  braxe  Dak«  Sakatnitrg  wi*  tio  more, 

Sj  Taotwing  orer  the  water. 

When  Talumt  St^ambtrg  be  wu  ilain, 

King  WiUiam  he  aeoorted 
Hit  warlike  mea  for  to  march  Ml, 

And  he  would  be  the  foremost ; 
"  Brave  boji,"  he  said,  "  be  not  diamajed, 

For  the  loai  of  one  commander. 
For  Ood  win  be  our  Kins  tliii  daj, 

And  I'll  be  general  under." 


battle; 
Unr  eannoo,  to  onr  foe'i  irreat  ooat. 

Like  thnnd'ring  clapa  did  rattle- 
In  nuqertic  mien  our  Prince  rode  o'er, 

Hi*  men  toon  followed  afler, 
With  blowB  and  ahonta  put  our  foea  to  the 

The  daj  we  CMaaed  the  water. 

Tbe  Proteatanta  of  Dnfktda 

Hare  rearan  to  be  thanklii], 
Thut  thej  were  not  to  bondage  bnmght, 

The;  bdas  but  a  handfnl. 
Firat  to  the  TXoUtl  the;  were  broDght, 


And  tried  at  the  MiUimmnt '  after ; 
Bnt  brave  King  a'aiiam  ut  them  bit. 
By  Tenturing  over  the  water. 


lit  JCauHl ;  where  ther  expected  the  eannon  would  play,  if  Sing  William's  foroea 
jaitg<)i  the  town.  Th*ii  ti*d  (jlm>  togttitr,  and  set  them  to  recdva  the  shot: 
bnt  their  hearts  failed  them  who  were  to  defend  the  pUee,  and  so  it  pleaaad  Ood 
to  preserTO  the  poor  Proteatanta." — JOnofri  of  IrJiand,  b;  the  Anthor  of  2X# 
Stertt  Mitloty  o/Sunpt,  221 ;  1716 :  cited  bj  T.  C.  Croker,  who  states  that  a 
US.  was  in  hii  poMeaHon  reading  "And  tiid  at  Uilmonnt  a'ter,"  for  onr  B&j- 
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The  eonning  JVvn«A  nor  to  DuUtk  * 

Had  takea  ap  thdr  qiurten. 
And  ftDced  thenuelTM  on  ereiy  tide, 

Still  waitingi  for  new  orden ;  60 

Bat  in  the  dead  lime  of  the  night 

Thof  *et  the  field*  on  Sie, 
And  luig  before  the  maraiiig  light. 

To  SiAliH  thaj  did  nitiie.  M 

Then  aeid  King  WiUiam  to  liM  men. 

After  the  Frinth  departed, — 
I'm  ;tUd  (laid  be)  that  none  of  to 

[Did]  >e«in  to  be  fUnt-hsaitsd;  08 

So  *be*th  yonr  iwords,  and  rest  avhile, 

In  timo  we'll  foUoir  after; 
Those  iroida  he  ntter'd  with  a  smile 

The  daj  he  croved  the  iratol.  li 

Come,  let  tu  all  with  heart  and  Toice 

Applaud  OUT  liTca'  defender, 
Who  at  the  Boj/iu  his  Talonr  ahowed. 

And  made  hu  foes  mcrender.  TS 

'     To  Ood  above  the  praise  we'U  give, 

Both  now  and  ever  after; 
And  bleu  the  elonoiu  menorj 

Of  EiDg  WtUiam,  that  oiooed  the  water.  80 

Tbe  above  is  the  Orange  song,  s^d  to  have  been  disBeminatod 
among  tbe  societies,  and  often  sung.  We  sbonld  be  glad  (seeing 
that  it  bears  evident  marks  of  modernization)  to  rsoover  the 
genuine  original,  of  early  date ;  but  only  actaps  of  it  remain  in 
memory,  and  snob  as  we  bave  seen  appear  to  be  of  doubtful 
anthority.  Bnt  to  all  true  antiquaries  and  bistorioal  students  the 
mere  irE^ments  reoovered  from  tradition  (if  they  can  be  vouched 
for,  as  not  "  extended  and  improved  1 "  by  the  ooUeotor),  are  only 
oecoiidaiT  to  an  indisputably  early  printed  copy  or  manuscript. 
Least  vtdnable  of  all  are  tbe  wietcfaed  impastures  which  have  too 
long  found  favour:  tbe  dreary  imitations  of  Early  Ballads, 
spiritless  and  heartless,  in  sham-antique  spelling.  We  learn, 
from  the  Honble.  Charles  Gavan  Duffy,  iu  the  thirty-ninth  edition 
of  bis  Ballad-Poetry  of  Irfiand,  that  "  Samnel  MacSkimin,  the 
historian  of  Carriokfei^s,  had  hopes  at  one  time  of  being  able  to 
form  a  complete  copy  ^of  the  supposititious  ori^nal  "  Boyne 
Water  "  Bong],  from  the  snatches  yet  recited  among  the  Orange 
yeomen  of  Down  and  Antrim."    But  he  never  succeeded,  we 


■  "When,  in  the  eonree  of  tbe  daj,  the  battle  approached  Jamea'i  position  on 
the  bill  of  I)onoie,the  warlike  prinoe  retired  to  a  more  eecora  distance  ae  JhtiMi, 
wbwe  he  soon  pat  himself  at  the  head  of  his  French  allies,  and  led  the  retreat; 
tbe  King  and  tbe  French  Goming  off  without  a  scar." — O'Driscol'i  EMarg  if 
Irttand,  iL  118,  cited. 
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believe,  &nd  "suoli  fragments  as  he  was  able  to  ooUeot"  we 
gladly  give  here,  but  without  onraelves  vouching  for  their  gsDUiDe- 
nesfl.  Indeed,  to  ns,  Bome  of  the  verses  (fifth  and  sixth,  especially) 
ecaroely  seem  to  have  the  ring  of  the  old  metal.  Alasl  how 
little  of  even  those  delightful  volumes,  Tk«  Minttrtliy  of  lit 
Scoltiih  Border,  1802-3,  can  be  regarded  as  otherthan  the  creation 
of  Sir  Walter's  own  ready  pen  ?  "Will  our  own  Ballau  Socibtt 
ever  do  the  good  work  of  producing  a  standard  volume,  on  the 
subject  of  the  authenticity  and  genuineness  of  the  so-called 
"  Scottish  Ballads  and  Songs  "  ?  One  nnprejudioed  student,  at 
least,  ia  ready  to  take  up  the  subject,  and  to  be  honest  in  the 
labour.  And  how  few  are  honest  I  Here  are  the  fragmenti 
already  mentioned :  — 

THE  BOYSE  WATER. 

JTLT  the  flrat.  of  ■  morniiig  clear,  one  thonumd  ail  huadred  and  ninetf, 
Eiur  WiUiam  did  hi*  men  prepare,  of  thouundi  ha  htd  thirty ; 
To  fight  King  Jam—  and  all  hij  fuea,  encamped  near  the  Beynt  Water, 
He  Lttle  fear  d,  tbooglt  two  to  one,  their  mnltiludee  to  Natter.  4 


Bat  (be  brave  Dake  Stlumitrg  he  wm  shot  aa  he  eroea'd  oTer  Um  water. 
When  that  Kin^  WiUiam  did  absecTe  tbe  brave  Dnke  Sehomhtrf  bllinf. 
He  reia'd  bif  borm  with  a  hoary  heart,  on  the  Stmitkillnari  eaUing : 
"  What  will  jou  do  for  ae.  bc»Te  bim  -  «ee  yonder  men  retreating  P 
Onr  enemiei  enconrtged  are,  and  Sitftiih  drama  are  beating ;" 
He  aaya,  "  Mt  bop.  feel  no  diemay  at  the  losing  of  one  commander. 
For  Uod  aball  he  our  King  thia  day,  and  I'll  be  general  nader." 

Within  four  yardi  of  onr  fore- front,  before  a  ahot  was  fired, 
A  anddcn  annfT  they  got  that  day,  which  little  they  drdred ; 
For  horae  and  man  fell  to  the  ground,  and  aome  b'uitg  in  their  aaddla, 
Othen  tom'd  up  tbeir  forked  enda,  which  we  call  eot^  it  Uitt. 
Prince  Eugtni't  regiment  waa  the  next,  on  our  right  hand  adTanoed, 
Into  a  field  of  atandirg  wheat,  where  Irith  honea  prsnced — 
Hut  the  brandy  ran  ao  in  their  headi,  their  aenaea  lul  did  aoatler, 
They  little  thonght  to  leare  their  bonea  that  day  at  the  Scgnt  water. 
Both  men  and  hone  lay  nn  the  gronnd,  and  many  tbsre  lay  bleeding, 
I  aaw  no  sieklea  there  that  daf — bat,  atire,  there  waa  aharp  ihaaring. 

Now.  praiae  God,  all  troe  Proteatanta,  and  besTen'a  and  earth'a  Creator, 

Par  (he  deliveranoa  that  he  lent  onr  enemiea  to  aoatter. 

Tbe  Chnreh'a  tou  irill  pine  away,  like  churliah-hearted  Xaitit, 

For  oar  deliverer  came  thia  day  like  the  greni  Zmvbtbet. 
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it  power  to  atop  what  the  rabble  ths^  designed. 

With  the  Battle  of  the  Boyne  the  atrifo  was  virtually  ended. 
Thenceforward  it  remained  but  to  anhdae  in  detail  the  towns  or 
dtieB  which  oontinaed  to  acknowledge  James  as  their  true 
sovereign.  That  is,  either  to  conquer  them  in  fair  fight,  or  (as 
at  the  Treaty  of  Limerick)  to  cheat  and  delude  them  with  false 
promises,  and  drive  their  bravest  men  into  banishment  or  exile. 
As  to  the  sea,  the  winds  favoured  the  already  winning  side ;  so 
that,  deepite  divided  councils,  and  perhaps  soroe  treasonable 
mal-practices  on  the  part  of  oommanderR,  a  few  years  of  succesa 
confirmed  the  possession  of  the  English  throne  to  the  adventurer. 

Although  no  evidence  meets  us  that  there  was  any  national 
mourning  for  the  death  of  Sohomberg,  no  question  can  be  raised 
as  to  his  high  merits.  At  eighty-two  years  of  age  his  ripe 
judgment  had  won  for  him  the  honour  of  Parliament  almost 
beseeching  him  to  assume  the  command,  as  the  only  hope  of 
subduing  Ireland  in  her  loyalty  to  James.  The  dukedom,  and 
what  must  be  regarded  as,  for  the  time,  an  enormous  bribe  of 
money,  were  given  to  Scbomberg  to  secure  his  energies  being 
exerted.  Intrepid  and  fearless  though  he  were,  personally,  his 
ivas  an  over-oautions  policy  in  regard  to  the  troops  committed 
to  his  direction.  He  seems  to  have  acted  wisely,  on  the  whole, 
but  almost  with  an  excess  of  prudence,  considering  the  oonntry 
in  which  he  was  called  to  act.  For  the  forces  opposed  to  him, 
although  defioient  in  discipline,  were  practised  in  skirmishing 
raids,  and  their  sudden  onslaughts  had  an  almost  irresistible 
power.     If  well  trained  and  well  commanded,  those  Irish  Rap- 

ereea  might  soon  have  turned  the  scale,  when  it  quivered  in  the 
lance.  But,  like  Prince  Bnpert's  reckless  Cavaliers  at  Maseby 
fight,  they,  by  folly  and  improvidence,  lost  the  victory  already 
within  their  grasp,  ^nd  the  chance  once  let  slip  was  gone  for  ever. 
When,  in  October,  1688,  William  prepared  to  quit  Holland  for 
England,  he  had  selected  his  lieutenant,  the  wise  and  experienced 
Frederick,  Count  Sohomberg ;  he  being  in  many  ways  best  qualified 
to  conduct  such  military  operations  as  might  he  found  neoesssry. 
The  character  of  Sohomberg  is  surpassingly  noble.  No  stain 
remains  on  him,  and  he  ofiers  a  contrast  to  almost  every  one  of 
the  men  who  in  those  days  were  intriguing  for  wealth  and  power. 
Certainly  his  descendants  loved  money  too  well ;  but  he  himself 
showed  that  no  worldly  hononrs  and  advantages  could  tempt  him 
tofbe  false  to  his  high  principles  of  honour.  While  in  the  servioe 
of  King  Lewis,  from  whom  he  reoeived  a  marshal's  baton,  he 
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withstood  many  perwontions  from  the  Jesuits  and  other  Catholics, 
because  he  resolutely  held  by  his  own  oreed.  At  length,  finding 
that  there  was  no  middle  oouise  between  apostatizing  op  else 
yielding  up  all  his  advantages  of  position,  he  nnmnrmuringly 
relinqniahed  his  command,  and  quitted  Fraitoe,  which  had  long 
been  his  adopted  country.  In  his  knowledge  of  ^England  and 
our  language  be  suTpaseed  bia  oountrymen.  Age  had  not 
weakened  bis  powers,  even  at  eighty  years,  although,  perhaps, 
it  had  somewhat  intensified  his  caution.  At  no  time  was  snoh 
calm  wisdom  more  needed.  The  Hague  was  little  better  than  a 
Gave  of  Adullaro  ;  wherein  all  the  disoootented  adventurera,  who 
had  fled  from  England  during  the  various  troubles  of  recent 
years,  were  now  gathered  and  clamouring  discordantly. 

Another  opportunity  offers  hereafter  for  mentioning  the  landing 
of  William  and  Schomberg  at  Torbay  on  the  fith  of  £foTember. 
(See  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  100.) 

Eight  months  later,  Sohomberg  had  secured  more  esteem  than 
all  the  other  foreign  commanders,  and  been  honoured  with  a 
Dukedom,  the  Qarter,  and  the  grant  of  a  hundred  thousand  pounds 
from  the  Commons,  as  well  as  a  personal  reception  when  he 
desired  to  thank  them  for  their  unwonted  liberality.  This  was 
in  July,  1689.  Soon  afterwards  Scbomberg  landed  in  Ulster, 
besieged  and  took  Garrickfergus,  with  difSoulty  saving  the  dis- 
armed  garrison  from  being  massacred  by  the  vindictive  Irish 
Protestants.  He  advanced  to  Lisbnm,  Newry,  and  towards 
Dublin.  But  the  two  armies  seemed  to  oool  in  enthusiasm, 
■hrinking  from  a  deoisive  engagement.  Schomberg's  French 
troops,  avowedly  Huguenots  (many  of  them  being  truly  such), 
gave  him  trouble,  and  sickness  thinned  the  ranks.  Six  thousand 
ttius  died.  We  are  told  that  "in  the  midst  of  difficulties  and 
disasters  hourly  multiplying,  the  great  qualitieB  of  Schombei^ 
appeared  more  and  more  conspicuous.  Not  in  the  full  tide  of 
auocess,  not  on  the  field  of  Mantes  Claros,  not  under  the  walla 
of  Maestricht,  bad  he  so  well  deserved  the  admiration  of  mankind. 
His  resolution  never  gave  way.  Eia  prudence  never  slept.  Hia 
temper,  in  spite  of  manifold  vexations  and  provocations,  was 
always  cheerful  and  serene."*  When  the  oamp  broke  up,  he 
retired  to  Lisbum,  in  Ulster.  He  opened  the  campaign  next  year 

'  At  the  tame  time,  we  cumot  bnt  feel  that  Iiii  idea  of  genenlibip,  the 
•Toiding  ■  conflict  and  illoving  bi>  men  to  waate  vkkj  with  iuctiTitT,  wu  u 
utterly  miataken  one,  conaiderinc  tlie  time  and  place  and  people.  It  ii  twuted 
Ibi  him  that  at  the  end  of  this  fint  campaign  he  had  not  loot  a  gun  or  a  mu  in 
battle.  Bat  what  gain  wai  thia.  Beoine  that,  after  all,  more  deaths  ooenrred 
among  fail  own  troopa,  than  equalled  the  later  alauKhterof  the  Bojne  Water  fbnr 
timei  toldf    Schomberg's  portrait  ie  in  Smollett,  Tiii.  382. 
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hy  tating  Charlemont.  Early  in  Jane,  near  Belfast,  he  net 
William,  who  on  the  14th  had  landed  at  Carriokfergiu. 

There  was  a  difference  of  opinion  between  the  two  as  to  the 
policy  of  at  onoe  ongoing  with  the  enemy;  Schomberg  attempting 
to  dissuade,  from  habitaal  caution,  and  not  being  well  pleased 
when  hie  counsels  were  ^Bregarded.  This  waa  beside  fbeBoyne, 
and  on  the  first  day  of  July.  On  the  details  of  the  battle  we 
need  not  liiu;er.  Sucoesa  secured  the  orown  to  William.  Schom- 
berg  gave  the  word  to  advance.  Soon  afterwards  he  met  his 
death.  The  French  refngee  Protestants  were  disheartened  by 
the  fall  of  their  leader,  Caillemot.  Schombei^g;  exhorted  them 
to  rerast  their  oountrymen  of  James's  army.  "Come  on,"  he 
oriftd  to  them,  in  their  own  language,  "  Allons,  MesaienrB,  voilii 
vos  persecuteurs  1 "  At  that  moment  ho  was  surrounded,  and 
fell.  It  is  said  that  he  was  shot  by  one  of  the  French  Hugnenots, 
perhaps  by  mistake  ;  some  attribute  his  death  to  an  onslaught  of 
the  Irish  :  others  to  the  dastardly  revenge  of  a  deserter  from  hia 
own  troops.  Almost  at  the  same  instant  Walker  of  Londonderry 
was  shot  dead,  hia  soldierly  passion  for  battle  having  ontweigbea 
all  priestly  duties.  It  is  idle  to  speak  of  him  being  in  his  right 
place,  as  Chaplain:  the  "Bishop  of  Deny"  was  urging  on  his 
men  to  slaoghter  when  struck  down. 

Schomberg  was  buried  in  St  Patrick's  Cathedral,  Dublin; 
where  no  monument  was  erected  to  hia  memory  (although  bis 
family  had  inherited  much  wealth  from  his  employment  in  the 
service  of  William,)  until  1731.  Even  then,  it  was  only  through 
Bean  Swift  and  the  Chapter  that  a  little  was  done.  An  unseemly 
squabble  followed,  full  of  meanness  and  bitterness  on  the  part 
of  the  Schomberg  descendants,  if  we  are  to  accept  the  state- 
ments published.  It  seems  like  an  unconscious,  hut  a  prophetical 
mockery,  that  the  Bagford  ballad  gives,  as  a  heading  to  the 
second  part,  on  illustration  which  rudely  represents  a  funeral 
memorial,  for  him  whose  own  unworthy  family  begrudged  due 
honours,  whilst  revelling  amid  wealth  and  titles  they  ill  deserved. 

"'And  a  mighty  creditable  thing  it  was,  surely,  to  that  same 
King  William,  as  you  call  him,  and  something  to  boast  of,' 
observed  an  Irishman,  commenting  on  this  victory  [of  the  Boyne 
Water]  :  'a  mighty  creditable  thing,  indeed,  to  turn  out  against 
a  man's  father-in-law,  and  to  beat  him.'  "  (Percy  Society,  Eiit. 
8g».  of  Ireland,  p.  59.)  But  when  a  King's  own  daughters  prove 
tiiemselves  heartless  towards  their  father,  and  also  to  one  another, 
like  Mary  and  Anne,  we  need  scarcely  wonder  that  their  husbands 
also  showed  no  family  affection. 
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[Bigcford  CoUeetiaa,  II.  SB.] 

Cfie 
Valiant  ^onlhitv'&  S^iefoxtnnt ; 

$f0  <$tace  tj^  Ditlte  of  Seh(md>erg'$  Ia$t  /atxtoell. 

To  THE  Tdsb  op  The  Souldier'a  Departure. 
Licensed  according  to  Order. 


LEt  all  noble  stoat  Commanders, 
likewise  Souldiera,  Foot  and  Horse ; 
Both  in  England,  Holland,  Flandert, 

now  lament  this  heavy  Loss 
Of  a  right  Keoowned  Leader, 

who  did  many  Fights  maintain ; 
The  Duke  Schomberg,  gentle  Header, 
He  in  Ireland  itas  siaiit. 
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"With  a  right  beroick  Spirit, 

he  was  evermore  endu'd ; 
Fame  and  Glorj'  did  he  merit, 

BB  his  Foes  he  etill  Bubdu'd : 
Where  the  Gune  did  roar  like  Thunder, 

hloudy  Fights  he  did  maintain, 
Filling  all  the  World  with  Wonder, 

but  Cheat  Schomhergh  now  U  itain. 


At  the  Head  of  warlike  Forces, 

did  he  place  his  chief  Delight, 
Taking  such  effectual  Courses, 

that  hia  Foes  he  put  to  flight : 
While  the  Warlike  Brums  did  rattle, 

hloudy  Fights  he  did  maintain ; 
Never  did  he  lose  a  Battel, 

yet  Oreat  Schomberg  now  ia  alain. 

Tho'  great  Councils  did  assemble 

to  oppose  him  in  the  Field ; 
Yet  he  made  them  quake  and  tremble, 

and  as  soon  submit  and  yield. 
Nay,  his  very  Name  they  dreaded, 

causing  them  to  flje  amain, 
Many  Armies  hath  he  headed, 

yet  at  last  he  now  m  slaia. 

Kighteous  Causes  he  defended, 

and  would  wronged  Monarchs  right ; 

So  that  Blessings  still  attended 
him  in  shining  Armour  bright : 
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By  the  Sword  he  purchased  Glory, 

which  the  World  can  never  stain, 
Tho'  he  by  a  rehel  Tory ' 

Koa  in  a  sharp  Battel  slain.  40 

He  in  warlike  flaming  Fire, 

8alamander-]jke  did  live ; 
Nothing  did  he  more  desire, 

than  a  fatal  stroke  to  give  44 

To  a  rude  Bebellious  Faction, 

who  in  Yillanies  did  Keiga ; 
But  in  the  late  Irish  Action 

Noble  Schomberg  he  wat  slain.  ^ 

Pale-faced  Death  has  now  confiu'd  him 

in  a  narrow  silent  Tomb ; 
Yet  a  Name  he  left  behind  him* 

sweeter  than  a  rich  Perfume.  52 

Let  his  Actions  be  recorded 

in  the  lasting  Holla  of  Fame ; 
Id  another  "World  rewarded, 

Noble  Schomberg  who  teaa  slain,  5s 

Tho'  his  Death  may  be  lamented 

France  shall  have  no  Cause  to  boast ; 
Their  Designs  will  be  prevented, 

by  our  warlike  arm^  Host :  eo 

Who  with  Courage  will  pursue  them, 

Britain's  ireedom  to  maintain. 
And  has  valiant  Courage  shew'd  'em, 

tho'  Great  Schomberg  he  is  slain.  64 

Towns  and  Castles  do's  surrender : 

to  our  right  Renowned  King, 
The  True  Christian  Faith's  Drfender, 

through  the  Land  hia  Fame  do's  Bing :  es 

Kay,  his  very  Foes  adore  him, 

wishing  that  he  long  may  reign ; 
Boys,  he  Conquers  all  before  him, 

tho'  Great  Schomberg  he  is  slain.  ■;% 

Printed  for  P.  Brooluby,  I.  Deaeon.  I.  Blare,  I.  Back. 

[Bluk-latter.    Date,  non  after  beginoing  otJnlj,  1890. 

1  Doubtfbl.    Bn(  see  iDtrodocliion,  p.  349. 

■  In  tbeori^nal  thu  ii  miepiintsd  "bimer";  and  iansxtliue  "FerAunec." 
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"  I  now  behold  inother  iceoe. 

Where  Pletunre  bwmi  with  heaTin'i  own  light, 
Uon  pure,  mors  conitant,  mora  Mrena, 

And  not  lonhrigbt: 
"  Faith,  on  whou  breut  the  Loth  repoH, 
WhoM  chain  of  flowen  no  force  can  aerer, 
.And  Hod«atr,  who,  when  aha  goea, 

l.gonefi.r9Ter."  Wdter  Bavage  Landor.  IBIS. 

JMeITHEB  of  this  ballad,  nor  of  its  companion,  "The  Soldier's 
Betam"  (already  given  on  pp.  33&~40),  is  there  any  otber  copy 
known  to  us  than  our  Bagford  ezempUrs.  Nor  have  they 
hitherto  been  reprinted.  The  present  ia  superior  in  feeling  and 
in  expression  to  the  generality  of  street  ditties.  We  scarcely 
think  it  likely  that  it  appeared  before  16S8.  Perhaps  there  was 
an  nnderstood  reference  to  William  of  Orange.  To  welcome 
him,  and  make  a  sncoessful  rebellion  against  James  U.,  no  arts 
were  left  untried.  Little  had  been  written  or  sold  of  political 
ballads  daring  the  reoent  years,  except  ferocious  sectarian  libels 
agunst  the  supposed  intriguers  of  a  Popish  Plot,  or  the  equally 
nnscrnpuloos  "  Lc^al  Songs : "  the  latter  written  dnring  Uie  short 
time  between  the  death  of  the  "  Merry  Monarch  "  and  the  arrival 
of  Mary's  husband,  whose  own  merriment  was  so  rare  that  no 
Englishman  beheld  him  smile.  There  had  been  plenty  of  love-songs, 
however;  some  of  more  wantonness  than  affection;  even  a  few 
burlesques  and  squibs  devoid  of  party  rancour ;  for  people  must 
be  amused,  and  not  every  one  successfully  diets  himself  on 
poison,  like  Mithridatee.  The  "Soldier's  JDeparture"  certainly 
appeared  before  the  end  of  1688.  If  it  belong  to  the  earlier 
of  the  three  years  dnring  which  Biohard  Pooock  held  his  brief 
tenure  of  the  Licenser's  ofSce  (1685-8),  and  not  to  the  final 
months,  we  may  regard  this  ballad  as  being  one  of  the  few 
devoted  to  pore  and  trustful  affection.  We  prefer  this  sup- 
position. 

On  page  336  we  have  already  written  aboat  the  tune  of  "The 
Donhtmg  Virgin,"  known  also  by  many  other  names.  In  Boxb. 
Coll.,  iv.  43,  is  Tho.  Bowne's  "The  Doubting  Virgin  and  the 
Constant  Tonng  Man : "  to  the  tone  of  "  The  Beprieved  Captive  " 
(The  Bedeemed  Captive  is  a  Bagford  ballad,  ii.  162,  which  we 
give  in  its  place,  hereafter).    It  begins, 

Oh  my  DetRtt,  do  not  alight  me, 
for  my  Iots  to  tbee  it  true ; 

There  ia  none  bat  thee  oaa  right  me. 
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Ton  introds  me.  and  ddode  m*, 

i  tbink  ^ou  cannot  it  denr : 
Now  jon  leave  me  and  deceiTS  me, 

but  can  (how  no  renion  whf . 

It  is  answered  by  another,  entitled  "The  Doubting  'Virpn'a 
Satisfaotiiin  :    or,  ue  Uud'a   Annwer."      Same   publisher,  P. 
Brooksby,  and  tone,  "  The  Beprieved  Captive ;  or,  the  Doubting 
Tirgin."    Boxb.  Coll.,  iv.  42.    It  commences  Uius : — 
Deanat,  know,  I  do  not  itight  thse, 

for  mj  Lots  ia  firm  and  trne ; 
Kj  deiire  it  to  delight  ihee, 
I'le  be  coutaDt  onto  jau ; 
Do  not  fear  me.  Lots,  bat  lM*r  mt, 

and  belieie  my  ooDatancj, 
Id  me  put  tnut,  I  wilt  be  jnat, 
I  icom  to  tell  mjr  Lotb  a  Ijre. 

Of  this  tune,  the  Doubting  Virgin,  the  mneio  is  given  in  Mr. 
Wm.  Cbappell's  I^pular  Mv».,  p.  fio8 ;  accompanying  the  first 
verse  of  "  Woman's  Work  is  never  done ;  or,  The  Crown  Garland 
«f  Princely  Pastime  and  Mirth ;  the  Woman  has  the  Worst  of  it, 
for  her  Work  is  never  done."  This  was  in  Mr.  J.  P.  Collier's 
Collection,  but  we  do  not  find  it  in  the  excellent  "  Catalogve  of  Old 
Bajladt  in  the  Foueuion  of  Fred.  Ouory,  Esq.,  privately  printed. 
London,  1877."  The  ballad  begins,  "  0  that  I  had  never  married  I 
Sinoe  I  led  a  careful  life."  (Another  ballad,  with  the  same  fint 
title,  begins,  "  As  I  waa  wand'ring  on  the  way,"  Boxb.  Coll.,  L 
€34.  ^e  tune  to  It  is  mentioned  as  "  A  woman's  work  is  never 
done,"  or,  "  The  Beds  making."  i)  A  different  set  of  words  ooq- 
oeming  a  "  Doubting  Virgin,"  avowedly  to  the  tune  so  named, 
is  entitled,  "  Shall  I  ?  shall  I  ?  \o,  no,  no."  Like  our  Sonldier's 
Betum,  it  is  printed  by  P.  Brooksby.  It  is  in  Douoe  ColL,  p.  190, 
and  Boxb.  Coll.,  iL  421.     The  first  verse  runs  thus,— 

Pretty  Setly,  now  eomo  to  me, 

thoa  bait  set  mj  Heart  on  fire. 
Thy  denyal  will  nndo  me, 

^nt  m«  tben  what  I  derire : 
PnihH  try  me,  don't  deny  me 


>  It*  own  tune,  tbe  Kcond  name  ii  probably  from  ninth  t 
"  in  making  of  tht  Btdi  mch  paina  I  take. 
Until  my  back,  and  aidei,  and  arma,  do  ake  " ; 


D.,.„ct,GoogIc 


[BagfoTd  CoUsction,  II.  99.] 

C|)e  i»ouldierfi>  ^Departure 

fmm  U&  itobe : 

The  Damoseh  hcpe  of  his  happy  Return. 

Whtit  tho'  my  lore  bu  orwt,  iaid  ahe  Yet  I  agiin  my  Abu  ibill  m 

o're  JI9n)tiniefl  tbrobbing  bretat :  in  whom  I  ihall  bu  blest. 

To  k.  PLKABANT  HEW  ToHE  1  Ob,  Tbe  97aubtina  Oiigin. 
This  may  be  Print«d.  1R[abt].  jl0[iKMfc]. 


NOw  my  love  has  crost  the  Ocean, 
and  has  left  me  on  the  shore ; 
I  will  pmr  for  his  Promotion 

whom  I  dearly  do  adore : 
Never  will  I  be  faint-hearted, 

tears  I  ever  will  refrain, 

Tho'  we  are  at  present  parted, 

I  shall  tee  my  love  again. 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


T/ie  Soldier's  Deparlure. 

I  am  pleas'd  to  tell  the  Story 

of  his  right  Heroick  fame. 
Sounding  forth  hia  worthy  Glory, 

to  the  >V^orId  I  do  proclaim : 
His  Tictorious  Foes  aobdueing. 

where  some  ThoaBaadii  has  been  slain, 
Ifone  shall  ever  prove  his  Buine, 

i'll  imbrace  my  love  again. 


I  have  seen  my  love  in  Battel, 

where  the  Cannons  tore  the  ground, 
And  the  Warlike  Drums  did  rattle, 

yet  he  ne'r  receiv'd  a  wound : 
Heaven  always  did  befriend  him, 

while  he  did  each  fight  maintain. 
And  I  hope  to  me  wilTsend  him, 

/or  to  tee  him  once  again. 

There  is  few  that  e're  excell'd  him, 

being  always  train'd  to  fight. 
Oftentimes  I  have  beheld  him, 

in  his  shining  Armour  bright : 
Now  he's  in  another  Nation, 

where  I  hope  he'l  purchase  fame. 
Then  without  all  disputation, 

I  shall  see  my  lone  again. 

For  his  mind  did  never  Waver, 
he  is  true  to  what  be  shows. 

Being  of  a  sweet  behaviour, 
he  s  belov'd  where  e're  he  goes : 
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Therefore  I  am  Joyea  posaeBsisg, 
which  doth  mittigate  my  pain, 

Hoping  for  that  happy  Blessiag, 
to  imbrace  my  love  again^ 

Often  in  a  silent  slumber 

be  I  fancy  in  my  arms, 
Giving  kiases  out  of  number, 

and  a  thousand  pleasing  charms : 
Waking  doee  my  joys  devour, 

all  alone  I  then  remain : 
Yet  I  hope  to  see  that  hour, 

to  embrace  mj/  love  again. 

Thus  his  absence  does  not  grieve  me, 

nothing  can  my  joys  remove. 
For  he  never  will  aeceive  me, 

but  is  loyal  to  his  love : 
Uay  he  be  from  dangers  guided, 

while  abroad  he  does  remain. 
Then  tho'  we  are  now  divided, 

/  thalt  see  my  love  again. 

Night  and  day,  I  do  declare  it, 

he  is  running  in  my  mind, 
True  it  is  I  ca^t  forliear  it, 

I  am  80  to  love  inclin'd  : 
Tet  it  ia  no  more  then  reason 

that  in  love  I  should  remain. 
Wishing  for  that  happy  Season, 

to  imbrace  him  once  again. 

When  he  from  my  presence  parted, 

here  behold  the  Words  he  said. 
Love,  I  will  be  loyal  hearted, 

he  to  me  this  promise  made. 
I  have  reason  to  believe  him, 

that  did  ne'r  his  credit  stain. 
In  my  Anns  I  shall  receive  him, 

to  imbrace  him  once  again. 
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Id  my  love  I  took  mucb  pleasure, 

vbo  would  never  me  molest, 
AU  his  tender  words  i'll  treasure, 

in  tbe  Closet  of  my  breast:  76 

Where  my  fainting  heart  they  cherish, 

when  it  is  oppreet  with  pain, 
Till  he  does  return  to  nounsh 

tae  his  Loyal  Lote  again.  80 

Print«(I  for  3-  Dtacon,  at  the  9n0d  in  i9ut[t>spui'0Rtn,  without 

/QetDnatt. 

CIb  Blick-letter.    Date,  lflB6-S.] 
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" LitHi.'Gemtrel.    Advance,  hrrm  Aefon,  with  the  Mo^qqetion- 
Grmrrnl.    Dnw  down  the  Citltty  CutiuEsn. 
Liml.-Gtt.    I'tae  Band  70U  bout  af,  C*<^irrCariuien, 

Shall  in  idt  Putnty  Pikea  now  maat  [heir  Pecn. 
Gtiurut.     CJtinBiekMHS,  a^ed  aqd  renowD'd  in  fiffbt, 
Jo)v  with  OxeHammtnmili  Brigade. 
Luut.-Gat.    yon'II  find  nj  Jl/eriiatt  B071  will  do  them  tiEbt, 

GtturaL    Let  the  left-wiag  of  TmrA'itam  fool  advance. 
And  line  that  EaiCem  hedfe. 
Lintf.-Gtm.    The  Honelrala'dln  A/ft'-Aim™ 
Shall  try  thar  chance, 

A.nd  ifowT  the  Medowi,  orer-ETown  with  Sedte. 
Baya.    Thii,  now,  ii  not  improper,  I  think;  iicaiat  Ike  S^lateri  kmia  all  McH 
Tbwiu,  and  mar  eaiilr  conceive  chnm  to  be  within  the  Dominiona  of  Uw  Two  Kinfi  of 
BnH//srd."—Qac'kinfhim.'t  Rtitanal,  Act  y.  16;!. 


De 


^EVONSHIBE  deserves  a  Garland,  little  less  thna  Kent,  and 
more  than  Sussex  or  Derbyshire.  As  in  Lancashire,  so  in  the 
oonnty  of  Duvon,  there  mast  be  still  preserved  in  ancient 
mansions,  amid  the  unassorted  lumber  of  family -papers,  or 
hidden  within  the  covers  of  monldering  folio  volumes,  many  a 
rare  local  ballad  of  historical  interest;  not  to  mention  soiaps 
of  once  popular  ditties  remembered  by  aged  people,  from  whom 
it  would  be  well  to  gather  them  speedily,  before  the  Mower  with 
his  scythe  has  cut  down  the  last  veterans.  For  the  new  genera- 
tioii  will  otherwise  keep  none  of  these  treaaures.  Periodical 
literature  is  now  so  widely  diffused  throughout  our  provinoisl 
villages  and  market-towns,  that  boys,  instead  of  listening,  as  of 
old,  to  their  grandfathers'  songs  and  gossip  on  local  antiquities, 
turn  eagerly  to  the  cheap  serials,  which  give  them  sensatioaal 
novels  by  instalments.  Devonshire,  although  of  late  years  most 
unfortunate  in  its  episoopal  decline  and  fall,  has  produced  its  full 
share  of  poets,  warriors,  and  patriots.  It  oan  show  a  goodly 
store  of  black-letter  ballads  and  broadsides,  amatory,  sea-faring, 
and  military.  It  always  lent  its  support  to  adventurers,  for  it 
loved  deeds  of  daring.  The  iinsuocessful  Rising  in  the  West,  in 
support  of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  June,  1665,  and  the  gathering 
of  forces  for  William  of  Orange  in  October  and  November,  1688, 
found  numerous  records  in  street  broadsides,  not  all  of  which 
have  perished. 

Tliere  is,  it  is  true,  very  little  trust  to  be  placed  in  them  ss  to 
statements  of  fact.  They  simply  give  proofs  of  widely-spread 
belief,  indications  of  party-feelings,  and  the  bias  with  whioh 
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national  histOTT  waa  written  by  contemporarieB  to  suit  tha  cavwd. 
Tkxa  far  the  Be^ord  BaUads  are  invaluable.  Bnt  we  claim  not 
for  their  writers,  in  general,  either  the  poBseision  of  poetio 
genins,  stainleBS  purity,  or  incorrnptible  patriotism.  On  the  con- 
trary, the  haok-I>alladiBta  were  for  the  greater  part  dull  versifiers, 
of  tainted  morals  and  questionable  religion,  quite  ready  to  serve 
whichever  political  party  was  willing  to  descend  low  enongh  to 
bribe  them  as  the  trumpeters  of  fame.  William  always  secnred 
a  gang  of  theee  zealous  "  Protestant  Boys,"  whose  work  was  not 
frequently  so  clean  as  this  catalogue  of  the  "  stout  lads  brisk  and 
airy;  for  William  and  Mary  they'll  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to 
maintain." 

His  landing  at  Torbay  was  unexpected,  by  all  except  the  very 
few  at  the  Hague  who  had  been  entrusted  with  the  secret  James 
fully  looked  for  an  attempted  rising  in  the  North,  and  made  bis 
preparations  to  encounter  it  with  such  troops  as  were  available. 
Sir  John  Heresby  tells  ns,  in  his  Diaiy,  Oct.  26th,  of  the  muster- 
ing ofGoers  and  men  at  York.  He  reconis  the  impression 
produced  in  Yorkshire  by  the  Orange  manifesto,  and  the  aston- 
ishment caused  by  the  news  received  on  the  7th  November,  1688, 
"  that  the  Prinoe  had  certainly  landed  at  Torbay,  in  the  West, 
the  5th  of  November,  and  had  marched  straight  to  Exeter, 
attended  by  the  Marshal  de  Schomberg,  an  experienced  officer, 
my  Lord  Macclesfield,  my  Lord  Wiltshire,  Sir  John  Hotham,  Dr. 
Burnet,  Sir  William  Waller,  and  a  great  land  army." — JfenuMra 
of  Sir  John  Bereahy,  Jas.  J.  Oartwright's  ed.,  p.  410.  A  few 
pages  earlier  he  had  written,  as  a  postscript,  "  It  is  very  strange, 
and  a  certain  forerunner  of  the  mischiefs  that  ensued  upon  t£i8 
invasion  [by  William],  that  neither  the  gentry  nor  common 
people  seemed  much  afraid  or  concerned  at  it  saying,  '  Tho 
Prinoe  oomes  only  to  maintain  the  Protestant  religion — he  will  do 
England  no  harm.'  On  the  other  hand,  it  was  suggested  from 
Court  that  he  aimed  at  the  Crown,  [of  his  having  done  so,  from 
the  very  first,  there  can  now  be  no  I'easonable  donbt ;  but  he  was 
farther  exasperated  so  soon  as  the  birth  of  a  Prince  of  Wales 
threatened  to  defeat  his  own  chance,  and  Mary's,  of  peaoeabla 
Ruocession;]  and  the  Dutch,  who  assisted  him,  at  the  trade  of 
England.  And  the  truth  is,  his  own  Declaration  when  it  came, 
which  was  a  little  before  he  landed,  seemed  suspicious  enough ; 
for  it  set  forth  all  the  grievances  of  the  nation  with  great 
aggravations." — Sbid.,  p.  408. 

The  statoment,  which  was  designedly  forced  into  circulation,  as 
to  the  instantaneous  flocking  of  men  to  the  Orange  standard  in 
"  tho  West,"  is  by  no  meaus  borne  out  by  evidence.  Far  from 
this,  there  was  visibly  a  hauging-back  of  the  gentry,  and  the 
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better  clan  oF  yeomen,  who  remembered  only  too  well  the 
diaastronB  oonsequenoeB  of  the  formur  Protestant  Jnaurreotion 
under  MoDinouth.  This  wise  caution,  or  lukewammesa  of  the 
neighbourhood,  dissatisfied  'William,  who  hod  been  assured  that 
the  nation  was  leady  to  lielp  him.  He  oomptained  of  false 
iutelligenoe  having  been  sent  to  him  by  the  intriguing  faction, 
and  he  threatened  (Macaulay,  his  apologist,  admits ')  to  return  at 
onoe  to  Holland,  and  leave  the  conspiiBtore  to  answer  for  their 
frustrated  designs  with  their  lives.  In  such  a  case  there  might 
have  been  a  fresh  dragoonade,  and  a  renewal  of  the  "Bloody 
Assizes."  What  sort  of  a  hero  William  would  have  then  appeared 
in  the  eyes  of  all  parties  may  be  easily  imagined.  His  credit  was 
saved,  and  bis  sullenness  mitigated,  by  the  public  adhesion  of 
Bnrrington,  Lord  Oolchaster,  Thomas  Wharton,  Edward  Bussell, 
and  the  Earl  of  Abingdon ;  the  last  named  being  the  first  peer  uf 
the  realm  who  personally  joined  William  of  Orange. 

Williani  went  on  to  Exeter,  through  heavy  rains,  the  day  after 
dobaroation.  As  already  mentioned,  for  nine  days  he  received 
scarcely  any  encouragement.  Even  before  William  arrived  there, 
the  Bishop,  Dr.  Lamplugh,  determined  to  give  him  no  oounten- 
aiice,  quitted  Exeter.  Hastening  to  Court,  he  sought  an  audienoe 
of  the  King,  who,  impressed  by  his  evident  loyalty,  rewarded 
him  with  the  long- vacant  Arcbbishoprio  of  York. 

William,  bringing  a  powerful  army  of  Dutch  and  Frendh 
ProteatantB  into  England,  not  only  made  an  indefensible  aggres- 
sion in  itself,  ^howsoever  "invited"  by  the  discontented,)  but 
ofieied  UDOonsoiously  a  sort  of  justification  for  James  thereafter 
attempting  to  regain  the  lost  sovereignty  by  tho  aid  of  Frenoh 
CatholicH  and  Iritih.  In  all  oases  of  invasion  by  foreign  troops, 
the  rightful  monanih  labours  nnder  the  disadvantage  of  his  own 
foioes  being  already  divided,  in  garrisons  of  the  chief  ports  that 
were  deemed  open  to  attack.    Un  the  other  hand,  the  invader 


I  "  Bjr  the  common  peopl«  of  Deronihirs,  indeed,  he  bid  b«en  received  with 
•mjrirn  of  good  irill;  bat  bo  nobleman,  no  rencleman  or  high  oonudwatjon  had 
jst  repaired  to  hij  qnaitera.  .  .  .  Uia  friends  m  the  West  had  mads  no  ammge- 
mmta  at  all,  and  were  natnrally  diseoncerted  at  finding  thenaelTM  taddmi];  MUed 
npon  to  take  the  Iwd  in  a  muTement  m  imporbtnt  and  prailotu.  Thej  had  slao 
beak  in  their  recollection,  and  indeed  full  in  thcit  sight,  the  disaitroni  oonsequenoes 
of  rebeUioQ,  gibbet*,  heads,  mangled  qnnrtors,  families  still  in  doep  monrning  for 
brave  iDSeren  who  had  loT«d  thnr  countij  well  but  not  wiiely.  After  a  warning 
•0  terrible  and  so  leeen^  some  hwUtion  was  natural.  .  .  .  Williim  was,  iodeed, 
M  indignaot  that  At  lalhid  of  falling  iaeklo  Tvria^  [tiaia  ExeUc],  rt-tmiarking 
kit  Iraipi,  rHnmmf  to  BeUand,  and  Uanng  IAok  wAo  A«f  bttrayti  him  to  thi 
JaU  Mihiak  thii/  deitrted." — Miit.  of  EHgland,  chapter  ii.  This  was  before  the 
I'lQi  ofNoveaibtr. 
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alone  knows  whereunto  he  at  first  direota  bis  expedition,  and  his 
strength  i&  thus  kept  together.  When  news  reached  London 
that  William  had  landed  at  Torbay,  the  royal  forces  were  widely 
scattered,  for  it  was  the  North  that  had  seemed  threatened. 
Many  were  in  Yorkshire,  others  in  Portunouth;  the  Boofch  at 
Carlisle,  and  the  Irish  in  Chester.  When  troops  were  mustered, 
and  some  left  behind  in  London,  James  directed  his  oonrse  to 
Salisbnry,  where  he  arrived  on  the  19th  November. 

It  is  not  necessary  here  to  recapitulate  the  inddents  of 
treachery  and  desertion,  among  the  leaders  in  the  army,  whose 
fidelity  the  King  had  hitherto  trusted :  Comhory,  Churchill,  and 
the  rest  It  was  a  dark  biisineea,  one  that  sullies  with  meanness, 
hypocrisy,  and  corruption,  the  character  of  the  so-called  "  Glorions 
Revolution;"  making  it  by  no  means  glorioos  or  repnteble. 
There  cannot  be  any  doubt  that  James  found  himself  paralysed 
by  the  continual  desertions  and  falsehoods.  Therefore,  instead 
of  giving  battle,  as  he  had  intended,  while  believing  that  his 
array  was  faithful,  he  returned  to  London  hastily.  William  then 
advanced  to  Salisbury,  where  fresh  supporters  joined  him. 
Events  pressed  on  so  swiftly,  that  on  the  6th  of  December  he 
was  at  Hungerford,  awaiting  the  Commissioners;  on  the  lOth 
the  Qneen  with  the  infant  Prince  of  Wales  escaped  to  Franca ;  a 
few  hours  later  James  himself  quitted  Whitehall  in  disguise,  and 
by  the  23rd  had  crossed  the  Channel  to  Ambleteuse,  thence 
retiring  to  Saint-Oermains.  His  quitting  England  was  a  fatal 
mistake ;  only  to  be  understood  when  we  remember  the  confusion 
ioto  vrbioh  he  was  thrown  by  the  almost  nuiversal  treachery  and 
ingratitude  of  all  whom  he  had  befriended.  As  King  Lear  says : 
"Nothing  could  have  subdued  nature  to  snoh  a  lowness  but  his 
nnkind  daughters."  Betrayed  thus,  whom  could  he  trust?  He 
knew  not,  and  therefore  fied. 

A  few  pages  later  (S73-6)  we  meet  the  account  of  "The 
Beading  Skirmish,"  an  event  of  December  9th,  1688.  It  is 
useful,  as  showing  the  hatred  already  felt  against  the  wild  Irish 
troops,  all  Roman-Catholics ;  whom  the  London  citizens  also 
feared  might  be  let  loose  against  them.  Our  present  introduction 
serves,  in  an  especial  manner,  to  lead  up  to  the  "Beading 
Skirmish"  of  Bagford  Coll.,  ii.  101. 

Two  other  ballads  may  be  here  briefly  referred  to,  as  describ- 
ing the  gathering  of  defenders  for  William.     One  of  these '  ia 


'  It  is  to  the  tone  of  Tom  D'TTrTej'!  Scotch  Tinso,  begiiming  "Tsliiat 
Jvet4i^i  maicbed  itiitj;"  which  tu  mog  to  Queen  Mbit  at  Kennngton,  in 
1889 :  snd  ii  in  Roib.  Coll.,  ii.  3S7 :  there  called  "  The  Haiden  Warrin." 
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entitled  "The  City  and  Country's  Loyalty  ...  in  defence  of 
Ring  Wilticm  and  Queen  Mary ; "  Sept,  1690 :  and  begins  thus, 
Lat  the  Trampets  Bound  a  Charge, 
While  we  oiu  force*  do  eiiUrg«,  tea. 

Boxb.  CoU.,  ii.  50. 
The  other  is  closely  conneoted  with  the  same  district  and  date 
as  onr  present  Bagford  ballad.  Two  copies  are  found  in  the 
Bozburghe  Collection,  ii.  136,  and  137,  entitled  "The  Devotukir^ 
Boys  Courage  and  Loyalty  to  their  U^esties  King  William  and 
Queen  3f  abt  :  in  defending  their  Country  from  the  Invasion  of  the 
Frenrhi  To  an  excellent  new  Tune  call'd,  '  The  Devonshire  Boyt 
DeligW;  or,  'The  Li^an  [Logan]  Waiers,'  in."^  The  ballad 
commenoes : — 

BrsTe  IhvmiMrf  Bojt,  made  haite  awa;, 

When  nem  did  come  ironi  Tiiimot4tA-iaj/, 

The  nwwA  were  landed  id  that  Town, 

And  treaoherouBlf  had  burnt  it  dawn. 

When  to  the  Tuwn,  Ac. 
The  ballad,  as  also  our  ovm  immediately  following,  refers  to 
Tourville,  after  the  Battle  of  Beachy  Head,  landing  at  Torbay  on 
the  22nd  July,  1690.  The  beaoona  around  Teignmouth  (the 
"Tinmouth"  of  lines  quoted)  speedily  spread  Uie  news  of  this 
French  invasion.  Mounted  meBsengera  aBsisted  bo  well  that 
"  early  next  morning  five  hundred  gentlemen  and  yeomen,  armed 
and  mounted,  had  aBsembled  on  the  summit  of  Haldon  Hill.  In 
twenty-four  houre  all  Devonshire  was  up."  Tourville,  disap- 
pointed in  thus  meeting  opposition,  where  he  had  rashly  counted 
on  adherents  flocking  to  the  standard  of  Jamea,  cannonaded 
Teignmouth,  captured,  and  burned  great  part  of  it,  and  many  of 
the  fisbing-smacks  in  the  river.  The  deed  excited  universal 
indignation.  By  these  outrages  worse  injury  was  done  to  the 
Jacobite  cause  than  to  the  men  of  Devonshire,  who  were  now 
aroused  to  arms.  Tourville  re-embarked  without  attempting 
more.  His  scanty  service  was  remembered  against  him,  and 
caused  him  to  be  afterwards  rash  and  unsuccessful  (see  pp.  280, 
281,  and  118). 

The  two  ballads  chronicle  what  waa  truly  an  enthusiaatio 
and  patriotic  rising  of  the  Devonshire  men  against  invasion. 
Erroneously  to  take  them  as  referring  only  to  1668  would  be 
to  exaggerate  alike  the  unanimity  and  the  readiness  of  the  country 
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people  to  rally  aronnd  William  as  the  Froteebuit  Defeuder.  His 
plans,  indeed,  Iisd  been  well  laid,  at  that  earlier  time :  as  in  tbe 
solema  thanks^ving  immediately  after  laadiog  at  Torhay,  and 
the  obtrusive  religious  formalities  in  the  Cathedral  at  Exeter 
(where  Gilbert  Burnet  was  bustling  and  eucroaohing,  more  tmo, 
while  the  resident  olei^  were  timid  and  powerlesK).  All  these 
were  oaloalat«d  to  favourably  impreae  a  nation  not  vei;  quick- 
witted to  det«nt  intrigning  ambition,  so  long  as  it  is  cloaked  by 
an  affeotation  of  Puritanical  sanctity.  Al^ongh  there  are  re- 
ferences thmnghont  the  ballad  to  the  earlier  invasion,  and  sacoesa, 
of  1688,  we  doubt  not  that  it  properly  belongi  to  the  later  date  of 
Augiut  or  September,  1690 ;  after  the  demonstratiDn  against 
Tourrille  witli  bis  troops,  when  they  had  landed  at  Torbay,  and 
destroyed  Teignmouth. 

The  two  following  notes  are  referred  to  on  onr  page  366. 
*a*  Tba  DakeorUarlboroogh'i  treaeheij  towuda  Kiny  JamM  had  not  pnie—d 
the  nnall  (itcnaation  of  baTing  been  ToroeJ  on  him  bj-  ttie  intliiiot  of  lelf-prenr- 
Tation,  under  nnjurt  luspicion  ;  for  Jmaea  vm  aingalariy  Mod  to  tbe  dnplieity  of 
hii  follgiren,  until  theT  had  actuall;  completed  their  betnjal  and  oeaenwn. 
Saciti  Tuthleu  comrnandera  conld  not  plead,  with  Joaeph  Surface  ia  ng»ti  to 
wives  who  aie  lu^peeted  bj  a  jeuloni  husband,  that,  on  a  ^roundleaa  withdramd 
of  eonfideuce,  "  lit  original  mmpattt  it  brohtn,  and  ih<  ovea  it  to  Che  honour  of 
her  MI  to  endeftTour  to  oatwit  him."    But,  as  Ladf  Teazle  remonstrated,  "Don't 

eu  tbink  we  may  a>  well  leare  honour  out  of  the  nr^msntf" — ud  hIw  the 
ing  "true  and  loyal"  trom  connexion  with  Marlborough' a  name.  The  odIt 
Teatige  of  lojnity  diaplared  by  him  was  in  bii  declining  to  march  againat  hi*  lAa, 
muter,  before  the  Battle  of  the  Boyne.  duiing  June,  1S90;  which  reliual  may, 
quite  aa  probably,  hare  proceeded  from  a  diatnut  of  William'i  futnre  anceaai,  and 
a  consequent  nnwillingnen  to  irretricrably  commit  hinuelt  by  flghtin|C  against 
James  in  person.  So  soon  oa  the  issue  wu  decided,  and  James  had  fled  from 
Ireland,  Marlborough  showed  himself  zealous  to  fight  against  the  French  and 
Irish.  Ha  adrocsled  the  rery  sKpedition  against  Cork  and  Eioanle  which  he 
(despite  William's  endearoui  to  drprive  him  of  the  credit  of  sole-command) 
broughtdo  rapidly  to  a  ancceaaful  end  on  the  29th  September,  1690.  It  is  this 
leal  irtucb  is  referred  to  in  line  21  of  the  ballad.  After  this  brief  and  briUiant 
oampugn,  of  thirty-MTen  days,  Mailborough  returned  to  Kemiagton  by  the  28th 
October. 

flf  Id  fit,  Bristol.  Seyer,  in  his  Mill,  of  Brutal,  enumerates  i7  Yui&lions  of 
spelling  in  the  name,  such  sa  Bristuit  and  BricaCow.  Briatow,  or  Briitowe,  is  the 
Dane  commonlj'  used  in  old  ballada,  as  in  one  entitled  "  The  Hsrchant'a  Daughter 
of  Brittew"  hcenaed  lJS91~fi.  bei;ioning.  "Behold  the  touchatone  of  tene  lore, 
Xaadlin  the  Marchania  daughter  of  Biitlov  towne."  Printed  at  London  for 
William  BUckwall  (Hath  Collection),  before  1600.  Spelt  similaTl;r  i°  "Mora 
Strange  Nswes,"  ISOT.  But  in  "The  Angel  Gabriel"  ballad,  beginning  "Her«'a 
joyfbl  aewes  come  late  from  sea"  (Bagf.  Coll.,  ii.  88;  much  Uter  than  onr  own 
copy,  which  is  printed  for  T.  Tore,  at  the  ugn  of  the  Angel  witfaout  Newgate), 
It  IS  "  The  Hononr  of  SriiM." 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


[Dagfaid  Collection,  IT.  100.] 

die 
Couragtous;  ^oltiiers;  of  tl)e  SZHest ; 

£>r,  %f)t  unbaimteti  €omtttp=mnvi  lUeiKrlution  in  taking 
tip  3xms  in  tge  txbntt  of  Mnq  William  anb  ^umt 
Mary,  tostifjn  \Ditft  tfte  pxtttmant  Eeligion. 

Tdnr  is  IiilH  borJero.        Licensed  accordinf;  to  Order. 


THe  martial  Drum  do  sooner  did  beat 
thorough  each  Western  City  and  Town, 
But  lusty  Lada  both  tall  and  compleat, 

readily  came  to  purchase  Renown ; 
Saiisburi/  and  other  places, 

Kouldlere  was  rais'd,  who  flock'd  in  amain. 

Stout  Lad*  brisk  and  airy,  for  WtiWiam  and  j^at; , 

ttho'U  valiantly  Jight  their  rights  to  maintain. 

Now  to  maintain  the  Protestant  cause, 
all  the  whole  West  does  loyally  stand, 

Foi'  our  lives,  i-cHgion  and  laws, 

lioiitam  shall  ncvtr  reign  in  this  Lund ; 
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At  the  famoas  town  of  Reading, 

hundredfl  cBme  in  to  add  to  the  train, 

S[f\out  Lad*  brisk  and  airy,  for  OBUtiam  onrf  ^Kacf, 
they'll  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to  maintaia. 

There's  not  a  land  in  Christendom,  ^ 

that  can  afford  men  freer  to  fight ; 
NeKberry  boys,  at  hearing  the  Druni, 

readily  came  with  valour  and  [might],' 
Marlborough  both  true  and  loyal,' 

now  wi^  the  rest  did  add  to  the  Train, 
Stout  Lads  brisk  and  airy,  for  SBilUam  and  fSLtrt, 

they'll  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to  maintain. 

Bridgewaier  boya  I  needa  innst  commend, 

freely  they  to  the  Wars  did  repair, 
Parents  and  Wife,  nay  every  Friend 

they  recommend  to  Heavens  great  care ; 
Life  and  Fortune  freely  [they]  venter, 

nothing  alive  true  Cfourage  can  stoin, 
Stout  boys  brisk  and  airy,  for  ailaillfsm  and  fiRitt, 

they'll  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to  maintain. 

Brisfow'  true  hearts  was  void  of  all  fears, 

there  did  they  list  two  hundred  and  more, 
Tho'  the  young  Lasses  shed  many  tears, 

for  their  Sweet- hearts  whom  they  did  adore ; 
Yet  no  Lamset  could  perswade  them ; 

but  they  resolv'd  to  follow  the  train, 
Stout  Lads  brisk  and  airy,  for  VSHaiun  and  fiSMt, 

ihey\^ll  valiantly  fight  their  right8'\  to  matntaitt.* 

As  for  the  Town  of  brave  Taunton-dean,^ 

their  Loyalty  shall  ne're  be  forgot, 
For  our  most  gracious  £ing  and  his  Queen, 

they  will  engage  with  thundering  shot; 


'  The  word  "migbt"  ii  toni  twij,  bat  itiU  lect^iiabla. 

'  See  note  •.•on  p.  364.  '  See  note  t+t  on  p.  364. 

*  Tom  and  defeotire ;  bat  partlj  decipberable. 

■  Tannlim-dian  was  a  faToorite  nane  in  Wert-cotratiy  bidJada,  t.g.  I — "Go, 
*iad  the  Fanon  o'  Tamnton-Dtam,"  entitled  "  The  Somenetihira  Clowni"  vhioh 
iabj  Tom  D'UrJey,  and  in  Mtrrg  Mutieim,  i.  28.  2— "In  TatmUm  Stan  cbo 
were  boie  and  bred,"  another  "  Somenetebire  3on|{"  (in  Jferry  Jf'M>ein,i,30£). 
8—"  On  New  Year"!  Day." 
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Tiverton,  and  fiunons  Totttes,^ 

noble  true  souls  came  flockinff  amain, 
Stout  Zads  brisk  and  airy,  for  saBilliam  and  §&Mi, 

the/ll  valiantly  ^ht  their  rights  to  maintain.  48 

Exeter  too  I  ever  will  own, 

freely  will  Qght  black  Itome  to  destroy,' 
Before  King  William  came  to  the  throne, 

him  they  receiv'd  with  raptures  of  Joy ;  bi 

Crook-horn  and  atout  Dartmouth  Souldiers, 

Ireland  they  resolve  to  regain, 
Stout  Lads  brisk  and  airy,  for  Milliam  and  iAtxt, 

theff'li  valiantli/ fight  their  rights  to  maintain.  u 

Madbitry  boys  of  Courage  so  bold, 

with  these  expn^ons  daily  advance. 
Why  should  this  Kingdom  e'er  be  controul'd, 

by  that  insulting  Leicia  of  France^  '  60 

Live  or  dye,  they  tow  to  venter, 

'tis  not  Qrim  death  their  Oournge  can  stain. 
Stout  Lade  brisk  and  airy,  for  Offlilliatn  and  f&stt, 

they'll  valiantly  jight  their  rights  to  maintain.  64 

>  Dsvonthire  Tivtrlmi,  in  dot  own  days,  bu  beoa  mora  bmoni  for  its  eon- 
BBxion  with  "Plucky  ram";  the  heartTi  readji  Knd  resolate  "  Cnpid,"  whom 
we  Gonld  ill  ipare.  Talntu  had  alwaji  shown  diaaenting  procliTifiei,  aren  bsfore 
the  date  of  thu  ballad. 

*  Sxiler'i  praite  for  a  jojM  reception  of  'William  we  bare  eeen  to  be  exnK^ 
rated.  Tboae  of  the  clergy  who  fled  not,  as  fiom  oontamination,  ibowed  decided 
repn^nanco  to  one  who  ipeedilj  gi.je  proof  how  little  lore  he  bore  to  the  Chnrah 
of  England.  £ieter'i  buhop,  Dr.  Lainplogh,  had  never  descended  to  the  perse- 
ontion  of  Coiatea,  or  lidgation  for  deatrucCion  of  a  Beiedns.  But  neither  had  he 
joined  io  free-thinking  pnblication*  for  discrediting  the  Sctiptores.    Other  men, 

■  There  can  be  little  donbt  that,  through  a  long-cheiished  hatred  and  f^  of 
France,  animating  Englishmen  at  the  lime,  Jatnes  defeated  bis  own  ohancee  bj 
accepting  the  aid  of  troops  from  Lewis  XIV.  We  bare  seen  tbii  ia  the  case  of 
the  iiBTiil  offlcen,  with  whom  as  Duke  of  York  he  bad  been  highly  eateemed. 
William's  horde  of  Dutchman  soon  eicited  disgust  and  anger.  In  Ireland,  thar 
opprtaaion  and  greed  exceeded  tbat  of  the  fiapparees.  Hot  so  soon  as  Jame* 
offered  even  the  semblance  of  a  foreign  iuTiuion,  an  indignant  nnanimitr  of 
oppoaition  was  offered  to  him,  bf  man  who  might  otberniK  hate  weleomed  the 

return  of  their  lawful  ling.    In  those  dajs  the  sentiment """ ""' 

afterwards  aiprened  by  Byron  : — 

'  "  Trnst  not  for  freedom  to  the  Franks, — 

Ther  have  a  king  who  bays  and  tells ; 
In  nahTe  swords  and  natiie  ranks. 
The  only  hope  of  courage  dweUs.'* 
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Kow  the  great  Town  of  PUmouth  also, 

I  with  the  rest  do  reckon  to  name. 
Soldiers  of  Fortune  freely  do  go, 

that  they  may  purchase  honour  and  fame. 
For  King  William  and  Queen  Mart/, 

whom  they  do  wish  a  prosperous  Keign, 
No /ear  they  li/e  under,  but  like  Sons  of  Thunder, 

will  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to  maintain. 

£ar[n]atable,  Biddinford  and  Torrington} 

they  to  the  Army  came  with  all  speed, 
Hazzard  and  chance  they  freely  wou'd  run, 

and  for  King  William  ready  to  bleed ; 
Not  a  Soul  but  vow'd  to  venter 

with  the  whole  Army  over  the  main, 
No  fear  theij  lye  under,  but  like  Sons  of  thunder. 

Kill  valiantly  fight  their  rights  to  maintain. 

All  the  whole  Army  valiantly  went, 

and  at  Westchester  there  they  did  meet. 
With  a  fiill  force  our  Foes  to  prevent, 

where  was  prepar'd  a  notable  fleet, 
For  to  waft  them  o're  the  Ocean, 

that  Ireland  they  now  might  regain. 
For  UEnalanliK  glory,  they  slay  Jfinu)r  and  Son, 

the  Protestant  Laws  and  Rig\^h'\ts  to  maintain. 


Printed  for  J,  Deacon,  at  the  Angel  in  Q\uitt-^ur-st']reet. 

[In  Bkck-lettar,  witli  Bomui  typa  fbr  bntdeo,  *nd  proper  nanm  in  lUlict^ 
Ai  iudbI,  v«  npnaent  the  BomaD  iif  iUliM ;  and  the  ipecul  Italioi  of  original, 
in  burden  here,  b;  BUok-lettcr.    DaU,  proboblf  aboat  September,  1690.] 


>  BantabU,  aa  in  text,  i«  the  apelling  freqnentlj  employed  fat  tbia  ancient 
DeroDibire  nurlcet-town.  Sea-port  Bid^ord  wai  celebr^ed,  "  Weeimrd  Ho," 
Tor  the  courage  of  its  marinen.  At  home  ther  indalged  in  vrMking,  like  tht 
Comiah&ben;  bnt  tbia,  being  "  iqnare  fun,"  aid  not  meet  irilh  reprobation. 
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Cfie  laeaoing  %6itmis6. 

"  Old  Englaad,  yaor  UDuto  on  nor  country  forliear : 
With  our  balli  and  our  brogues  we  are  true  and  liacere  j 
For  if  but  ooe  battle  reniBiua  in  out  itoie, 
W«  ban  generoui  heart!  to  gire  tbat  bottle  more." 

OU  Iriik  S-xy,  before  1786. 

HE  PepyB  Collectiyn  holds  anotter  copy  of  this  hallad,  ii,  345. 
The  time,  "Lilli  burlero,"  has  been  already  mentioned,  on  our 
pagee  303,  304.  That  the  tiiDBio  woa  composed  by  Henry 
Poroell  there  oan  no  longer  be  any  reason  fa)  doubt.  It  waa  an 
£agliah  qnick  maroh,  of  Henry  Ihiroell's  oomposition,  and  in 
print  before  1686.' 

In  "  The  Ddightfui  Companion;  or,  Choiet  new  Ltiiont  for  ike 
Beeorder  or  Flute,"  &o..  "The  Second  Edition,  aorrected ; "  Loudon, 
Printed  for  John  Flayford,  at  his  shop  near  the  Temple  Church ; 
&  for  John  Carr,  at  hiB  shop  at  the  Middle  Temple.Qa.te,  1686. 
This  is  from  engraved  plates,  and  being  dated  1686,  the  2nd 
edidon,  we  have  the  certainty  of  the  tune  having  appeared  even 
still  earlier.  For  it  is  (at  page-sign.  F)  a  "March,"  three  lines  of 
mosic,  followed  by  the  qniok  movement  on  the  lower  half  of  the 
page.  No  author's  name  appears  throughout  the  book,  but  there 
are  other  well-known  tunes  by  Henry  Purcell  given.  Mr. 
Chappell  found  this  Litti  burlero  Maroh,  with  Puroell's  name 
attached  to  it,*  iu  Mvnck'i  Handmaid,  Nea  teuone  and  Inttructiont 
for  the  Virginah,  1678,  &o. 

'  It  ii  quite  as  veil  to  aettle  this  point,  if  [Mmble.    We  haro  consulted  Hr, 


■  We  know  not  what  the  late  Dr.  RimbauH  eoald  hate  been  tibinking,  when 
he  told  T.  C,  Croktr  (unlen  Crokei  altogether  miiuaderttood  and  miireported 
him,  and  thii  too  witbia  qnotatioQal  cnramas)  the  following :  ■*  The  aii  or  Lilli 
'     '  -         "  ~  ~   uidered  to  he  the  compoiition  of  the  celebrated  Henry 


iurltrv  is  Kenerallr  coiuidered  to  he  the  compoiitioi 
Fmcell;  hut  that  it  eoald  not  h&re  been  hie  compoaition  is  erident  frci 
of  its  being  Mntiined  in  '  An  Antidalt  againti  MtlancMii,'  printed  u 
I6fll,  when  Puroell  was  onlj  three  jeara  old.  The  air  il  there  RJ^en  (' 
trifling  diffcrencea  in  the  tatter  part)  to  the  following  wordi.  [We  he 
the  text,  given  inaccoratelj  hj  T.  C.  C] : 

Theie  was  an  old  man  at  Wtllm  Cran, 
Who  menilj  song  when  he  lived  bf  the  lo«; 

[Sey  troly  hly  lo.'\ 
He  never  was  hnrd  to  ligh  a  bey  ho. 
But  be  sent  it  oat  with  [a]  Ety  Irolf/  h. 
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Zilli  biirjero  is  so  closely  conneoted  with  the  other  ballads  of 
this  time  (it  meets  us  again,  as  a  tune,  in  Bagford  Coll.,  iL  116), 
that  we  shall  find  advanta^  in  giving  it  here  entire,  irota  the 
earlieBt  dated  copy  in  onr  poBsessioD,  l€69. 

A  NEW  BONO  [:  LILU  BUELBBO]. 

0  ]  Brothsr  Tutgut,  doit  heu 
JAili  Burlero  Bnlleti  s-lft, 
DBt  we  ihall  have  a  nsw  Debictie,  [Depaty] 

Lilli  Bur-le-ro  Bnllea  a-la. 
L<-ro,  Le-ro,  J.«ro,  Lero,  Li-li  Bnr-le-ro,  Bnllen  a-la, 
Le-ro.  Le-ro,  Ac 
Ho,  by  mj  Bboal,  it  is  a  T 1,  [TMetJ 

lAlh  Barleio,  tc. 
And  he  will  Cut  aU  de  Saalith  T 1,  [tbroa] 

Lilli,  &o. 


He  eheer'd  np  hit  heart, 
Wlien  his  gxtoda  went  to  wnck, 
With  a  hem,  boj,  Hem  1 
And  a  cap  of  sood  uck ; 

Ging,  hey  Irolj/  [-lely]  U" 
Af{un,  he  declirn  of  the  tone,  with  Purcell'i  name  to  it,  appeanoB  in  Mmitlft 
Haitdmaid,  "  Where  it  it  called  LiUi  burtera,  or  Old  Woman,  whither  lo  hi^h ; 
but  Porcell's  name  attached  t«  it  merely  li^fiea  that  hs  arranfad  it."—BM 
Pei«T  Society,  Part  iii.  pp.  S,  S.  18«]. 

Thii,  at  6nt  light,  might  app«ar  to  be  dcdsire  as  to  the  anthonhip.    But  it 
it  a  mis-Btatement  of  premiiea,  and  the  conclusion  ii  inadmiinble. 

1.  "There  wae  an  old  man  at  Walton  Cron"  Tij.  Walthwn]  i»  Hearty'* 
■onir.  in  Hichard  Brome'i  comedv  "A  Jorial  Crew.    Act  ii.  1S41.     The  usnta. 


in  the  &iat'a  Famphteli,  Britlah  Musemn,  including  the  engrared  frontiapiece.] 

2.  Dr.  Rimbault  has  mixed  together  two  entirely  different  worlu,  hotli  be«riag 
the  title  of  An  AntidaU  agaiiat  Mtiancholy  (we  hare  shown  elsewhere,  "  Droll- 
eriea,"  iii.  laS,  that  the  ■ffbnati,"  PiUi  lo  Purgi  Metancholn,"  hm  used  so  early  aa 
1S28.  by  Bobort  Eayman,  in  his  "  Quodliitti,"  p.  74).  The  Restoration  Fteitim, 
of  ISSI,  dTsanot  one  note  of  moaicJ  It  is  the  ITIB,  "An  Antidote  against 
MeUnchdy :  beinj;  a  Collection  of  Four-score  merry  Songs,"  which  alone  giTOi  a 
mnsieal  aooompaniment :  tie.  "The  Music  of  them  all  entirely  new,  *od  several 
of  the  Songa  nerer  before  set  to  Hniic,"  We  poneM  both  works.  "  There  was  rd 
Old  man,"  or  "  Old  woman  whither  so  high,"  or  "  Lilli  borltro,"  is  not  contained 
in  tbe  17i9  AntidoU ;  and,  as  ahown  already,  in  tbe  totally-distinct  AtUidttt  ot 
1661  no  mnsie  whaterer  appears.  D'UrfeT's  FilU  are  quite  dissimilai,  whatever 
be  their  date*.  So  the  leasoning  as  to  I'urceH'l  age  being  only  three  years  in 
1<61  ia  abM^ately  imlerant. 
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And  the  ^tMd  T 1  it  made  t  Lord,  [TalM'] 

And  he  with  bnTa  Lada  U  coming  aboard. 
Who  1  all  in  Fratut  hare  taken  a  awear, 

Dat  daj  will  hare  no  ProlMtant  h r.  [hrir] 

0,  bnt  why  does  ha  ataj  behind. 

Ho,  ba  my  Bhoal,  'tit  a  Protestant  wind,' 

Now  T 1  is  come  a  shore,  [  T^neniul] 

And  we  ihall  hara  ComminioQs  ^lora. 

And  he  dat  will  not  go  to  M et,  [the  Maaa] 

Shall  [be]  torn  oat  and  look  like  an  An. 
Now,  now  de  Heretickt  all  go  down, 

LitU.  fto. 
Bt  Ckrtiti  and  St  Falriei  the  Nation's  onr  own,* 

IJUi,  Ae. 

AN  IBISH  PEOPHECT. 

THERE  WM  ft  Prnpheer  Utelj  foand  in  a  9<y;, 
That /tvfniif  should  be  rain'd  by  an  Am  and  a  Dog: 
This  Prophecy's  trne,  and  now  oome  to  pass, 
For  T  .  .  .  -da  Dog,  and  7* .  .  .  .  Utu  Ass.* 

THE  SECOND  FABT  OP  LILLI  BTIELESO. 

BT  Chriirt  my  dear  Uoiiih,  vat  makta  da  aho'  shad? 
Tha  Heritticks  jear  ni  end  make  me  Had. 
Fox  take  me,  dear  Taagut.  hnt  I  am  in  a  rage. 
Poo'  what  Impidence  ia  in  dish  Age  F 

Tat  if  Dtuh  shonld  oome  as  dey  hope,  [the  iMsl] 

To  np  hang  ns  for  all  de  Diipence  of  de  Pope  ; 
Dey  shay  dftt  Tgrtonmei  a  Friend  to  de  Haih, 
For  which  bee's  a  Tnitor,  a  Pimp,  and  an  A». 


■  See  p.  385,  twb,  and  the  ■'  Ballad  to  the  tnne  of  Cnrofia  "  : — 
Come,  come,  great  Ortm^t,  oome  away 

On  thy  Angnct  Toyagio : 
Tha  Chnrch  and  Slate  admit  no  stay. 
And  Protestants  wou'd  once  more  suy 

Ceuragio,  Cawragis,  Qntragia. 
Stand  East,  dear  Wind,  till  they  amTe 

On  their  deugn'd  Toyagio, 
And  let  eaeh  Koble  Sonl  alirs 
Cry  alond,  Qn'il  Prince  d'Auraufi  tito  ] 
Cettrafvi,  &e, 
Ci>lUeti«n  of  tit  IftiBtl  ...  Songi  againU  Foptr]/,  I8S9,  Part  i.  p.  13. 
*  im.  p.  9. 


■  A  Stctnd  CtUtelum  of  th4  JVmmtf  .  .  .  Sauft,  it.,  tgaitut  Foptry  and 
Tfranny,  1S89,  p.  26.  This  proTes  the  ineoenracr  or  the  (later,  and  oorropt) 
Torsion,  wrongly  adopted  by  Bishop  Pacey, "  For  Iilbot'i  de  dog,  and  Ja  .  .  s  is 
de  Ah."  Thu  propnecy  is  sometimee  mixed  with  Lilli  borlsra.  First  Part,  but 
ii  distinct.  The  omitted  names  are  Taliel  and  Tgreomitl.  We  hsTe  fbar  distinct 
CtlUctim;  beside  the  Hvyid  Garland  a/  FnHtilanl  Dilight,  all  dated  1889. 
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Art',  FItgne  tanke  me  now,  I  make  ■  Swot, 

I'd  to  Shent  Zyhmw  will  manke  a  great  FnTBT; 

0'  I  will  praj  to  Shant  PtUrieka  Frock, 

Oc  to  Lorretto'i  Sacred  Smock, 

Now  a  P"!  taqke  me,  what  dmt  dow  link, 

De  EngUih  Confiuioit  to  Popery  driak. 

And  by  mj  BhonI  de  Maih  Hoiue  poll  down, 

While  def  were  Swearing  de  Major  of  da  Town. 

0'  Fait  »nd  be,  I'll'mauke  de  Decree, 

And  Swar  by  de  Cbancallor'B  Modesty;  {/'fiwl 

Dat  I  no  longer  in  Englinh  will  ataj, 

For  be  Road,  dej  will  hang  ui  out  of  de  way  ; 
lilli  burlero,  £e. 

Ste(md  Celltelioa  of  Smgt,  ^,  againit  I'eptry,  1SS9,  p.  20. 
In  the  Introduction  to  "  The  Couragious  SoldierB  of  tbe  West " 
we  have  summarized  the  eventB  immediately  pi-eoeding  the  date 
of  "  The  Beading  Skinnish."  On  the  evening  of  ThutBday,  6th 
of  December,  1688,  William  of  Orange  arriTed  at  Hungeiford, 
which  place  he  bad  selected  as  being  more  oonvenient  for  gather- 
ing adherenla  than  Salisbury.  The  "Skirmish"  was  on  Sundny, 
the  9tb. 


"  While  the  Prince  lay  at  Fnngerford  a  sharp  enconnter  took  place  between 
two  handred  and  flity  ofbia  (roope  and  mi  handred  Iiiih,  who  were  posted  at 
Beading.    The  lupenor  dieciplina  of  tbe  invaden  wai  ngnallj  pioTed  o^  t 


The  lupenor  dieciplina  of  tbe  invaden  wai  ngnally  pioTed  on  thia 
Thongh  neatly  ontnnmbered,  they,  at  one  onaet,  drove  the  King'i 
forces  in  confoiion  trough  the  itrsets  of  the  town  into  the  market-plaoe.  Theie 
the  Iriih  attempted  to  rally ;  hot  being  tigorously  attacked  in  want,  and  JlrtJ 
upon  at  (^  (Ofn;  fi'fiu  by  thi  inhnHlanli  from  thi  aindcat  of  Ihe  ntifkianriiif 
hauui,  tbey  aoon  loat  heart,  and  fled  with  the  loss  of  thair  coloan  and  of  fifty 
men.  Of  the  conqoerora  only  &n  fell.  The  satiB&ction  which  this  newi  gare 
to  the  lords  and  gentlemen  wbo  bad  joined  William  wsa  nnmiied.  There  was 
nothing  in  what  had  happened  to  gall  tbeir  Dational  feelings.  The  Dntch  had 
not  beaten  the  Englieh,  but  had  aeauted  an  English  town  to  free  itaelf  from  the 
inauppartable  donunion  of  the  Triih." — Macaulay's  Miil.  Eng,  cap.  ii. 

"  King  James's  army,  c 
qnartered  at  Beading,  and  had  (juitted  it  on  bearing  th: 
was  adrsDcing  with  the  main  body  of  hia  army.  The  inhabitants,  immediately 
on  their  departore,  invited  the  Fiinoe  to  tnke  possession  of  the  town,  and  aecnra 
them  from  tbe.Irish,  of  which  nation  the  Kings  army  was  then  chiefly  compmed, 
and  of  whom  they,  in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  kingdoto,  seemed  to  heTO 
entertained  a  great  dread.  The  King's  army  baring  received  inteliigonce  that  it 
WB*  only  a  detachment  Item  the  Prince  of  Orange  that  bad  advanoed  to  Newbury, 
retamed  to  Beading,  and  posted  some  Irish  dragoons  to  defend  the  bridge ;  tha 
Scotch  were  drawn  up  in  the  maikel-plaoe,  when  the  Prince  of  Orange'*  troape 
entered  the  town ;  a  slight  ekirmish  ensued,  end  a  few  lives  were  lost,  bat  the 
King's  troops  soon  fled  with  precipitation,  and  left  the  town  in  poesession  of  their 
opponents.  This  affair  became  the  subject  of  a  balled,  called  the  'Beading 
Bkirmieh ;  or,  tbe  bloody  Irish  routed  by  the  victorious  Doti^.'  The  annivemir 
of  tbe  Beading  flghl  ia  atill  commomorvted  by  bell-Tinging  in  the  three  pariahe*. 
— D.  &  8.  Lysons'  Magna  Britannia,  \.  333 ;  1S13. 
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[BagAird  CoUeetion,  II.  10!.] 

t!^i)e  iEleaDtng  ^ftirmtsft) : 

j£Dr,  The  Bloody  3|n0|&  Routed  by  the  Vietorious  ^tttl^ 

Fits  handred  J&i^iU  tMjoa  tbara.      Of  bU  the  Town,  ia  time  of  FraTer, 
to  make  >  final  end  but  God  did  them  defend- 

To  TBI  TUNE  OF  Hilli  boilno.         Licenaed  aoc»ri1ing  to  Order. 


WE  came  into  brave  Reading  by  Night, 
Bre  hundred  Horse-men  proper  and  tall ; 
Tet  not  resolved  fairly  to  Fight, 

but  for  to  cut  the  Throats  of  them  all : 
Most  of  us  was  Irith  Papists, 

who  vowed  to  Kill,  then  Plunder  the  Town ; 
We  this  never  doubted,  but  soon  we  were  Boated, 

by  CAreest  and  St.  Patrick,  tee  all  go  down} 
In  Reading  Town  we  ne'r  went  to  Bed, 

eveiy  Soul  there  mounted  his  Horse, 
Hoping  next  day  to  fill  them  with  dread, 

yet  I  Swear  by  St.  Patrick's  Cross, 
"We  most  shamefully  was  Routed, 

Fortune  was  pleas'd  to  sive  us  a  Frown, 
And  blasted  our  GlorTi  i'U  ^U  you  the  Story, 

by  Chreett  and  St.  Patrick,  ice  all  go  down. 
We  thought  to  slay  them  all  ia  their  sleep, 

but  by  my  Shoul,  were  never  the  near ; 
The  Sereiieka  their  Guard  did  so  keep, 

which  pot  us  in  a  trembling  fear 

'  Thii  cbonu 


lii  cbonu  or  bardan  tppean  to  have  been  adapted  from  LiUi  burUro,  tenth 
•ee  p.  371.    As  to  the  tune  of  LilU  burlno,  aee  pp.  303-4,  and  370. 
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We  coDcluded  Bomething  further, 

to  seize  the  Churches  all  in  the  Town, 
With  killing  and  slaying,  while  they  were  a  Praying ; 

but  we  were  Routed,  and  soon  run  do/cn. 

Nay,  before  Noon,  we  vowed  to  dispatch 

every  Man,  nay,  Woman  and  Child ; 
This  in  our  hearU  we  freely  did  hatch, 

vowing  to  make  a  prey  of  the  Spoil : 
But  we  atraightways  was  prevented, 

when  we  did  hope  for  Fame  and  Renown, 
In  less  than  an  hour,  we['re}  forced  to  secure, 

by  Chreeet  and  St.  Patrick,  tee  are  run  down. 
We  were  resolved  Reading  to  clear, 

having  in  hand  the  flourishing  Sword, 
The  bloody  Sceen  was  soon  to  appear, 

for  we  did  then  but  wait  for  the  Word : 
While  the  Ministers  were  Preaching, 

we  were  resolved  to  have  at  their  Gown ; 
But  straight  was  surrounded,  and  clearly  confounded, 

bg  Chreett  and  St.  Patrick,  we  all  go  down. 
Just  as  we  all  were  fit  to  fall  on, 

in  came  the  Dutch  with  fury  and  speed ; 
And  amongst  them  there  was  not  a  Man, 

but  what  was  rarely  Mounted  indeed ; 
And  Rid  up  as  fierce  as  Tygers, 

knitting  their  Brows,  they  on  us  did  frown. 
Not  one  of  them  idle,  their  Teeth  held  their  Bridle, 

bg  Chreesl  and  St.  Patrick,  we  tcere  run  dowi. 
They  never  stood  to  use  many  Words,  • 

but  in  all  haste  up  to  us  they  flocked. 
In  their  right  hands  their  flourishing  ESworda, 

and  in  their  left.  Carbines  ready  Cock'd : 
We  were  forc'd  to  flye  before  them, 

thorow  the  Lanes  and  Streets  of  the  Town ; 
While  they  pursu'd  after,  and  tbreatn'd  a  slaughter, 

by  Chreeat  and  St.  Patrick,  we  were  run  down. 
Thus  being  fairly  put  to  the  Rout, 

hunted  and  drove  before  'um  like  Dogs, 
Our  Captain  bid  us  then  face  about, 

but  we  wisht  for  our  Irish  Bogs ; 
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Having  do  great  mind  for  Fighting, 

the  Butch  did  drive  as  thorow  the  Towo  ; 
Our  Foreheads  we  Grossed,  yet  still  was  unhorsed, 

6y  Chreest  and  St.  Patrick,  lee're  all  run  down.  C4 

We  threw  away  our  Swords  and  Oarbinea, 

Pistols  and  Cloaks  lay  strow'd  on  the  I>iinda ; 
Cutting  ofif  Boots^  for  Tunning,  Uds-doyns, 

one  pair  of  Heels  was  worth  two  pair  of  Hands :  aa 

Then  we  call'd  on  sweet  St  Coleman,^ 

hoping  he  might  our  Tictoiy  Crown ; 
But  Dntchmen  pursuing,  poor  Teagues,  to  our  Ruine, 

by  Chreeit  am  St.  Patrick,  tm're  all  run  down.  72 

Kever  was  Teagues  so  much  in  Distress, 

as  the  whole  World  may  well  understand ; 
When  we  come  here,  we  thought  to  possess 

worthy  Estates  of  Houses  and  Land :  76 

But  we  find  'tis  all  a  Story, 

Fortune  is  pleased  on  us  to  frown ; 
Instead  of  our  Riches,  we  stink  in  our  Breeches, 

6y  Chreest  and  St.  Patriok,  ue're  all  run  down.  m 

They  call  a  thing  a  Three-legged  Mare,* 

where  they  wul  fit  each  Keck  with  a  Nooze ; 
Then  with  our  Beads  to  say  our  last  Prayer, 

after  all  this  to  Bye  in  our  Shooes :  84 

'  Then  vu  s  TeriUble  Si.  Caiman,  biiliap  and  confenor,  whan  dsy  is  Febnutcy 
IStli.  But,  of  course,  the  allniiDn  in  the  text  is  a  aqnlb,  directwi  agnioet  the 
Catholics  j^nerallr,  and  eepedaU;  the  defenden  of  one  Edward  Colemim,  who 
wu  in  1ST8  hanged  at  Tjbora,  for  mppoged  complicity  in  the  Popiah  Plot.  In 
a  coatemptible  libel,  bearing  tiUe  "  TAa  ChtutMUort  XaamituUiim  and  lyeparalioa 
-  for  a  Ti-ial,"  1689,  is  a  pretended  will  made  hj  Jefireya,  leaving  a  thonaand 

Sundi  for  the  raiaiag  "  of^a  ihrine  and  chapel  to  St.  OoHmoH,  for  the  particular 
ration  of  a  late  tcit  rreat  En^liih  zealot :  for  vhow  glorr  I  farther  order  mv 
eieeaton  to  bear  half  charges  in  inserting  and  regiaterin^  the  sacred  papers  and 
memoirs  of  the  said  aaint  in  thoM  dirine  legends  '  TAt  Ziva  of  tit  Saiati^y  the 
handa  of  the  rererend  and  do  len  indnstnona  anccenor  Father  Peten."  The  late 
"very  great  English  zealot"  refers  more  probably  to  James  II.  than  to  Haria  of 
Modena,  who  declared  that  her  hnaband's  seal  far  exceeded  her  own,  and  charged 
hja  unwise  excess  on  Father  PeCre.    Concerning  him  aee  note  on  next  page. 

■  'I he  "Three-Legged  Mare"  was  one  of  the  playfnl  titles  bestowed  on  tbfl 
gallows  at  Tyburn,  wicb  its  three  upright  posts  and  horiiontal  beams  connecting 
them  at  top.  It  appears  prominently  figured  in  the  last  piutore  but  one  of 
Hogarth's  lytdutlrioui  and  Idlt  Apprmtiat.  Oor  boaited  adrance  in  ciTilixatioD 
has  not  progressed  as  yet  beyond  this  bnitaiiiioginode  of  butchery ;  and  although 
no  crowd  is  now  further  depraved  by  witaessing  the  public  act  of  slacgbter,  It 
nay  be  doubted  whether  each  cold-blooded  secret  murder  within  prison  wall*  is 
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Theoce  we  pack  to  Purgatory, 

for  us  let  all  the  Jemita  Pray ; 
Farewell,  Father  Peters}  here  s  some  of  your  Greatores 

would  have  you  to  follow  the  self  same  way.  ss 

Printed  for  J.  D{_eae(m\  in  the  Tear  1688. 
[In  BIick-lett<r.     Piotwblj  in  th«  month  of  December,  1688.] 

not  ■  Btill  mora  mdefeniibb  outrafs  on  hamaiiity.  It  need  to  be  told  of  Cortes 
that  he  piouily  m»  thinks  to  ths  Almight^Ti  when,  landing  on  loma  foreign 
Aoxt,  if  be  cime  in  light  of  a  gibbet ;  ai,  hs  aaid,  it  proved  to  nim  that  ChriaCians 
were  aireedj  in  the  0000117.  Some  people  appeal  to  KgwA  the  gallowa  u  tha 
palladium  of  Brttiih  liberty.  Heie  is  an  addreai,  piintaalSSS  :— 
TO  TTBTJRN. 

OLD  ReTerend  Tripf,  Onardjan  of  the  Law, 
Baered  to  Jnntioe,  Treawm'a  grMteat  awe ; 
So  thov  dedde  Itie  Nation'i  weighty  caaae, 
And  jodga  between  the  Jndeei  and  the  Lawi; 
So  ahall  no  gniltlen  blood  tnj  Timber  e're  poUnte, 
And  righteoui  Lawi  ahill  vouch  aU  then  ahalt  eiecnte. 
<  The  Fatber-Cont^aior,  Edaard  Fttn  (eommanW  called  Fattrt),  waa  Tiee- 

JroTincial  of  the  Jeaaita,  and  iwom  member  of  the  niry  Conndl  from  Ifor.  11, 
687.  He  bear*  the  dieoredit  of  hsTing  initigated  moat  sola  of  bigotry  and 
oppreeiion  to  which  Jamea  II.  deacHndcd.  Certainly  the  eonrae  panned  wa*  no 
lua  nnprofitable  to  the  Catholic  cause  than  to  the  peraonal  inlereals  of  Jane*. 
That  it  was  unselfiihly  employed,  in  the  supposition  of  benefltinv  the  niritnal 
interest  of  the  nation,  by  compelling  them  tii  accept  of  what  he  beliered  to  ba 
the  only  true  faith  and  pnultice,  cannot  fairly  be  oanied.  But  it  is  aitoniihing 
tiiat  >o  mnch  ignorance  of  the  Eoglisb  pecnliaritiea  was  shown  by  men  who  wero 
•endble  in  other  matten.  The  Lampoona  on  Fetre  were  niuaberleM,  One, 
galled  The  Farewell,  begins: — 

Farewell  Fetrt,  Airewell  Croai ; 
Farewell  C/utltr,  brewell  An. 
Another  1689  parody,  tone  of  Paokington's  Fonnd,  beginning,  "Whan  fiia  Joj 
of  all  hearle,"  ite.,  baa  a  third  verae : — 

When  Confcesor  FUra  do's  yield  up  the  Oame, 
A[id  proTei  to  the  wont  of  Beligion  a  shame, 
When  his  cheating  no  more  o're  onr  Beason  prarail^ 
But  is  blasted  like  that  of  his  trne  Prince  of  Wat**  ; 
Which  waa  his  ContriTanoe, 
And  onr  wise  E  .  .  .  's  Conniranoe, 
To  establish  the  Papisli,  and  Protttlanti  drire  hence: 
But  their  Cobweb  Conception  ii  brought  to  the  Test, 
And  the  eoming  of  O&asqb  has  quite  spoil'd  the  Jeat, 
Another,  in  the  Seeend  ColUetim  of  Songi  agaiiut  Popery,  IS89,  p.  16,  is  n 
Bialogna  between  Father  Filra  and  the  Devil ;  but  it  is  merely  dull  Titnpera- 
boD.    In  another,  to  Lilli  burlero  tone,  the  fonrtb  Terse  nma : — 

That  cnrse  of  Three  Kingdoms,  damned  Ftttri  is  fled. 
Who  with  Som/i  Igni$  Falmu  our  Monarch  mis-led, 
One  Thonsaad  Sii  Hundred  Eighty  and  Eight 
Father  Fttrt't  Policy  Discoreied;   or,  Vbt  Prince  of  WaUt  ProTed  a  Pt^iili 
Ftrkif,  we  may  also  mention ;  "  In  Rornt  there  ia  ■  most  fearfU  BoBt." 
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"  I  nw  a  smith  stand  wiih  hU  hainmer,  tlius. 
The  whilBt  hia  iron  did  on  the  anTil  cwil, 
With  open  moath  iwallDiring  ■  taLlor'a  newi; 
Who,  with  hia  shean  end  measure  in  hii  hand. 
Standing;  an  ilippen  (wbieh  Ua  nimble  hule 
Had  faliely  thmst  upon  contrary  feet). 
Told  or  a  many  thotwud  •orlike  French." 

Zi«g  JuAii,  Act  it.  le.  t, 

XN  money  and  lives,  Protestantism  oost  ns  dear  dnnng  the  reign 
of  William  the  Third.  To  him  we  owe  the  foundation  of  our 
National  Debt,  and  almost  as  autooraticat  a  rule  as  ever  was 
attempted  by  the  Stuarts  whom  he  supplanted.  He  never  loved 
Engluid,  never  understood  it,  and  scarcely  thought  it  worth  his 
while  to  oonoeal  the  distrust  and  dislike  with  whioh  he  regarded 
almost  all  the  stateamea,  oommanders,  and  nobility  of  the  nation. 
He  loved  his  own  Dutch  shores  better  than  England's  glades, 
and  his  Dutch  countrymen  far  beyond  such  gentry  as  ventured  to 
the  dreary  Court  More  than  onoe  he  expressed  his  regret  that 
he  had  ever  thrown  himself  away  on  onr  ungrateful  country; 
and  threatened,  when  opposed,  to  quit  it  altogether.  But  his 
coming  hither  had  been  from  no  love  for  the  people,  or  even 
any  paramount  desire  to  secure  their  liberties  as  Englishmen. 
Natures  like  his,  that  admit  of  few  personal  attachments,  are  often 
the  beat  fitted  to  accept  of  some  ruling  principle,  some  devotion 
to  an  abstract  idea,  which  suffices  mstead  of  warmth  and  affection 
to  give  unity  to  their  efforts.  It  was  thus  with  the  unloving  hot 
"  philanthropic  "  Howard.  From  first  to  last  William  was  constant 
to  one  idea :  that  of  forming  a  great  Protestant  League,  whereof 
he  was  to  be  the  chief  director,  and  by  means  of  which  the  Low 
Oountries  were  to  become  exnlted  in  the  eyes  of  all  Europe, 
while  Fianoe  and  Louis  the  Fourteenth  were  to  be  correspond- 
ingly hamiliated  and  disgraced.  Gold,  calculating,  patient,  and 
nnrelenting,  he  seems  to  have  had  a  wonderful  prevision  of 
events.  Like  the  predecessors  of  his  race,  lie  oould  hold  aloof 
from  oonfidents,  trusting  little  or  nothing  to  those  who  were 
nominally  his  ministers.  While  young  in  years  be  had  held  the 
comprehensive  grasp  of  details  which  others  only  acquire  after 
long  experience.  Very  early  he  learnt  to  weigh  all  his  ohances, 
all  his  advantages.  Without  any  love  (although,  arlmittedly, 
without  any  dislike ;  for  he  was  too  Bensihle  a  man  to  sell  himself 
to  misery  by  marrying  a  woman  who  might  have  proved  to  him 
hateful  or  embarrassing),  he  united  himself  to  Mary;  and,  after 
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nme  yean  of  lier  obedience,  learnt  to  esteem  her.  Witboat  any 
hatred  to  Jamea,  at  first,  he  quite  willingly  accepted  the  invita- 
tion to  ruin  him.  His  proud  announcement,  that  he  came  to 
dofend  the  Protestant  foilh,  and  the  personal  liberties  of  Great 
Britain,  was  not  made  insincerely ;  although  by  him  the  nation  was 
regarded  with  little  beyond  a  quiet  contempt.  It  was  England 
aa  a  member  of  the  proposed  Frotestant  League ;  England  aa  tba 
powerful  ally  of  Holland,  and  enemy  of  France ;  England,  as 
the  supplier  of  men  to  fight  his  battles,  and  the  paymaster  to 
other  nations  who  only  on  such  conditions  of  subsidy  would 
furnish  their  share  of  combatants ;  England,  in  short,  as  his  tool 
and  vassal,  in  the  working  out  of  his  special  ambition  as  con- 
troller  of  Europe  under  the  boastful  Frotestant  League  afore- 
said, that  he  coldly  conntenanoed  and  used,  unloTingly  but  of 
necessity. 

It  is  not  within  the  soope  of  these  brief  introductions  to  Bagford 
Ballads,  for  us  to  enter  into  any  elaborate  examination  of  the 
enormous  cost  which  the  intense  hatred  against  "Fopery"  brought 
upon  UB.  The  statistics  are  open  for  all  who  care  to  examine. 
Something  Quixotic  there  has  been  always  in  this  nation  htnUiquire, 
or  we  should  not  have  feed  all  the  greedy  paupers  of  the  Continent, 
to  make  them  fight  their  own  battles  at  our  charge  during  the 
wars  against  Napoleon  the  First.  But  the  lesson  had  been 
already  fully  leomt  under  that  William  of  Orange,  who  played 
his  cards  so  well  as  to  assume  the  unshared  power  of  our  throne 
(to  which  by  birth  he  held  but  a  small  claim),  in  the  hour  of 
England's  need,  168S. 

The  present  ballad  ofi'era  an  example  of  the  way  in  which 
England  was  cajoled  into  being  made  a  cat's-paw  for  this  specious 
ambition.  We  believe  that  it  was  written  and  circulated  in  the 
early  months  of  1691 ;  soon  after  the  Ist  of  April,  1691,  when 
Jtfona  capitulated  to  the  arms  of  Lewis.  It  was  a  matter  of  very 
little  moment  to  England;  but  because  William  was  devoted 
unreservedly  to  this  stru^le  against  Catholicism  and  the  French, 
our  men  were  called  on  to  pour  out  their  blood  in  battle,  under 
foreign  commanders,  and  enormous  subsidies  were  drawn  by 
heavy  taxation  irom  the  English  to  bribe  the  continental  maloon- 
tents  to  exert  themselves  according  to  their  solemn  promise. 

We  do  not  for  one  moment  deny  that  there  is  a  coamopolitan 
point  of  view  from  which  William's  condnot  appears  noble  and 
heroic.  Assuming  the  expediency  of  the  conquest  to  be  obtained 
over  France  and  the  Catholic  religion,  he  must  be  r^arded  as  a 
skilful  and  enei^etic  leader.  But  we  fail  to  see  any  cause  to  lova 
him  as  an  English  sovereign,  who  waa  utterly  devoid  of  all 
"    "       or  consideration  for  the  land  which  merely  helped 
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him  with  blood  and  treasare  to  work  out  hie  vaster  Bcheinefl 
elsewhere. 

It  was  at  the  Congress  of  the  Ha^e,  in  January,  161^0-1,  met 
to  concert  measures  for  defenoe  of  the  liberties  of  Europe  against 
the  enoroachments  of  France,  that  William  gave  his  great  re- 
moDStrance  against  procrastination,  luke-warmness,  and  divided 
coansels.  He  contended  that  "  it  was  not  the  time  to  deliberate, 
but  to  act.  That  the  enemy  was  master  of  all  the  ohief  fortresses, 
that  were  the  harrier  of  the  common  liberty,  and  that  he  would 

Suickly  possess  himself  of  all  the  rest,  if  a  spirit  of  divisioD, 
lowoesB,  and  particular  interest  continued  among  them.  That 
every  one  ought  to  remain  persuaded  that  their  respective  par- 
ticular interests  were  comprised  in  the  general  one."  "  And 
that  as  for  himself,  he  would  not  spare  his  credit,  foroes  or 
person,  to  ooncur  with  them  in  so  just  and  neoessary  a  design ; 
and  would  come  in  the  spring  at  the  head  of  the  troops  faithfully 
to  make  good  his  royal  word,  which  he  had  so  solemnly  engaged 
to  them."  The  Congress,  thus  admonished  and  encouraged, 
resolved  to  employ  200,000  men  against  France ;  of  these  William 
was  to  furnish  a  tenth  part,  and  the  other  Princes  and  States  in 
proportion.  "  But  notwithstanding  the  large  quota  promised  by 
divers  Princes  and  States  of  Qermany,  England  cmd  HoUand  leera 
forced  to  ptig  them  [for  doing  their  share],  and  to  bear  the  burden 

On  the  preriotu  January  Sth  William  had  thanked  the  English 
Parliament  fw  voting  supplies  towards  carrying  on  the  war. 
EntlmiMiS  regarding  these  wars  in  Flanders,  and  a  proiniae  to 
0WT7  them  into  France  for  the  humiliation  of  Louis  XlV.,  was 
acarcely  so  great  as  had  been  desired.  The  following  Bagford 
ballad  tells  of  the  efTorts  made  to  awaken  such  military  ardonr 
throughout  the  oountry,  and  amid  all  sorts  of  trades. 

This  ballad  is  printed  as  the  third  of  the  eight  which  form 
"  The  Boi/al  Garland  of  Protestant  Delight ;  fully  furnished  with 
variety  of  new  songs,  upon  sundry  occasions.  Licensed  according 
to  Order.  Printed  for  J.  Blare,  on  London  Bridge,  1689."  It 
is  on  sheet  sign.  A  5.  But  there  are  numerous  differences  from 
the  broadside,  of  which  the  ohief  is  that  no  part  of  our  four 
last  verses  are  given.     Jn  fact,  the  ballad  has  been  re-issued, 

'  The  det«iU  are  atated  as  fDllowB.  Of  each  thoaund  men  the  Gmperor  wu  to 
ftimiih  tweDtj;  the  £m^  of  Spain  in  FUaJtrM,  twentj ;  tha  Statea  Qeuenl, 
thirty-fiTe ;  tbe  Duke  of  Savoy  and  the  troops  of  Milan,  twenty ;  the  Elector  of 
JBmaria,  eighteen ;  the  Elector  of  Saxoni/,  twelie ;  the  Laudgrare  of  Httu, 
eig^hti  the  Duke  of  Wirttmbny,  aii;  the  Elector  of  Brandtnkirg.  twenty;  the 

Pnacg  of  Litgt,  ax ;  tho  Biihop  of  ilim*ttr,  MTen ;  the  Elector  Palatine,  four ; 
sad  the  FiIdcb  of  Luxtndtrf,  luteen. 


D.s.racbyGoOgIC 


380  The  Couragiout  EnglUh  Boys, 

adapted  to  the  later  time,  soon  after  April  Ist,  1691.  Thos 
the  Garland  vsraion  begias,  "  Brave  boys  we  ehall  booq  have  «n 
annj'  of  those  That  will  both  the  French  and  Tyreonnel  ojj^xwe." 
The  tune,  moreover,  is  there  called  "Touoh  of  the  Times."  lu 
oar  shoet-ballad  it  bears  the  title,  "  Let  Ccetar  (m'c)  live  long  " — 
of  which  we  have  already  writteo,  on  p.  302,  Later  it  was  in- 
ferred to  aa  "Let  J/ory  live  longl"  Probably  the  tnne  is  the 
same  in  all.  We  come  to  it  agtua  in  Bagford  ColL,  ii.  115;  and  a 
Touchof  the  Times  in  ii.  156,  for  "The  Unfortunate  Miller:"  y.B. 
In  the  Jioyal  Oarland  of  Frotattani  Delight  version  the  title  is 
"The  City  and  Country's  Besolntion."  There  are  only  seveo 
verses ;  corresponding  in  order  with  onrs,  but  they  have  eight 
lines  instead  of  six.  Their  additional  oonplet  (suiting  the  differ- 
ence of  tune)  forms  a  burden ;  its  eeoond  line  preserved  almost 
unchanged,  but  the  other  varying  in  eaoh  verse.  Thus  (our  line 
6th}  reads, 

And  bright  ihiiung  Atmonr  reaolTei  to  recdTB, 
To  add  to  the  force  of  » icrong  armed  Band, 
WhoJIghtifar  Religion  and  Lawt  iff  tht  Land, 

Our  line  12  reads, 

TowiDg  that  Tyrtmnel  ihvfM  rex  to  the  heart, 

Ab  heing  rcaolved  like  Souldien  to  >ttiiid. 

To  fight  fur  Rtligim  and  Lniei  of  t&t  Zand. 

With  one  jojmt  coiueDt  all  together  wQl  atnnd  [rens  3J 

Tafight/er  Btligion  and  Lam  of  th*  Land. 

While  in  a  Tut  Army  together  thej  atand,  [after  line  24] 

To  fight  far  Bttigim  and  Lawi  e/  Ih*  Zattd. 

Our  line  28  has,  "  in  Flanders  ; "  but  here  we  read,  instead, 

Ihej 
And  like  Tali  ant  Sonldiert  thej  loIemiilT  tow. 
To  joyn  with  tbe  fores  of  the  bert  anned  band, 
^nd  fight  far  Sttigion  and  Latoi  of  the  Zand. 
Therefore  like  braTa  lonldiera  together  they  stand,  [rene  6] 

.And  fight  for  Sel'/ian  and  ZaVM  <f  the  land. 
With  Carbine  and  SouriihtDg  aword  in  each  hand,  [rerte  7] 

Thi^'li  fight  for  Stiigion  and  Zaict  of  lAt  Lant. 

This  ends  it  (reading  "Conntiy"  in  our  line  S7).  The  references 
to  France  and  Flanders  are  in  the  subsequent  additional  verses. 
Therefore,  our  ballad  was  evidently  a  re-issue  in  May,  1691. 
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of  ^tattai  CraDes  ano  CalUngis; 

snb  fCountrs,  Infiast  Btsolution  te  to  ftlHit))  into  Fhnden  aftn 
Iting  Williitm,  to  relttfae  tljat  CovntTQ  from  ^t  li-meh  dnultg. 
anil  ftom  tf)tntt  Jfiard)  tnitl)  !)im  to  Sonqun  lyanee. 

To  THB  Tdhb  of.  Let  Comii  liri  long,    licensed  according  to  Order. 


[IntbaoricliulinliniODU:  that  to  ths  left  li  pllnlcd  od  p.  SU.] 

BRave  Boys,  we  stall  hooo  have  an  Army  of  those, 
That  will  both  the  French  aod  the  Papists  dppose, 
What  tho'  they  do  now  on  the  Proteatants  frown, 
It  is  not  those  Komana  that  shall  run  us  down ; 
For  every  Trades  man  his  Calling  will  leave, 
And  bright  shiaiog  Annour  resolves  to  receive.  e  ' 

The  Weavers  they  throw  by  their  Shuttle  and  Loom, 

Kesolving  to  stand  against  treacherous  Home, 

Whose  insolent  Pride  did  their  betters  degrade, 

And  oftentimes  proved  the  ruin  of  Trade ; 

Therefore  the  brave  weavers  will  now  play  their  part. 

Vowing  that  Mounner  they'll  vex  to  the  heart.  la  .    i 

The  valliant  Shoomaters  in  hundreds  come, 

Resolving  to  follow  the  true  Martial  Drum, 

With  fiourishing  Colours  to  enter  the  Field,  J 

Not  fearing  to  make  the  proud  Enemy  ycild,  l! 
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The  Bones  of  St.  Hagh^  they  do  now  bid  adieu, 
As  having  a  far  greater  work  now  to  do. 
The  Butchers,  the  Dyers,  the  Hatters  also. 
With  unduunted  Courage  these  valliantly  go : 
Stout  Lads  that  are  season'd  to  laborioua  work, 
Well  able  to  fight  the  proud  French  or  the  Turk ; 
la  glittering  Arms  they  resolve  to  appear. 
To  make  all  our  Enemies  tremble  for  fear. 
Not  only  in  London,  but  every  where 
They  do  to  the  Army  in  thousands  repair. 
The  Comical  and  Devonshire  Boys  are  agreed. 
To  make  the  proud  Fapista  in  Flanders  to  bleed ; 
And  like  valiant  Souldiers  they  solemnly  vow. 
To  make  the  most  Insolent  CathoUeks  bow. 
The  Dorset  and  Somerset  Boya  too,  we  find, 
They  are  to  a  Protestant  Monarch  inclin'd ; 
And  at  his  Command  they  will  valiantly  go, 
In  order  our  Enemies  to  overthrow. 
They  have  not  forgot  their  Relations  of  late. 
Who  BufiFer'd  under  a  great  person  of  State.* 
Through  every  County  all  over  the  West, 
Their  Loyalty  to  their  good  King  is  exprest. 
And  under  his  Banner  they'll  fight  till  they  dye, 
Or  otherwise  make  our  proud  Enemies  flye ; 
Their  cause  being  good,  they're  void  of  all  fear, 
Itesolving  to  charge  from  the  Front  to  the  Bear. 

'Tis  very  well  known  that  they  fear  not  the  French, 

Nor  will  they  retire  to  give  back  an  Inch, 

But  up  to  the  face  of  the  Enemy  ride. 

To  Curb  and  Subdue  their  Insolent  I^ide; 

A  touch  of  true  Courage  e're  long  they  shall  feel ; 

They'l  cbaae  tjiem  win  nrarda  in  true  tempered  steel. 


>  liotini  ii  made  of  St.  Bugh't  Botut  in  ■  pleunnt  littl«  memortDdain  [f  by 
CUktIm  Iiunb]  eoncernui^  a  cobhlrr'a  atall,  formerly  notir  Bed  Lion  Squire, 
London.  The  cobbler  used  to  lend  hia  youtbfnl  viticor  lome  of  hii  literary 
trMsatea,  "a  folio  of  fre)[nient«  tram  Caston'l  Polythnmieen,  and  rynun'a 
Bkepherd't  Katendar.  wliicb  he  kept  in  tbe  drawer  of  bia  Beat,  iritb  •  S}.  Hwih't 
ietui.'  tbe instrnmedbi of  bia  'gentle craft.'" — Hone'a  Erirj/Saji  Soot,i.  col.  8A6. 

*  After  ihe  nnfortnnale  inaurrection  in  Jane  and  Jaly,  1B86,  attempled  a^init 
his  uncle  Jamei  IL,  by  the  Duke  of  Uonntouth,  tbe  "great  pcTBou  of  State." 
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Our  Army  makes  Lewis  to  tremble  and  quake, 

Ue  feariDg  that  Mona  we  again  will  retake,* 

Which  we  are  resolved  this  Smnmer  to  do. 

And  a  farther  Progress  we  still  will  pursue ; 

With  undaunted  Courage,  brave  Boys,  we'll  advance. 

In  order  to  Conquer  the  Glory  ot  France.  M 

Renowned  King  William,  of  Conduct  and  Skill, 

With  brave  Sons  of  Thunder*  will  follow  them  still ; 

While  Drums  they  are  beating,  &  Trumpets  do  sound, 

And  Cannons  like  Thunder  are  tearing  tne  Ground, 

The  GWry  and  Power  of  F)^nce  we  disdain, 

King  William  ii>  Triumph  and  Glory  shall  Reign.  <io 

From  Flanders  to  France,  Boys,  we  soon  will  repair, 

And  Conquer  that  Nation,  oppoBe  us  who  dare. 

Their  Castles,  and  Towers,  and  Cities  subdue. 

And  make  the  Proud  Lewns  submit  to  us  too ; 

Whilst  Conquering  William  with  Lawrels  is  Crown'd, 

His  Fame  and  his  name  thro'  the  world  shall  go  round.       66 

Printed  for  3I-  Ulait  at  the  ILoolfne»eIas0  on  Honlian'ISifSee. 
[In  Black-letter.    Sale,  about  Hay,  isai.] 

1  Hods,  the  capital  at  Hainault,  nursndercd  to  Louia  XIV.,  on  April  lit, 
1S91,  owing  to  the  panic  among  tha  burghen,  irho  bad  beeo  kept  Trom  a  know- 
ledge of  sQccoar  advancing  towarda  Ihem;  tha  lines  aroand  tbem  being  to  well 
gaarded  thtit  William'a  niESsengera  could  not  penetrate.  The  deatraction  to  walli 
and  town  had  been  enormons,  owing  to  the  6en:ene«  of  the  bombardment. 

»  "Soiu  of  Thnnder"  again  1  Wa  hava  had  these  Boanergea  in  leTeral 
Williamite  ballada  {vidt,  pp.  298,  368,  Hi) :  probablj  the  fame  band. 


[TU>  cut  in  Ih*  oiislul  itudi  to  (he  left  of  Itut  piisled  oo  p.  U1.] 
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"  Mwlhronk  I'en  T«-t-«i  gnerre, 
Mironton,  ir'-~"*™  -"■—"•-;— 


Hvlbiouk  B'en  vti-t-en  rnerra, 
Ne  sfait  qnuid  TBTieodim,  Im. 

A  Mart  It  Qmeei  dt  rinviiteMi  Ifarliaroufh. 

UBENARDE  Battie,  or  Oiideoarde,  in  Flaaden,  was  fonf^lit 
on  July  nth,  1708,  one  of  the  many  in  which  the  personal 
valour  as  well  as  the  military  skill  of  John  Churchill,  Dnke  of 
Har]borouj;h,  waa  conspionously  displayed,  and  crowned  with 
saocess.  The  French  troopa  under  command  of  VendomQ  had 
oaptnred  Ghent  and  Bruges  on  July  5th  and  6th  reRpeotively, 
Bud  Audenarde  was  the  last  remaining  pass  of-the  confederates, 
so  that  its  loss  would  have  been  a  severe  blow.  Yeiidome  and 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy  had  bitter  altercations  as  to  which  wer» 
the  better  policy  to  be  pursued.  These  assisted  to  prepare  the 
way  for  the  victory  of  Harlborongh,  and  the  Prince  Eugene ; 
which  was  the  more  haile<l  hy  the  English  nation,  because  of 
the  Bo-reoent  advantages  gained  by  Louis's  armies  over  Ghent 
and  Bruges.  The  French  troops  had  scarcely  recovered  from 
the  disorganization  of  Kamilias,  many  wei-e,  in  all  probability, 
raw  recruits,  and  thus  when  the  reverse  came  their  retreat  he- 
oame  disorderly.  This  would  have  led  to  their  being  utterly 
routed,  but  for  the  courage  and  skill  with  which  the  retreat 
was  protected  from  pursuit,  under  the  management  of  Tendome. 

But  both  in  this  ballad  and  in  the  one  which  immediately 
follows  it,  "A  Happy  Memorable  Ballad  on  the  Fight  near 
Audenarde,"  it  is  less  with  the  details  of  the  victory  itself  than 
with  the  ridicule  and  humiliation  of  him  who  is  here  called  the 
"Popish  Pretender,"'  and  his  companions  the  two  French 
princes,*  that  the  singer  or  writer  is  concerned:   this  dearly 


>  Thii  lefen  to  Frinca  Jsmei  Frederick  Edwud  Btnirt,  commonly  callad  the 
ChsTalier  de  Sunt  Qeorge,  vho  mi  born  kt  St.  James'i  Palace  on  Jmifl  10th, 
less,  ind  died  at  Rome  un  the  12th  Jsniury,  ITQS,  having  lived  in  the  reipni  of 
five  tuurpera  of  the  throne  which  ahoald  have  been  bii  own.  In  the  woodcnt  we 
see  him,  not  only  with  the  French  Princes  on  the  steeple,  bnt  eaceping  on  horw- 
buik.  Mid  exclatminK,  "Thii  ij  worse  than  Bcotland,"  allnding^  to  the  unfortoiula 
inne  of  the  expedilion  from  Dunkirk  to  the  Frith  of  Forth,  in  Haitb,  1707, 
comminded  by  the  Coant  de  Forhin,  accompanied  by  Iha  Chevaliei. 

*  One  of  these  two  princes  of  France  wu  the  Dnks  of  Bonrgogna,  eldest  son  of 
Louis  the  Danphin,  son  of  Lonis  XIV.  Ths  Duke's  odIt  snrTiTin;;  son  beeautt 
Louis  XT.,  bat  ha  hinualf  died  in  1713;  his  father  the  Danphin  haTintr  died  in 
the  prsrious  year. — The  other  prince  here  mentioned  was  Philip,  Duke  of  Anjon, 
who  aft^wards  became  Fbilip  T.  of  Spain.  Except  Louis,  his  brother's  son, 
Philip  was  the  only  lefritimate  descendant  of  Lmit  U  Ortnd  who  surriTed  that 
monarch ;  whose  own  death  took  place  on  September  1st,  171$,  after  a  reign  of 
seventy- two  jeut. 
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points  to  the  goTemmental  sonroe  of  his  inapiratioa.  During 
those  unhappy  times  national  feeling  aeems  to  have  been  almost 
dead,  and  publio  spirit  oould  not  divest  itwlf  of  the  thraldom 
of  part;.  Not  what  was  right  and  honourable  was  8on|)[ht,  but 
aimply  what  promised  to  defeat  or  embsmtss  the  opposite  faotioQ, 
Despite  the  mockery  here  ahowrt  towards  him,  and  his  own 
weucness  and  misconduct  of  later  i/ears,  it  appears  that  the 
Cheyolier  de  Saint  Qeorge  served  with  credit  both  at  Audenarda 
and  Malplaquet  We  read  that  "  on  the  latter  oocosion  he 
chai^ied  twelve  times  with  the  honsehold  troops  of  tlie  King  of 
France,  and  in  the  lost  onset  was  wounded  by  a  sword  in  the 
arm."  His  auooessfnl  rival,  George  of  Hanover,  out-faced  him 
at  Andenarde;  and  is  mentioned  in  the  ballad  as  "being  kin  to 
Queen  Anne." ' 

In  our  Bagford  broadside  the  tune  is  named  as  "There  was  a 
Fair  Maid  in  the  Sorlh  Cowitry,  came  tripping  over  the  Fltuu." 
The  music,  given  in  FilU  la  P.  MeL,  vi.  1,  was  set  by  Bichard 
Iieveridge.  Also  in  the  Merry  Musieian,  i.  259.  We  have  the 
words  in  A  Fill  to  Purge  Slate  Jtt^aneholy,  1716,  where  it  is 
entitled  "An  Historical  Account  of  the  Battle  of  Andenarde." 
The  variations  are  trifling.  Not  only  does  it  appear,  likewise 
in  1716,  in  the  (so-called)  Dryden's  Miiedlany  Poeau,  vi.  260, 
but  also  Zdem  Caniiewn  Lalini  Beddilum,  beginning,  "  0  Flebt  ei 
Magnatei  Toi  aitres  praheatii,  Canlabo  Carmen  hand  inane;  de. 
Of  course,  like  many  other  ballads  and  songs,  it  was  inserted 
additionally  by  Jacob  Tonson,  in  the  smoll-piiged  1716  edition ; 
Dryden  having  died  in  1701, 

'  Gwi^  th«  Fint'i  mother  waa  the  Elmtren  Supht*  of  HaaoTW,  t 


Queen  Anne.  Thence  Sophie's  aon  George  held  ft  •eoond-coniinibip  U>  Anna; 
who  had  no  liking  for  either  him  or  hia  mother,  and  nsT  be  ftirly  reokoned  to 
h*re  oaoied  the  death  of  the  latter,  bj  en  intempoate  lettoc  which  luitened  a 
hUl  attaok  of  spopleij  in  Ma;,  17U.  Some  jutttSostion  ma;  be  fonnd  for 
Anne  (who  henelf  died  lew  than  three  moatha  later)  fa  the  intrifpiea  of  the  Eogliah 
Farliunent  and  Court  party,  tbe  Queen  being  haraaand  by  priHMiaala  to  invite  •■ 
her  anooeaadr  the'  aged  "  Sophy,''  who  iraa  in  her  eiehty.bnrtb  year.  Tom 
D'Urt^  ii  reported  to  hare  been  muniScently  rewarded  with  &tij  gnineai  for 
ainginK  to  Qneen  Anne  a  aong  in  ridicule  of  her  kiiwwcmaii  and  thoae  who  adTO- 
calM  her  elainM  [probably  in  1706),  bfgioning : — 
"  The  Crown'a  far  too  weighty 


For  abouldera  of  eigLtr; 
Bhe  could  not  luataiD  auca  a  trophy : 

Her  hand,  too,  already 

Haa  grown  ao  onaleady, 

She  can't  bold  a  Seratre; 

So  Froridenea  kept  her 
Away, — Poor  old  Dowager  B«phy ! " 
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[Bagford  CoUecdon,  II.  103.] 

Jack  French-Mans  WtlttXx 

BBii«a  AN  ExcBiiENT  New  Sono,  to  a  Plbasant  Tomb 

CAiXED,  There  tcaa  a  Fair  Maid  in  the  North  Ooaatry, 

Came  Trip{^p]ing  orer  the  Plain,  Ac 


1. 

YE  Commons  and  Peers, 
Pray  lend  me  your  Ears  ; 
I'll  Sing  you  a  Song,  if  I  can  ; 
How  Lewii  le  Grand 
Was  put  to  a  Stand, 
By  the  Arms  of  our  Gracious  Queen  Anne. 
2. 
How  hia  Army  so  great 
Had  a  total  Defeat, 
Not  far  from  the  River  of  Bender ; ' 
"Where  his  Grand- Children  twain,* 
For  fear  of  being  Slain, 
Gallop'd  off  with  the  Popish  Pretender.* 
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3. 

To  a  Steeple  od  High, 

The  Battel  to  Spy, 
Up  Mounted  these  clever  Tonng  Men  ; 

And  when  from  the  Spire 

They  saw  bo  much  Fire, 
They  ueverly  came  down  again. 
4. 

Then  a  Horse- Back  they  got 

All  OQ  the  same  Spot, 
By  Advice  of  their  Cousin  Vendome  : ' 

O  Lord  !  cry'd  out  He, 

Unto  Young  Burgundy, 
Woa'd  your  Brother  and  you  were  at  Home.' 
6. 

Just  so  did  he  say, 

When  without  more  delay 
Away  the  young  Gentry  fled ; 

Whose  Heels  for  that  Work, 

Were  much  lighter  than  Cork, 
But  their  Hearts  were  more  heavy  than  Lead. 
6. 

Not  80  did  Behave, 

The  Young  Sanw>i>er*  Brave, 
In  this  Bloody  Field,  I  assure  you ; 

When  his  War-Horse  was  shot. 

Yet  he  matter'd  it  not. 
But  Oharg'd  still  on  Foot  like  a  Fury. 
7. 

While  Death  flew  about. 

Aloud  he  call'd  out, 
Hoh  !  You  Chevalier  of  St.  Oeorge, 

If  you'll  neither  stand. 

By  Sea  nor  by  Land, 
Pretender,  that  Title  yon  Forge. 


>  liouii  JoMph,  Daks  of  PeatbiiTre.  who  iifMr  the  death  of  hi*  bther  Lonii, 
■nn  of  Cmar,  lueosaded  to  the  titla  of  Duo  de  Tsaddiiie :  bom  Id  10d4,  died 
11th  Joae,  iTlStinCkUlonia. 

'  Son  of  thJe  Prmos-Eleotor  of  HanoTer  (aftenrardf  Oeorg«  I.,  1714),  «fao  be* 
cims  GaoTgB  II,  of  Qreit  Britain,  In  Juno,  1717- 
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Tbos  Boldly  lie  stood, 

Aa  became  that  High  Blood, 
Which  runs  in  his  Veins  so  Blue ; 

This  Gallant  Young  Man,' 

Being  Sin  to  Queen  Anne, 
Fought,  as,  were  she  a  Man,  she  wou'd  do, 
9. 

What  a  Racket  *  was  here, 

(I  think  'twas  last  year) 
For  a  little  ill  Fortune  in  Spain; 

When  by  letting  'em  Win, 

We  have  drawn  the  Puta  in 
To  Loose  all  they  are  Worth  this  Campaign. 
10. 

Tho'  Bruges  and  Ofimt' 

To  the  Mounsier  we  Lent, 
With  Interest  he  soon  shaU  Re-pay  'em ; 

While  Paris  may  Sing, 

With  her  Sorrowful  King, 
De  Fro/undii*  instead  of  Te  Deum. 
IL 

From  their  Dream  of  Success, 

They'll  awaken,  we  Quess, 
At  the  JSound  of  Great  Marlborough's  Drums ; 

They  may  think,  if  they  will. 

Of  Almanaa''  still, 
But  'tis  Blenheim*  where' ver  he  comes. 


<j  the  lurreDdsr  of  twontj-thrM  b«tt>lioiu  of  infiutij  la 

'  Ohent  ■nrT«aci««d  to  Tend4m«  July  fith,  1708 ;  BmKa,  the  next  Atj. 

*  Other  coptea,  later,  hare  Nmu  Dirnitti:  *  See  note  2,  on  thii  p*m. 

*  At  the  Battle  of  Hochitet,  in  SoBbia,  on  the  Dannbe,  better  known  u  Uh 
Battle  of  SlmMm,  the  joint  forces  of  Fnuice  and  BaTaiia,  commanded  b;  tb« 
MTthall  <U  Tallard,  were  opDosed  to  the  coDfederate  armiet  of  Enriiih,  Dalch, 
and  the  Empire  nnder  Marlborougli  and  Prince  Eugene.  Tallard  wai  taken, 
after  being  defeated,  along  with  thirteen  thoniand  other  prisonsra,  of  whan 
tvelre  hundred  were  offlcen;  the  total  lose  on  hia  aide  being  atated  at  fbr^ 
thonaand  men,  and  fully  a  hundred  cannon,  with  two  daiea  tnortan.  On  tha 
other  hand  the  Confederate*  lort  ilSS  men  killed,  7^26  wounded,  and  S7S  Mt 
behind  or  mada  prUonera. 
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12. 

O  Louis  Perplex'd, 

"Wlat  Oeneral'B  next  ? 
Thou  hast  hitherto  ohang'd  'em  in  Vain  : 

He  has  Beat  'em  all  round. 

If  no  New  ouea  are  found, 
He  shall  Beat  the  Old  over  again. 

13. 

We'll  let  Tallard  out," 

If  he'll  take  t'other  Bout, 
And  much  he's  Improv'd,  let  me  tell  ye ; 

With  Nottingham  Ale,* 

At  every  Meal, 
And  good  Pudding  and  Beef  in  his  Belly. 

14. 

Aa  Loosva  at  Play 

Their  Dice  throw  away. 
While  the  Winner  he  still  Wins  on ; 

Let  who  will  Command, 

Thou  had'st  better  DislMnd, 
For,  Old  BnUy,  thy  Doctors  are  gone.     '^ 

FINia 


1  TheHOTbaUTiIlaTd.wiUitlienBtorthaFreiiehpi 
landed  at  BUekwtll  an  the  13(h  Deeambar,  1704,  and  after  bmng  raUrtained 
theie,  mn  oonducted,  loine  (iuelndiDg  Tallard}  to  Nottingham,  and  othen  to 
IJohSeld,  irhtM  the;  lemained,  mbjsoted  to  very  (light  leatnint,  being  aLowed 
ftwdom  of  motement  both  in  thcaa  na^eotive  lowni  and  t«n  milM  ckenit.  At 
the  end  of  Beptamher,  1711.  Tallaid  obtained  l«aTs  to  retoni  to  Fnutoe  for  four 
mootha,  wbieti  anded  in  hii  being  wholly  leleaaed  without  nnwm. 

■  Nottii^faam  Ala  m*  oelebrated  in  pojpiihur^ ditties;  thoee  whieh  we  m«Mi 

,    -_i-  ud  soe*  to  fte  tnno  U  £itli  jk 

"NaweaatkBeer"  had  ite  own  li 

1  in  177S,  tba  author  of  the  Ming  t 

,.  Snat  Britun't  iDODcaa,"  which  d< „  —  „ — 

■*  thaii  BAotar  wu  nothing  to  Newoastla  Bear."  fio^arlli  ihowi  ui  b  . 
mitatAul  om  viotoriet  obtained  ogainct  Franee  ineluded  deep  potationi  in 
"Beer  Street."  Nottingbun  Ale  waa  br  too  good  S  liquor  to  be  waited  on  the 
parpetnallT-unmly  and  nnciviliied  "Nottingliui  LMnbh"  Th(7  aeem  to  Iotb 
It  ■'not  wualy,  bat  too  weU." 
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C&e  jFigit  near  autenarne. 

"  Thera  tlia  itill  varyi' 
Until  their  rei;  n 
Bj  the  iafinitiea  of  ■gouf, 

Wbioh  TDwt  the  gaze,  wliate'ei  it  nw;  regard— 
The  groan,  the  roll  in  doat,  the  ilt-white  eye 

Tiira'd  back  within  ita  Mcket, — these  leward 

Tour  rank  and  file  bj  thousand*,  while  the  re«t 

Uaj  win  peihapa  a  riband  at  the  breuL" ' 

— Jjmw.    1822. 

XT  wu  not  until  May,  1711,  that  Addison  in  the  Spectator  wrote 
hie  Tunning  oommentarj  on  "  Chevy -Cbase,  the  favourite  ballad 
of  the  people  of  England."  In  one  or  other  form  it  bad  been 
popular  on  both  sides  of  the  Border.  "  Ben  Jonson  nsed  to  say, 
he  had  rather  have  been  the  author  of  it  than  of  all  his  works[?].' 
Sir  Philip  Sidney,  In  hia  Defence  of  Poene,  speaka  of  it  in  the 
following  words :  '  I  nsTer  heard  the  old  song  of  Percy  and 
Douglas,  that  I  found  not  my  heart  moved  more  than  with  a 
trumpet ;  and  yet  is  it  sung  but  by  some  blind  Crowder  with  no 
rougher  voice  than  rude  style,  which  being  so  evil  apparelled 
in  the  dust  and  cobweb  of  tiat  uncivil  age,  what  would  it  work 
trimmed  in  the  goi^ous  eloquence  of  Pindar.'"  Was  it  this 
sentence  that  enoouniged  Bishop  Percy  acd  a  host  of  unworthy 
imitators  to  manufacture  such  "trimming"  of  the  Mnse,  as 
caused  the  groaning  of  spirit  among  judicious  antiquaries:  "0 
detestable  villain  1  call'at  thou  that  trimming?"  "Why  she  was 
wash'd  and  cut  and  trimm'd,  and  'twas  Trim  sport  to  them  that 
bad  the  doing  of  it." 

Our  present  ballad,  a  parody  on  "Chevy  Chase,"  was  written 
nearly  three  years  before  the  Spectaior't  critique,  and  there 
had  been  other  popular  imitations  of  it,  still  earlier.  One  of 
these,  "The  Belgick  Boar,"  belongs  to  1695,  and  reflects  on 
William  III.  ("  Prince  Kaio,"  as  he  is  irreverently  termed,  in 
allusion  to  a  prominent  feature),  for  the  heavy  taxation  hutl  on 


I  Compare  (Barry  Cornwall)  B.  W.  Procter't  £M*r»  of  Ih*  Aimir^,  with  bii 

"  Who'Te  fought  for  him  utd  eonqnar'd, — who'To  won,  with  aweit  and  goro, 
Notilily .'  which  he  aball  hare,  whene'er  he  touch  the  ahore. 
Oh  !  would  I  were  our  Admiral,  to  order,  with  a  word, — 
To  loM  a  dozen  drops  of  blood,  and  atrait  riie  up  a  Lord." 

—EtiglM  Soiigt,  by  Barry  ComwaU,  1832,  p.  66, 
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England  to  support  bia  ambitiouB  want  of  Proteetantism  against 
the  FieDoh  on  uto  Continent.    It  begins : 


A  &tal  landing  late  there  did 

In  DtBonthin  befal. 
To  drive  our  Honarch  from  hia  thrope. 

Prince  Ifiiii  look  his  wa;; 
The  babe  may  rue,  that's  ne«)r  born, 

The  landing  at  Torbag. 

(Eefemng,  of  course,  to  November,  1688.  See  p.  360).  Forty- 
one  veises  in  all:  Bitson's  Aneieni  Songt,  p.  308.  Other  parodies 
are  in  a  FiU  to  Purgi  State  Melaneholy,  one  beginning,  "God 
prosper  long  this  Free-born  lale,"  before  1711.  Another,  in 
same  collection,  commenoes : — 

Ood  bleu  our  Graciatu  SoTerrign  Aan  ; 

I  mean  for  to  leheana 
The  noble  Actioni  if  I  can, 

Of  her  Great  Men  in  Verw. 

Later  than  these  is  "The  Lnok  of  Eden  Hall,"  attribnted  to 
Philip,  Duke  of  Whart:on,  banning  "God  prosper  long,  from 
being  broke.  The  Luok  of  Edet\-'Ba,\\."  More  might  easily  be 
described.  The  Ohevy  Ohase  ballad  was  mentioned  so  early 
as  1548,  in  the  Cotnplaitit  of  Scotland,  and  had  become  consider- 
ably modernized  by  the  time  it  was  copied  into  the  Percy 
Folio  MS.  p.  188  (printed  text,  ii.  7).  The  older  version  is 
preserved  in  Biohard  Sbeale's'  Ashmolean  MS.  Ho.  48,  4to. 

The  Battle  of  Otterboume  (Cotton  MS.  Cleopatra,  o.  iv.  fol.  64; 
and  a  Haileian  MS.  293.  fol.  fi2)  begins:  "Tt  felle  abowght  the 
Lamasse  tyde,  whan  husbonds  wynn  ther  haye."  A  modemiaed 
"Scottish  edition"  of  this  appears  in  the  Minttrehy  of  ike  Scotliih 
Border,  first  ed.,  1802,  i.  31  (p.  34,  1803).  It  was  given  as  from 
Herd's  SmttiiA  Songs  [i.  163;  1776,  not  "1774"],  beginning  "It 
fell,  and  about  the  Lammas  time,  When  husbandmen  do  win 
their  hay,"  but  by  Walter  Scott  avowedly  "  corrected  from  that 
publication  by  a  manusoript  copy."  It  is  thus  stated  in  the  1602 
earliest  issue,  p.  20;  in  second  edition,  1803,  p.  32,  we  read; 
"  but  two  recited  copies  have  fortunately  been  obtained  from  the 
recitation  of  old  persons  residing  at  the  bead  of  Ettricb  Forest, 
by  whioh  the  story  is  bronght  out,  and  completed  in  a  manner 
much  more  correspondent  to  the  true  history."     The  differences 


■  Printed  in  Heame'i  Preface  to  the  Hittory  of  Go.  HeubrigensU,  1719, 
p.  Ixxiii.  It  begins  "The  Peni  owt  off  Nortbomborlande,  and  a  Towe  to  Ood 
nlayd  he." 
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between  the  versionB  in  these  editions  are  enormoiu,  Kmonnting 
to  a  re-oasting  of  the  ballad.  But  oompare  our  pTerions  page 
346. 

The  "gennine  and  beautiful  old  air"  of  "the  more  modem 
ballad  of  Chevy  Chase  "  was  given  "  now  for  the  firet  time,  frota 
Bn  ancient  virginal  book  (temp.  Eliz.),"  by  the  late  Dr.  Bimbanlt 
in  his  Mutieal  lUuttratxent  of  Bithop  Percy'*  SeliquM,  &(■.,  1850, 

S68,  and  of  the  Battle  of  Otterboume  on  p.  45.  He  accepted 
ichard  Sbeale  as  the  author,  and  not  merely  transcriber  of  tha 
Ashmolean  "Hunting  of  the  Chyviat."  Other  writings  by 
Sheale  are  in  the  same  collection,  one  proving  that  he  was 
certainly  alive  and  writing  an  Elegy  or  "  Epithe  "  in  1556.  Oa 
this  question  we  are  not  called  to  enter  farther.  In  Ur.  Wm. 
Chappell's  Popular  Mime  are  given  the  tunes  of  "In  Petwcod 
time,"  The  Children  in  the  Wood  (to  both  of  which  early  copies 
of  Chevy-Chase  direct  it  to  be  sung),  as  well  as  "Qod  prosper 
long,"  on  pp.  198,  199,  and  201.  We  suspect  from  the  pointed 
allusion  to  the  two  French  Prinoes  as  being  temporarily  "C^iildren 
in  the  Wood,"  in  verae  16th  of  our  balkd,  that  it  was  intraded 
to  be  sung  to  tiie  tune  of  "  Now  ponder  well,  yon  parents  dear," 
instead  of  to  the  special  tune  belonging  to  "  Ood  prosper  long." 

The  incidents  described  are  toached  on  in  uie  Introduction 
and  notes  to  our  previous  ballad,  on  the  same  battle  of  July  11th, 
1708.  The  two  ballads  here  in  sequence  similarly  fellow  one 
another  in  the  PiUi  to  P.  Mil.,  where  the  jHVsent  (with  variatiMu, 
inferior  readings)  is  on  vi.  4. 
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[BsKfonl  CoUeetion,  II.  104.] 

Z.  I^appp  flpemorable  Ballafi, 

On  the  Fight  near  SitOstnaxbt  between  the  Duke  of 
j^arlboniugS,  of  tiDttat^Britatn,  and  the  Dvhe  of 
Vtrx'wmt  of  Jfcantf , 

As  ilso  ths  Btnngie  and  wonderFdl  Hutner  how  the  Princes  of  the  Blood-Roysl 
of  Fraiic*  were  fonnd  in  a  Wood.  In  aJlonon  le  the  Unhappg  Kemorabli 
Benj,  commenlj  call'd  Chtrf-Chaet. 


[The  aboTe  cut  is  r«daeed  to  fit  our  page.  The  alphabetical  letten-  in  Xbe 
original  have  no  correspoadlng  kejr  or  index.  The  chief  horseman,  unhurt,  above 
an  eiplodiug  bombsball,  is  mBrked  A,  probabt;  for  Hsrlboroug-h.  B  lo  rigbc 
hand,  is  Andenarde  church-toirer  (see  engraTing  at  head  of  ii.  103,  antt),  where 
(be  "children  in  the  wood"  had  been.  C  (below,  almost  indiscemibto  in  copjr) 
ii  the  riTer  Scheldt,  wherein  manf  were  drowned.  D  (left-hand,  margin)  is  the 
Sake  of  VeudQme  escaping,  in  bts  earnagr.  E  caret.  F  the  Cborch-tower 
of  Wehleoe  (F).  Nine  smaller  cuts  (her*  printed  on  pp.  394,  396),  are  some  on 
a  side,  some  tamed  apside-down,  bat  all  in  a  striag,  Terticallj,  between  the  two 
colnmns  of  renes.    We  tappoee  their  sabjects  to  be  the  following : — 

t.  Adam  delring.        2.  Cain  ilafing  Abel.        3.  Jacob  and  Angel  wrestliag. 

(.  Potiphar*!  Wife  tempting  Joseph  j  or,  Eli  and  Samuel. 

6.  "Thoagh  hand  join  in  band,"  &c.,  Proverbi^.  21. 

6.  F  Sing  David  enthroned.  7.  Elijah  in  fier;  obariot. 

S.  r  Judgment  of  Solomoa.  9.  Ooliath  of  Gath.] 


G' 


OD  prosper  long  our  Ghucious  Queen, 
Our  Lives  and  Safeties  all : 


A  woful  Fight  of  late  there  did 
Near  Aiidenardi:  befal. 
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394  The  Fight  near  Audmarde. 

To  drive  the  French  with  Svord  and  Gan, 
Brave  Marlborough  took  hia  Way, 

Ah !  wo  the  Time  that  Frartce  heheld  , 

The  Fighting  of  that  Day.  8 

The  Yaliant  Duke  to  Heaven  had  swore, 

Vendome  shou'd  pay  full  dear. 
For  Qhent  and  Bruges,  e'er  his  Fame 

Should  reach  his  Master's  K:ir.  is      n 

And  now  with  Eighty  Thousand  bold, 

And  choaen  Men  of  Might, 
He  with  the  French  began  to  wage 

A  sharp  and  bloody  Fight.  le 

The  Gallant  Britains  ewiftly  ran, 

The  French  away  to  ohaae ; 
On  Wednesday  they  began  to  fight. 

When  Day-light  did  decreaae.  20 

And  long  before  high-Kight,  they  had 

Ten  thousand  henchmen  dain. 
And  all  the  Rivers  Crimson  flow'd, 

As  they  were  dy'd  in  grain.  S4 

The  Britains  thro'  the  Woods  pursu'd. 

The  nimble  French  to  take. 
And  with  their  Cries  the  Hills  and  Dales, 

And  every  Tree  did  shake.  2d 

The  Duke  then  to  the  Wood  did  come, 

In  hopes  Vendome  to  meet,  £ 

When  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Carignan 

Fell  at  his  Qrac[e]'s  Feet :  32 

Oh  1  Gentle  Duke,  forbear,  forbear, 

Into  that  Wood  to  shoot ; 
If  ever  Pity  mov'd  your  Grace, 

Bat  turn  your  Eyes  and  look :  za 
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Tfie  Fight  near  Atidenarde. 

See  wImtb  the  Koyal  Line  of  I^ance, 

Great  Letcie's  Heirs  do  lie ; 
And  sure  a  Sight  more  piteona  was 

Ne'er  seeo  hy  Mortal  Eye.  40 

What  Heart*  of  Flint  hot  must  relent, 

Like  Wax  before  the  Sun, 
To  see  their  Glory  at  an  end ; 

E're  yet  it  was  began.  44 

When  as  our  General  found  your  Grace, 

Wou'd  needs  begin  to  fight. 
As  thinking  it  wou'd  please  the  Boys, 

To  see  bo  fine  a  Sight.  48 

He  straitway  sent  them  to  the  Top  i 

Of  yonder  Church's  Spire, 
Where  they  might  see,  and  yet  be  safe 

From  Swords,  and  Guns,  and  Fire.   &2 

But  first  he  took  them  by  the  Hand, 

And  kiss'd  them  e're  they  went,  1 

While  Tears  stood  in  their  little  Eyes, 
As  if  they  knew  th'  Event.  M 

Then  said,  he  would  with  Speed  return. 

Soon  as  the  Fight  was  done ; 
But  when  he  saw  his  Men  give  Ground, 

Away  he  basely  run,  60 

And  left  these  Children  all  alone, 

As  Babes  wanting  Belief, 
And  long  they  wandred  up  and  down, 

No  Hopes  to  chear  their  Grief.  64 

Thus  Hand  [in  Hand]  they  walked,  till 

At  last  this  Wood  they  spy'd. 
And  when  they  aaw  the  Night  grow  dark. 

They  here  lay  down  and  cry'd.  68 


>  Misprinted  Arart :  a  common  bluadcr.   Tbo  ))(ii  containing  B  is  immedialelf 
under  that  contaiaing  A. 
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396  The  liffhi  near  Audenarde. 

At  this  ibe  Duke  was  inly  moT'd, 

His  Breut  aoft^  Pity  beat, 
And  BO  he  streiglitwiiy  ordered 

His  Men  for  to  retreat.  73 

And  now,  but  that  my  Pen  is  blunt, 

I  misht  with  ease  relate, 
How  Fifteen  Thousand  tVeneh  were  took. 

Besides  what  found  their  Fate.  76 

Nor  woa'd  the  Prince  of  Sanover* 

Iq  Silence  be  forgot. 
Who  like  a  Lyon  fonght  on  Foot, 

After  his  Horse  was  sbot.  80 

And  what  strange  Ghanoe  likewise  befel. 

Unto  these  Children  dear. 
Bat  that  yonr  Patience  is  too  much 

Already  tir'd,  I  fear.  84 

And  ao  God  Bless  the  Queen  and  Duke, 

And  send  a  lastineFeace. 
That  Wars  and  foul  X)ebate  henceforth 

In  all  the  World  may  cease.  83 

LONDON:  Printed  by  J.  Bradford,  at  the  Bible  in  Fetter 
Lane. 

[In  Wluto-lsttvr.     Date,  1708.     Bstwaen  the  two  cDlnniu  of  tsimi  ii  a 

of  tnttU  Bibla  jueCnre*,  •ome  pnitt«d  npdde,  •ome  iideir*ji.    Th»  duped 

-'-  tha  middls,  plMed  opponta  to  linM  61-73.] 
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asicliaelntas  VCma.' 

"To  Zotuhn  onea  toj  iteppa  I  bmt, 
When  tioath  in  no  wjve  ihotild  ^  fefol. 
To  ff^Mfmjffutfr-ward  I  fbitliwitli  want, 
To  a  man  of  Law  to  malce  eomplafut, 
I  lajd,  '  for  Mary'i  lore,  that  faolj  Baynt ! 
Pyty  ths  poore  that  wold  prooeede;' 
Bmt  far  latk  tf  mony  I  eald  tut  ^*d*. 

Then  I  coDTRyd  me  into  Kent, 

Tor  of  the  I^w  wold  I  meddle  no  more : 

Becanae  no  man  to  me  tooke  entant, 

I  dyghc  me  to  do  M  I  dyd  before. 

Now  Jmu,  that  in  BithUm  waa  bore. 

Bare  Lan^m,  and  und  tiew  Lawjen  there  medct 

For  who  *t>  wnnlu  mony  with  thtin  thaU  tat  iptde," 

IiTdgate'i  London  Lyel^mny :  Harl.  US.  3ST,  f.  IZS. 


_HIS  good-hamaured  oarioatnre  Bketoh  of  lawyers,  eager  for 
inonef  after  the  Long  Yaoation,  is  painted  with  a  full  brush,  and 
shows  plenW  of  local  oolonring  and  vigorona  outline.  It  is  found 
also  in  the  Pepya  Collection,  iv.  262 ;  and  Bawlinson,  200.  It  is 
the  120th  in  Thackeray's  Bagford-list  of  Ballads.  We  are  unable 
to  add  to  the  information  oonoeming  the  tune,  named  "The 
Rambling  Gierke."  Line  41  snggests  that  onr  ballad  may  itself 
have  home  this  as  an  alternative  title.  The  tune  was,  possibly, 
"  Bine  Cap  for  me  I "  or  else  "  Paokingtoa's  Pound," 

The  ballad,  oerttunl;  not  of  earlier  date  than  1655,  seems  to 
bear  olear  tokens  of  being  later  than  the  Bestoration,  and  prob- 
ably is  of  1663.  ItgiTOs  a  lively  picture,  not  only  of  the  legal  pro- 
feasion,  but  incidentally  shows  the  figures  of  tradesmen,  viotuollers, 
tapsters,  hona-robag,  watermen,  tame-cheaters  and  false-swearers 
("Knights  of  the  Post"),  not  foi^tting  the  country-farm er- 
plaintiSs,  and  the  overworked  hangman  of  the  period.  Despite 
the  inactivity  and  impecunious  dreariness  of  a  recent  Long 
Vacation,  the  Law  was  evidently  thriving  at  the  date  of  oor 
"  Miohaelmas  Term  "  ballad. 

I  In  Wm.  HanriMn'i  Dttvriptiim  «J  Bniilani,  IS87,  chapter  ii.  (  =  cap.  3, 
Book  iii.  ISTT  ed.)  is  derated  to  the  Lawi  of  Eogland,  inclniling  "a  ptrnct  rule  to 
know  the  bwinning  and  endins  of  eneria  Tenna,  with  their  retamea."  Ha 
writoi : — ''  MuiatlmtMM*  t*rmt  be^nneth  the  ninth  of  Octobet  (if  it  be  not 
SDndaie)  and  ending  the  eight  and  twentieth  ofNouamber,  it  hath  eight  retomea. 

{Octabie.    Michael.  \  I  Cnut      anima.    \ 

Qaind.      Michael,  f  )  Crart.      Martini,  f 

Trei.         Michael.  |  1  Octa.       MartinL  ( 

Menu.      Michael  J  V  Qmnd.     Harlini.  I  " 

New  Shakspeie  Bociet;'i  ahttkt*p*rit  Eiyland,  Seriea  TI.  i.  p.  SOB.  187L 
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Some  rnmblinga  of  an  eartliquake  bad  beea  recently  felt  in 
Westmiuster  H^ :  the  Common  wealth  havhi^  shorter  methods 
of  impoveciahment  and  hatchery  than  agreed  with  legal  naage. 
The  Puritans  and  Fifth- Monarchy  men,  tolerating  no  gibbensh. 
except  their  own,  had  threatened  to  make  abort  work  of  the 
Court  of  Chancery  (one  might  have  almost  endured  the  Common- 
wealth a  little  longer  if  it  bad  done  execution  there),  and  to 
abolish  the  use  of  Latin  for  legal  writings  or  q^eecb.  Tbey  had 
their  own  aufficient  reaGons  for  raiting  at  all  book -knowledge.  The 
pretence  was,  that  everybody  ought  to  be  able  to  understand  aQ 
about  the  laws  under  which  we  are  supposed  to  live.  The  &llacy 
lay  in  this,  that  the  non-employment  of  Latin  was  to  laake  legal 
phraseology  become  intelligible ;  as  though  ordinuy  minds  could, 
without  long  and  special  education,  undantand  the  intricaoies  of 
argument  and  evidence,  whether  in  the  vulgar  tongue  or  in  the 
questionable  Latinity  belonging  to  the  Courts  of  Themis.  Patrick 
Carey,  writing  in  AagoBt,  1651,  alludes  to  the  craze  among  these 
Boot-aad-Br»nch  men  of  his  day,  that  citizens  should  be  enabled 
to  plead  for  themselves,  without  need  of  employing  lawyers ;  and 
he  ahowa  no  favour  to  the  chimerical  notion.  He  had  aeen  quite 
enough  of  self-elected  divines,  made  out  of  cobblers  and  maltsters, 
to  be  other  than  suspioiouB  of  amateur  lawyers.  He  held, 
there's  need 

That  Ihe  Roim'd  tribe  b«  lett  i-part. 

To  learn  by  indoitry  this  art, 
And  that  none  else  msf  plead. 

Indeed,  he  has  the  peroeption  that  on  the  whole  we  should  have 
been  better  ciroumstanced  if  even  the  Scriptures  had  remuned 
fenced  from  such  vulgar  handling  and  misuse  as  were  aeen  among 
the  GchlBmatists  and  irreconcilable  uonconfonniBts,  by  being  kept 
inaccessible,  except  in  Qreek,  Latin,  and  Hebrew.' 

'  Of  oooier,  for  molt  heretical  opicionti  oppoi 
teilant  lofeUibilitj,  ererjbodv  woald  now  doom  li 
01  Dartmoor.    Bat  bora  an  nil  words : — 

Onr  Chnrch  itill  flourishing  w'  had  iMne, 
If  th'  holy-writt  had  enar  ^ne 
Kept  ont  of  laj-men'e  reach ; 
But,  vheQ  'twaa'Englieb'd,  men  halfe-witled, 
Hay  woemea  too,  would  be  permitted 
T'  expound  all  tsits,  and  preach. 
Then  what  conriuioa  did  ariae  I 
Coblen,  deninea  gan  to  dlBpiie, 

Soe  that  they  could  but  ipell ;  [and  aometimsi  when  they  oonld  noL] 
Thia,  ininiitera  to  acome  did  bring ; 
Preachinff  waa  held  an  easy  thing'. 
Each-one  night  doe't  aa  woU. 
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The  ^oong  lawyers,  both  before  and  after  the  Beatoration,  bore 
tax  indifferent  character  in  regard  to  the  bona-robaa,  wlio  are 
mentioDod  freely  in  "  Michaelmas  Terra."  Thus  ia  *'  Bain  Alley," ' 
1611,  by  Lodo-rick  Bany,  we  find  Throat,  the  lawyer,  chuckling 
over  his  reminiacencea,  that  the  inna-of-oourt  were  dangerona  for 
honest  women,  still  more  for  "  a  wenoh."  He  says : — 
I  knBiT  tbs  dsT  when  Sbredi,  k  tailor, 

ComiDg  ante  late  by  an  Inn-af- Chancery, 

Wu  laid  aionr,  and  muffled  in  his  cloak, 

Eii  wife  took  in,  ititch'd-up,  torn'd  out  again, 

And  he  persuaded  all  waa  but  in  iest. 

Tat,  tbon  brere  boya  are  gone.  Ac. 
So  Justice.  SbaUow,  Falstaff  declares,  "hath  done  nothing  but 
prate  to  me  of  the  irildneBs  of  his  youth,  and  the  feats  he  hath 
done  about  Tumbull  StiMt;  and  every  third  word  a  lie."  We 
believe  this  much,  seeing  that  it  is  in  soliloquy,  with  the  admis- 
aion,  "Lord,  Lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice  of 
lyingl"  For  do  we  not  ouiaelves  hear  &«  spare  Justice, 
garrulous  on  the  subject  ? — "  I  was  once  of  Clement's  b^  where 
I  think  they  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet."  He  names  his 
weakling  oomrades  of  those  days,  nevertheless  boasting  that 
"  you  had  not  four  such  g win ge -bucklers  in  all  the  Inns  of  Court : 
and  I  may  say  to  you  that  we  knew  where  the  bona-rohas  were, 

This  ^Ifo,  church  goaemmant  did  amllaw; 
And  after  will  the  ciuill  follow, 
When  tawea  traiuilated  are  : 
For  eu'iy  man  that  lisla,  will  prattle ; 
Pleading  will  be  bol  twittle-twattle. 

And  Bought  but  nojaa  att  bar. 
Then  lett'a  tens  bee  content  t'  obaf. 
And  to  beleeoe  what  jndget  set  ; 
Whilit  for  us,  lawyeri  brawle  : 
Though  fowra  or  five  bee  thence  nndomie, 
Tia  better  have  lome  ioatice  donna. 
Then  to  haue  none  at  all. 
Trivlall  SaUad;i>j  Patrick  Carey;  1051,  Au^uit  the  20th.    Tune:  I'le  tell 
(he«,  Diclie,  &c.  (Suckling'a  Ballad  on  a  Wedding. 

'  Thii  comedy  ii  all  that  remaina  of  Lodoiick  Barry :  the  more'*  the  pityl  for 
it  ia  a  apaiklingandTiToctoua  work,  full  of  mitth  and  minute  detaila  of  "hnmoura." 
Uim  Alley,  one  of  the  aienues  into  the  Temple  from  Fleet  Street,  claimed 
priTUega  of  a  aanctDaiT^rom  procesiee  of  law,  nntil  thia  waa  taken  away  by  Act 
of  ParUament,  S  &  10  Will.  III.  c.  urii.  f  IS.  See  notaa  on  pp.  243  aodSSS. 
Throat,  the  lawyer,  aaya  ; — 

Kly  doors  atond  open,  and  sU  within  ia  theirs : 
And  thoBzh  Ram  Alley  stinks  with  cuoka  and  ale, 
let  Bay  there's  many  a  worthy  lawyer's  chojaber 
'Bala  Bpon  Bam  Alley. — Sjhh  Allij/,  Act  i. 
We  suspect  there  ii  a  sly  innnendo  in  the  name,  "Bam-AUej;   or,  Merry- 
Tricka,     alluding  to  Frances,  as  Menlrix. 
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and  bad  the  beat  of  them  all  at  oommandmeat."  ladeed,  his  recol- 
leotions  of  Jtme  Nightwork  Beem  to  amuse  him,  althongh  "  she 
woald  always  ny  she  oould  not  abide  master  Shallow,"  and 
"  she  was  then  a  bona-roba."  To  be  reminded  occasionall;  that 
"  we  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,"  pleaitantly  brings  back 
his  law-student  days.  But  these  ladies  were  expensive  oom- 
modities.  In  the  same  "Barn-Alley"  comedy,  William  Small- 
shanks  lives  with  one  fair  girl,  Frances,  and  calls  her  hia 
" Laundress:'  (And  by  this  light,  no  puisne  Jnn-a-Court  But 
keeps  a  laundress  at  hia  command  to  do  him  service)."  He  ia 
very  explicit,  admitting  the  costliness  of  the  ware : — 
Dort  think  this  petticoat, 

A  perfomM  imock,  and  twice  a  week  a  hath, 

Caa  be  maintaia'd  with  half  a  year's  rerenneaF  .... 

Tbeae  oreaturea  are  maintain'd ;  her  Terj  face 

Hbb  cMt  a  handred  pounds. 
She  for  her  part  pleads,  and  no  doubt  tmly,  that  such  men  were 
the  sedncers  of  innocence,  and  decoyed  girls  from  their  humble 
homes  to  t«aoh  them  the  vice  and  folly  of  the  town. 

I  did  enjoy  a  quiet  country  life 

Spottea  and  free,  till  you  cormpted  me, 

And  btOKKht  me  to  the  oonrt.    Inererknew 

What  llMkiiis,  glazing,  or  what  preeaing  meant. 

Till  you  pref&T  d  me  to  year  aunt  the  Udy : 

I  knew  no  ivory  teelh,  no  capi  of  hair. 

No  Merciuy  water,  fuciu,  or  perftiniee 

To  help  a  lady'i  breath,  until  tout  aunt 

Learnt  me  the  common  trick.   ■ 

'  The  women  who  do  eltara  at  the  Inoa  of  Court  are  called  lanndmaas  (as  Iha 
eisterhood  at  Cambridge  are  etjled  "bed-makers").  But  the  term  ia  here  lued  as 
correepending  with  the  OritilU  who  used  to  take  charge  of  the  baDhelor-Mudenta 
establishment,  in  tbe  Qaarliir  Lalia.  For  aught  that  we  know,  aince  Eansis- 
mann'a  bmad  thoroughfares  cmahed  through  the  eiii,  nour^vpiii  thangia  Umt  ttlm. 
Bnt  a  cbaaged  looalitv  does  not  imply  transformed  banuu  nature. 

*  ComiMje,  thronghoat,  that  remarkable  poem  by  Thomas  Cranley,  "Amanda: 
or,  llie  Befhnned  whore,"  I63S ;  an  account  of  the  practices,  whims,  fashions, 
■nd  litsratnre  affected  by  these  so-called  Ladies  of  Pleasure.  It  was  recently 
prirately  reprinted,  a  Tery  limited  issue,  for  F.  0.,  Esqre.  At  an  important  illus- 
tration of  town  lito,  not  sixteen  years  after  the  death  of  him  whose  "  Venus  and 
Adonia"  and  "  Eapo  of  Lncreoe "  (with  F.  Beaumont'a  "Sabnacis")  were  men- 
tioned as  being  amouK  the  fovonrite  booka  in  the  conrttson's  library,  it  deserrea 
to  be  reprodnrad  by  the  New  Shakspera  Society. 

*a*  The  right-hand  cut  on  our  next  page  originally  appeared  «s  tailpiece  in 
Thomas  Naahe'i  Hum  ■»'<*  van  to  Bafrm-Wnlden,  in  1698,  probably  drawn  by 
the  anthor  as  a  portrait  of  his  eontroienial  foe,  being  ■nnouDced  therein  a* 
"  a  picture  of  Oatritii  Harwty  n  he  is  readie  to  let  fly  upon  A/ax."  The 
aUuiion  would  be  ondentood  by  all  readera  of  Sir  John  Qaringtou'a  theo-rocent 
ootne  pisoe  nf/aettio,  vii.  T/i«  Mttamarphotu  of  Ajax. 
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[Bagrbrd  CoUecOoii,  II.  107.] 

S^i^atlmas  Cerm: 

The  Cittizens  Kind  Welcome  to  Country-men  that  from  all 
parts  of  the  Land  come  hither  about  their  needleaae 
occasiona  (needful,  I  mean)  with  a  description  of  the 
Beaaons  and  manners  of  the  people  therein  imployed. 

To  THE  TUNE  OF,  The  RamhHtig  Gierke, 


COme  hither,  my  Mase,  if  that  thou  be'at  cold. 
And  warm  thy  self  well  with  Promethian  Fire, 
Which  when  thou  hast  done,  let  me  be  bold. 
In  matter  of  moment  thy  aid  to  require. 
>ty  mind  is  resolved  to  write  on  a  Tbeam, 
The  which  my  expression  I  hope  shall  confirm. 
Those  men  that  do  come  from  all  parts  of  the  Realm, 
I  bid  them  all  icelcome  to  Michaelmas  Term. 
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The  Tradesmen  of  London,  with  long  Expectation, 

Have  lookt  for  the  coming  of  this  happy  time. 

They  are  siok  at  the  heart  of  the  tedioua  vexation,       [T»i»tii 

But  now  on  a  sudden  they'l  be  in  their  prime. 

They  think  themselves  happy  (especially  some,) 

If  Michaelmm  rent  and  their  dyet  they  earn. 

But  now  they  are  glad,  for  their  harvest  is  come. 

The  Country  brings  mony  to  Miehaelmaa  Term. 

The  Inholders,  Vintners,  Yictualers,  and  Cooks, 
through  want  of  imployment  make  griev[o]us  complaint. 
In  all  this  long  season  they  were  off  o'  th'  hooka, 
But  now  their  Red  Lettice'  they  do  new  paint. 
Some  set  up  new  signes,  or  new  florish  the  old,' 
And  mend  their  old  houses,  if  they  be  infirm. 
To  venture  their  mony  they  dare  wel  be  bold, 
In  Aope  to  regain  it  in  Michaelmas  Term. 


'  Rtd  Zetliee,  in  ballad,  but  onen  apelt  Laltiet.  "  In  old  timn  the  ■le-bonas 
Ktndows  vers  gencrallj  open,  bo  that  the  conpuif  within  might  enjcy  the 
freah  air,  aod  tee  all  that  was  ffAtt%  on  in  the  street;  hot,  m  Che  scenes  nithin 
yieie  not  always  fit  to  be  aeen  bj  the  '  pml^num  vnt^a '  that  passed  br,  a  trellis 
•KBi  put  up  in  the  open  windon'.  This  trellis,  or  lattice,  vasgeDerally  painted 
red."— Jfi'tf.  of  Siijnbonrdg,  1S66;  b;  J.  Larwood  and  J.  G.  Hotten  (n.d.  edit.. 

E.  37S).  The  colour  is  >nggcet«d  to  have  been  choien  in  ordar  that  it  might 
armoniie  with  the  customerB'  noaei.  But  the  true  reaaon  was,  no  doobt,  the 
■ime  which  still  rules  la  rurel  inn-parlours  and  tap-riMnit:  to  gixe  an  attractire 
look  of  warmth  to  tbe  place  oF  entertainment,  when  seen  &om  the  outside  hj 
wet  and  chilled  and  weary  wajFaiers,  so  soon  as  candles  are  lighted  behind  the 
red  lattice  or  curtain.  'Ilie  term  became  equiTalent  to  ale-house  or  pablio. 
Thus  MaTston,  "  As  well  known  bf  mv  wit  as  an  ale-house  bf  a  red-lattice": 
Antmia  and  Millida,  1633.  "Trustj  Kachel  was  drinking;  burnt  brandy  with 
a  couple  of  tinder-boi  ctyera  at  the  next  red  lattice":  Tom  Brown.  "A  whole 
street  is  in  some  places  hnL  a  continuous  ale-house,  not  a  shop  to  be  seen  betwern 
red-lattice  and  red-lattice":  Thomas  Ileciier,  Saglith  Villania,  mm  trerait, 
ic.,  1838.  Thus  the  expression,  "  your  red-lattice  phrases,"  means  such  idle 
chat  and  ribaldry  as  might  be  flune  out  from  a!i  ale-hnuae  window  to  the 
passers-by.  We  read  of  a  "Green  Lattice,"  in  Brownlow  Street,  Holbon, 
corrupted  into  "  The  Green  Lettuce." 

'  The  repainting  of  signs,  not  otherwise  changing  them  (which  aeema  to  liaTtt 
been  prohibited  without  special  permission),  brought  plenty  of  money  to  wielden 
of  the  brush ;  unless  thev  bad  already  sucb  arrears  of^"  chalk  "  as  eqoalled  their 
charge  for  otl-paint.  Hj  and  before  1770  corporations  struck  a  deadly  blow 
at  these  sign-fHinlers,  ordering  words  not  emblems  to  be  eibibited.  Three 
memorsble  "signs"  in  literature,  are  Addison's  Sir  Koger  de  CoTerter  trans* 
foimed  into  the  Saraem't  head,  tbe  Sir  William  Wallace  of  poor  Dick  Tinto, 
in  tbe  "Tales  of  my  Landlord;"  and  last,  not  least,  the  Biack-Prinei  painted 
by  "  Forsyth  the  forger  "  in  the  Prologue  to  FrancJllon's  "  Oljmpia." 
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Michaelmas  Term. 

The  Tapsters,  Ostlers,  and  Ohamberlaina  al. 
Chiefly  about  Holborn,  Fieei-aireet,  and  the  Strand, 
Since  Trinity  Term  had  takings  but  smal, 
^hich  caus'd  many  of  them  to  run  behind  hand. 
But  now  they  are  jovial,  and  take  heart  a  grace, 
And  both  nimble  gestures  and  speeches  they  leam, 
Their  gains  now  come  tumbling  in  a  great  pace. 
Long  time  they  have  imakedfor  Michaelmas  Term, 

Some  Attumies,  and  some  that  solicite  Law  cases. 
That  al  the  Vacation  in  the  Country  plods, 
Tbey,  like  to  King  Janus,  can  nse  double  faces, 
And  strive  to  set  Neighbour  with  Neighbor  at  ods. 
Now  hither  they  come,  with  their  bags  full  of  Law, 
But  the  profits  they  all  to  themselves  do  confirm. 
Although  it  be  but  for  a  Trusse  of  Rye  straw,' 
The  etue  must  be  try'd  at  Michaelmas  Term. 


'  A>  to  Iha  friTolotu  clalnu  of  these  lilJgiauB  foimera  take  thi*  ingbtnee :  "  I 
liBBrd  a  tale  of  a  batcher,  who,  driring  two  calves  over  a  carnmon  that  wore 
coupled  together  bf  the  necket  with  an  okea  with,  in  ths  way  where  thej  ihoutd 
Mwe,  there  \*j  a.  poore,  leanemare,  with  a  galde  hacke;  to  whom  thej  commiag 
(as  chance  fell  uutV  one  of  one  side,  and  the  other  of  the  other,  EmeUiOK  oa  her, 
(as  their  nMnner  u)  Ibe  rnidst  of  the  with.  thD.t  wu  betwixt  their  neciei,  nihd 
her  and  mted  her  oo  tbe  sore  becke,  that  shee  Btarted  and  rose  np,  and  bun); 
them  both  on  her  bucke  us  a  beanie ;  which,  being  but  a  rough  plaister  to  her  raw 
nleer,  she  ran  awsj'  with  them  (us  she  were  frantick)  into  the  fens,  where  the 
butcher  could  not  follow  them,  aud  druwnde  both  her  selfe  and  tbem  in  a  qoag- 
niyre.  Now,  tbe  owner  of  tbe  mare  is  in  law  with  the  butcher  for  tbe  lone  of  hu 
more,  nnd  tbe  bulirhcr  enterchangeablf  eudites  him  for  bis  cal?ei." — T.  Nishe'i 
Fitrci  FeniUiK?!  SuppliMlion,  1692. 

There  is  a  close  reBemhlanco  to  the  abore  pana^  in  the  following,  which  is 

Jrobablj  from  the  same  earlier  original.  It  is  in  old  Lowland  Scotch,  from  Sir 
ames  Balfour's  PraelUkt  of  tht  Zaa  of  SeotlMid,  aud  there  entitled  "  A  Merri« 
Qneatioan  anent  the  Burning  of  a  Miln:" — 

"  6if  it  happin  that  onj  man  be  ^auand  in  the  King's  gait  or  passa^,  drirand 
befiiir  him  twa  iheip  fotnit  and  knit  togidder,  be  chance  ane  horse,  havand  ana 
sah-  bak,  ia  iTinv  in  the  said  gait,  and  ane  of  tlie  sheip  paasis  he  the  ane  side  of 
the  hone,  and  ata  other  sheip  he  the  uther  side,  swa  that  the  band  qnhairwith 
they  areband  tnich  or  kittle  hit  lair  bak,  and  he  thatrby  moiit  doi>  arise,  and 
caryis  the  said  iheip  with  him  heir  and  thair,  until  at  iaat  he  cumis  and  enteria 
in  ane  miln  havand  ane  Are,  without  ane  ketpar,  and  skatteiis  tbe  fire,  quhairby 
tbe  miln,  hone,  sheip,  and  all  is  brunt ;  (^taiilur,  Qubn  sail  pay  the  skaith  P 
Sttpcndttur,  The  awaer  of  tbe  hone  salt  pay  the  sheip,  became  bii  hone  aonld 
" '  ■■     miliar 
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The  rambliDg  Clerks,  tb&t  for  lodging;  and  dyet 
Have  run  on  the  Ticket  with  Yitlers  and  Cooks, 
Besides  now  and  then  for  some  overplus  royot, 
Some  of  them  have  pawn'd  their  gowns  &  their  books, 
0  now  they  are  frollick,  and  sing  care  away  *- 
For  Country  Clients  abont  them  do  swarm. 
Now  all  their  old  scores  they'l  be  able  to  pay, 
Their  hands  are  so  nimble  in  Michaelmaa  Term. 

The  Secomd  Part:   To  the  same  Tube. 


<  In  Forbea*!  Smst  and Fatuitt,  knovn  u  the  Ahtrdten '  Omitu'  1062,  it  tba 
"  Cm*  swgy  Care,"  beginning  "CBre,  away  go  thou  from  me."  In  IFift  Inter' 
jtrtter,  16S5,  "Care,  Core,  go  pack,  thoa  art  no  maUfbc  me!"  Another,  "Sing 
Care  avaj,  let  us  be  glad,"  u  in  Wil  and  DrotUry,  1061,  p.  79.  Almort  aU  tha 
CanlHt  aoDgi  an  from  Engluh  booki  of  earlier  date.  Toe  "  Cait  away  Care " 
ii  in  USS.,  at  Dublin  and  Edinbnrgh,  one  being  of  1639.  Flayford'a  Jfiotef 
CampaHton,  1689,  hai  "  Begone,  Old  Care." 
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re  tbree-peoy  Ordinaries'  are  so  full  tlirong'd, 
tbat  there  you  can  Boarce  get  one  bit  of  meat. 
Your  Country-men  proudly  do  scorn  to  be  wrong'd, 

and  yet  their  own  bellies  they  basely  wil  cheat. 
The  Lawyers'  hands  are  stO  itching  for  fees, 

which  makes  the  plain  husbandman  let  out  his  farm 
To  come  up  to  London  to  eat  bread  and  cheese, 
while  Laicyera  tat  Bost  meat  in  Miehatlmas  Term. 

The  dainty  fine  Girls  that  keep  shop  in  the  Change,* 

against  this  quick  season  have  been  ezercis'd, 
To  nimish  their  coffers  with  fashions  al  strange, 

the  finest  and  rarest  tbat  can  be  devis'd, 
They  keep  their  old  Ditty,  Sir,  what  ia't  you  lack  P 

which  Country  people  are  greedy  to  learn, 
The  husband  must  carry  the  wife  some  new  knack, 

or  eke  he't  not  icelcome  from  Michaelmas  Term. 

The  jovial  Watermen  trim  up  their  Botes, 

and  to  be  more  pliant  in  plying  their  fares. 
With  strong  beer  and  Ale  they  do  licker  their  throats, 

for  which  they  wil  wander  to  the  Ale-house  by  paih.' 
And,  if  the  frost  do  not  their  labour  prevent,* 

abundance  of  mony  they  daily  wil  earn. 
Which  in  the  vacation  wil  freely  be  spent, 

and  then  they  icil  think  upon  Michaelmas  Term. 


>  TheM  ars  tneDtioned,  u  Leing  iwiiinon.  hj  Tom  Btoini  in  A  Walk  rttmd 
ZoHitifni  WMitHnuter,  "  That  plooa  ii  »  TaTern  .  .  .  . ;  thiOar  ButUet  ooaeh 
it  to  kick  Drawen,  ....  to  laruh  away  ttiit  MUidaloai  Incom  csllsd  a  Petti- 
coat-PentioD,  tho'  doDined  the  next  day  to  a  tint-pttmy  Ordinarf.". — T.  Brown'i 
JForki,  2iid  ed.,  iii.  4. 

*  See  footnote  on  p.  2i3,  aati. 

>  Vidt  mull.  The  Waterman'!  Delight,  pp.  264-60 :  especUllf  2S9,  lait  rtania. 
The  "pain"  Atra  ai«  both  watermen,  floEhed  with  cob,  and  p^Dg  fi>r  them- 
•alTea.  The  Bagford  Waterman  vu  a  cnpboard-loTer,  and  carsd!^  br  the  preltr 
laaa*!  "  ohink."  8kt  paid  for  all  (like  Dame  Qnicklj}  "in  pune  and  in  penea. 
She  could  afford  it,  and  did  what  aha  pleaied. 

Nowhere  c«9  be  found  a  more  spirited  and  amniinc  account  of  the  Watermen 
and  thsii  iiil«rchang«  of  coene  greetinni  and  ribaldry  than  in  Tom  Brown'* 
"  The  Thamn ;  "  put  of  hig  Pltiuanl  Walt  roKwI  London  and  Wutminiter, 
L*Mng  tht  Teum :  about  ISST. 

*  Fc9  a  rsprint  of  brDidiida-baUadi  (moat  of  which  are  in  tha  Aahmolean  and 
Brittah  Hnianm  ooUeotiona)  on  the  Oraat  Froat  of  I6S3'4,  and  "  The  Watennan'a 
Rejoicing;  on  the  Thaw,"  by  J.  Norria,  bwisning.  "  Come,  ye  meiry  men  all  Of 
Waterman'*  HaU,"  lea  Perey  Society,  toI.  ix.  1844. 

BMiroui.  '2  ■ 
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The  Featlier-beel'd  weochea  that  live  by  their  owne,' 

■who  long  have  been  needj,  for  irant  of  good  trading. 
For  when  all  the  gallants  are  gone  out  o'  th'  tovn, 

Oh  then  these  fine  Finaces  lack  their  due  lading :  7C 

Therefore  the  vocation*  they  rue  like  the  rest, 

because  neither  dyet  nor  cloathes  they  can  eanie. 
But  DOW  thei'r  in  hope  well  to  feather  their  nest, 

they  lookt/or  good  doings  in  MicfiaelmM  Term,  BO 

Pick -pockets  and  Cheaters,  with  Knights  of  the  Post,' 

doe  long  for  the  Term-time,  like  honester  men, 
Where  concourse  of  people  is,  they  doe  get  most, 

with  rooking  exploits,  which  they  use  now  and  then,        84 
And  yet  if  they  chance  to  be  got  in  the  nick, 

the  hang-man  next  Seeaions  will  teach  them  a  charm. 
Will  cure  their  disease,  be  tbey  never  so  sick, 

oh  then  mil  they  think  on  Michaelmas  Term,  tM 

The  Court  and  the  City,  the  Country  withall, 

if  yon  will  behold  a  part  of  all  three, 
Then  come  at  this  time  to  Westminster-hall, 

where  people  from  all  parts  assembled  be :  92 

And  thus  lie  conclude,  as  at  first  I  begun, 

experience  all  this  for  truth  will  confirm, 
I  hope  I  have  given  distaste  to  no  man, 

/or  I  bid  them  all  welcome  to  Michaelmas  Term.  96 

Printed  for  F.  Coles,  J.  W[right],  T.  Tere,  W.  Gilbortson. 
[Black 'letter.     Dale,'  not  before  165S,  perhapt  •  few  jtm  Ulw.] 


SAortdileh,  the  Spilllt,  SoulAwarie,  WSSTXIJfSTER,  ftnd  TumtuU  Screete, 
to  the  protection  of  Tonr  poitenhip ;  hapinK  joa  will  ipeedilr  canr  them  to  hell, 
there  to  keepe  open  noiue  for  all  vonge  diTels  that  come,  anil  not  let  our  ajra  ba 
conUminaled  with  theic  aiipenie  damnation  an^  lon^r.  Tonr  direlahipi  hoanden 
eiecralor,  Poaca  Pekilesbe,"— Tho.  Nashe'i  P.P.  hi*  Svfiplitaliem  la  tJk* 
JKaell.  ed.  1692. 

*  Original  has  toealion. 

*  Id  at,  anerjurerpljiny  for  hire,  to  offer  bail  or  fiilse  witneaa.  "'Why,  Sir 
(qooth  hee),  li  it  be  the  DitcU  ;od  aeek  for,  know  I  am  hia  man.'  *  I  pray,  Sir, 
bow  might  I  cal  youf  '  A  KnigAl  of  (At  Put,'  qaolii  he,  'for  bo  I  amieannedi 
a/tilme  (Aal  tcill  nmart  j/oh  atiy  thing  fvr  Iwelie  ptntt,  to  Kt  men  leather  by 
the  earea.  and  aend  lonles  hy  millioni  to  hell.'" — Jiid,  Perhaps  the  Dame  cama 
from  his  haunting  a  paiticufar  Poat  near  the  Law  Conrta,  wailing  to  be  hind. 
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la  in  the  tettimonj  of  ■  good  con- 

IT^HSOXS  who  are  easily  shocked,  and  who  poBaess  a  very  keea 
Meat  for  anything  with  the  amallest  taint  of  impropriety,  "  nioe 
peTBOua,  who  have  nasty  ideas,"  according  to  Dean  Swift's  well- 
known  definition,  had  better  not  make  acquaintanoa  with  this 
"  Fair  Uaid  of  Islington."  Bu^  it  is  different  for  those  amongst 
Q8  who  are  robust  enough  to  lake  the  world  as  we  find  it,  and  only 
object  to  an  excess  of  dirt,  which  is  also  dull,  and  devoid  of  that 
sportive  hamour  and  wit  which  (as  here)  atones  for  a  slight  im- 
propriety. If  we  do  not  hurt  the  ballad,  and  the  Maid,  they  will 
not  hurt  as.  There  are  many  muoh  worse  among  the  Boxbm^he 
and  Pepysian  ditUes  and  heroines.  If  London  Tintnera  or  Ed- 
monton Bakers  (our  p.  34)  misbehave,  and  also  go  off  their 
bargains  of  immorality,  it  seems  right  for  them  to  be  punished 
and  held  up  to  ridioule,  although  the  "weaker  vessel"  be  not 
absolutely  virtuons. 

Another  broadside  version  of  our  Bagford  ballad  begins  "  There 
was  a  Iass  of  Iitijtgion  "  (Soxb.  Coll.,  iiL  678,  and,  with  a  scrap 
of  the  melody,  Pitla  to  P.  Mel.,  v.  46).  A  much  abbreviated 
variation  of  ours  (only  eight  half-verses,  or  32  lines)  appears  in 
H.  Cooper's  choice  little  volame  entitled  Philomel :  being  a  Small 
CollMtum  of  only  the  belt  English  Songa.  London,  1741,  p.  208  : 
"  There  was  a  fair  maid  of  Itlington,  And  Margaret  was  her  name ; 
And  she  was  a  ganging  to  London  town,"  &o. 

One  of  the  tunes  named  is  "  Sellenger's  Ronnd."  Perhaps  the 
name  oame  from  Sellynger,  or  St  Leger,  corrupted  colloquially; 
like  the  idiotic  misuse  of  St  John  as  "  Sinjon."  It  was  an  old 
Horris-danoe  tune,  believed  by  Sir  John  Hawkins  to  be  "  the 
oldest  in  the  world."  To  this  opinion  Mr.  William  Chappell  does 
not  Buhscribe,  and  he  is  a  much  safer  authority;  indeed,  above 
comparison.  He  gives  the  mosic,  describes  the  danoe,  and  draws 
fVom  Lingua,  1607,  an  explanation  of  the  reason  assigned  for  the 
second  name  of  Ibe  tune,  viz.  "  the  Beginning  of  the  World  " 
(Popular  Music  of  the  Olden  Time,  pp.  C9-71).  But  if  some  lost 
ballad  were  on  "  Adam  and  Eve  "  (as  indicated  in  the  third  verse 
of  what  we  are  about  to  quote),  it  would  also  tell  about  "the  be- 
ginning of  the  world,"  and  probably  be  the  same  tune  :  thus  the 
far-fetched  notion  of  Lingua  might  be  econted. 

"  Caper  and  Ferk  it  "  {=.friik  it)  is  also  named  as  the  tune  to 
which  our  Bagford  ballad  may  be  simg.     It  is  given  in  Fopvlar 
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Mitgic,  p.  542.  It  takea  tide  from  the  chorna  or  boidan  of  tlie 
originu  "West-Country  Delight;  or.  Hey  for  Zommenetahire," 
ft  long  black-IeEt«r  ballad,  wbiob,  telling  of  Morris  danoeis  and 
Maypole  and  scoffing  at  Puritanical  grumblers,  thus  bc^infl : — 

In  Sammer  time,  vben  Fbwen  do  luring, 

Bod  Birdi  nt  on  a  Tree, 
Let  Lords  and  Enighu  saj  irliat  thej  will, 

there's  none  so  Meirj  oa  we : 
Tbere'i  Wilt  and  MM,  here's  Earrf  and  DtU, 
wilh  Brian  and  bonny  Sittta, 
Oh,  haai  iliey  diijtrk  it, 
Captr  mdferk  il, 
UadiTthtO 


Onr  Hniick  ii  a  little  Pipe, 
that  can  lo  iweetly  play ; 
[Wa  hire  Old  Saq  ftom  WhiUmtiii'^ 


till  latter  Lam'at  dav  i 

_     and  tfoly-dayi, 
after  ETnting-Fiayer  com«a  he ; 


Oa  3abbath-dayH.  and  tl 


^tid  tht»  da  we  ikip  it 
Captr  and  trip  it, 
Utuhr  tht  Ormneeod  IVm; 

Come,  play  na  Adam  and  Evt,  aayt  DiA ; 
'"-■■   "lat,  pays  little  Kpo  P 

tginning  o'  th'  World,  qnotl 
•e  Dancing-ripe ; 
la't  that  TOD  caU  ?  then  Anw  »t  aB! 
he  play'd  with  a  meiry  glee  : 
Oh,  thtn  thty  iidjtrk  it,"  &c. 

We  find  another  "  Wanton  Vintner  and  SubtQe  Damsel  '*  in  the 
Bozb.  Coll.,  ii.  494.  It  is  to  the  tune  of  the  Doubting  Yirj^n 
(see  our  p.  358,  and  Introduction  to  Bagf.  Coll.,  ii.  162,  the  Re- 
deemed Captive).  It  was  printed  by  Joseph  Blare,  1685-1702, 
and  begins, 

Tod  that  are  with  jeetf  Delighted, 

come  gire  ear  a  while  to  me. 
Ton  abau  hear  of  one  requited. 

Recording  to  hie  Letchery : 
A  Tintner  gallant,  hriak  and  Valiant, 

had  a  fur  and  oomely  Haid, 

He  did  indeavoDT  lo  decMie  her, 

10  OD  k  time  to  her  he  aaid, 


'  Not  btTiDg  immediate  aooen  to  the  older  blaek-lettar  eopiea,  two  of  whieh 
are  in  the  Donee  Collection,  we  employ  a  white-letter  one  of  about  1699,  aad 
•rail  amielTes  of  the  earlier  venion  in  eecoad  rene,  bracketed,  inat«id  «f 
"  Whom  we  do  hire,"  fte.,  where  the  word  "  Pipe  "  is  Died  for  the  penoa  who 
pip«a,  ai  folks  still  say,  "  fle  hired  a  fiddle  and  a  dmm," 
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Come  wf  DfuBMl  Ttir  and  prsUj, 
tbou  art  Bmiteoiu  in  my  eje. 

And  thon  art  eiceediog  irittj, 

I  do  long  with  thee  to  lye : 
But  ihe  deny'd  and  Mm  defl'd, 

»nd  «eeni«d  loBth  to  him  to  yield, 
But  in  the  end,  did  Lose  pretend, 

by  which  ha  thought  he'd  won  the  fii'ld. 

The  Maid  was  honeit,  juit,  and  Civil, 

and  sbhor'd  hia  base  intent, 
He  wai  deluded  by  the  Devil, 

but  ehe  unto  her  Mistria  went : 
And  tohl  her  all  was  to  befall, 

at  which  ehe  «eem'd  to  he  iong'd. 
But  her  paesioa,  wa*  a  rash  one, 

and  could  not  qiuekly  be  oMWig'd. 

The  wife  rocb  \a  the  appointed  place,  at  the  hoar  fixed ;  partly 
to  test  the  tmth,  partly  to  conTict  her  husband  of  the  wickedaeBs 
in  oaee  he  appeared.  From  this  HubBtitntion  of  women  one 
onticipatoB  a  "Measore  for  Ueaeure,"  or  "All's  well  that  ends 
well"  catastrophe.  But  the  husband  is  a  double  tntitor,  and 
betrays  the  maid  to  a  young  roystering  companion  of  his,  telling 
of  the  try  sting-place,  and  oocepting  a  bribe  to  let  him  act  as 
deputy.  The  result  may  be  imagined.  The  hnshand  finding  the 
TirtnouB  maid  safe  within  doors  suspects  something  wrong,  makes 
inquiry,  and  asoertains  speedOy  that  he  has  contrived  his  own 
diuiononr  as  his  punishment 

Thni  Ton  may  aee  who  diga  a  bole, 

thinking  to  eanM  another's  tail. 
In  their  own  net  some''        ' 

let  tluB  be  wuninB 


In  their  own  net  aometimea  do  get, 

ling  to  you  all. 
Tour  honest  wiToa,  loTe  aa  your  lives. 


and  by  them  aet  a  mighty  store ; 

It  brings  out  Shame,  unto  your  nan 

ever  W  meddle  «ilh  a  whore. 


fefe^^$^>i)^^* 
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%\>e  jFatr  iWatti  of  Jgltngton : 

itonboR  naintner  £>fier^itatj^'b. 

This  is  a  pritty  FANCY  if  yon  mina. 
He  tbonght  to  fool  her,  BiDce  she  was  so  kind ; 
But  she  was  crafty,  and  resolv'd  to  fit  him, 
And  in  the  end  it  prov'd  she  did  Out-wit  him ; 
She  for  her  OELLER  made  him  pay  her  £«iit. 
As  by  a  Wile,  which  made  him  to  repenL 

To  the  Time  of,  Sellenger's  Round;  or.  Caper  and  J-irk  U,  &e. 
Hicnflto  ano  Snin'o  accoisina  to  Scan. 


THere  was  a.  fair  Maid  at  Islington, 
06  I  beard  many  tell ; 
And  she  would  to  fair  London  go, 

fine  Apples  and  Pears  to  sell : 
And  as  she  pass'd  along  the  Street, 

with  her  Basket  on  her  Arm, 
There  did  she  with  a  Vintner  meet, 
this  fair  Maid  thought  no  barm. 
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Oood-morrow,  fair  Maid,  the  Yintner  said ; 

wliat  have  you  got  here  to  sell  ? 
Fine  Apples  and  Pears,  kind  Sir,  she  said, 

if  you  please  to  taste  them,  veil. 
He  tasted  of  this  fair  Maid's  Fruit, 

and  he  lik'd  it  wondrous  well ; 
Aud  then  he  crav'd  of  this  fair  Maid, 

how  many  a  Penny  she'd  sell. 

Sir,  here  you  shsll  have  six,  she  said, 

and  here  yon  shall  have  ten ; 
I  sold  no  more,  but  just  before, 

to  some  Inns  of  Conrt  Gontlemen. 
Now  while  he  by  the  Dam'sel  staid, 

her  Body  he  did  eye. 
At  length  he  crav'd  of  this  fair  Maid, 

one  Night  with  him  to  lie : 

Thy  Beauty  doth  so  please  my  Eye, 

and  dazels  so  my  sight. 
That  now  of  all  my  Liberty, 

I  am  deprived  quite : 
And  therefore.  Love,  be  kind  to  me, 

and  let  us  toy  and  play, 
It  is  but  one  small  Courtesie, 

then  do  not  say  me  Nay. 

Sir,  if  you  lye  with  me  one  Night, 

as  you  propound  to  me, 
I  do  expect  that  you  should  prove 

both  courteous,  kind,  and  free : 
And  for  to  tell  you  all  in  short, 

it  will  cost  you  five  Pound. 
A  Match,  a  Match,  the  Yintner  said, 

and  so  let  this  go  round. 

When  he  had  lain-with  her  all  Night;, 
her  Money  she  did  crave : 

0  stay,  quoth  he,  the  other  Night, 
and  thy  Money  thou  shalt  have. 

1  cannot  stay,  nor  I  will  not  stay, 

I  needs  must  now  be  gone, 
Wby  then  thou  maist  thy  Money  go  look, 
for  Money  I'll  pay  thee  none. 
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This  Maid  she  made  no  more  ado, 

bnt  to  [a]  Justice  weat, 
And  unto  him  she  made  her  Moan, 

who  did  her  Case  lament : 
She  said  she  [hald  a  Cellar  Let  out, 

To  a  Vintner  in  the  Town, 
And  how  that  he  did  then  agree 

five  Pound  to  pay  her  down. 

Bnt  now,  quoth  she,  the  Case  is  thus, 

no  Kent  that  he  will  pay ; 
Therefore,  your  Worship,  1  beseech, 

to  send  for  him  this  Day. 
Then  strait  the  Justice  for  him  sent, 

and  asked  the  Eeason  why. 
That  he  would  par  this  Moid  no  Bent  P 

To  which  he  did  reply, 

Although  I  hired  a  Cellar  of  her, 

and  the  Possession  was  mine  P 
I  ne'r  put  any  thing  into  it, 

but  one  poor  Pipe  of  Wine ; 
Therefore  my  Bargain  it  was  hard, 

as  you  ma^  plainly  see, 
I  from  my  Freedom  was  debar'd ; 

then,  good  Sir,  favour  ma. 

This  fair  Maid  being  ripe  of  Wit, 

she  strait  reply'd  agon  ; 
There  was  two  Butts  [more]  lay  at  the  Door, 

why  did  you  not  roul  them  in  P 
You  had  your  Freedom  and  your  Will, 

as  is  to  you  well  known  ; 
Therefore  I  do  desire  still 

for  to  receive  my  own. 

The  Justice  hearing  of  their  Case, 

did  there  give  Order  straight, 
That  be  the  Money  should  pay  down, 

she  should  no  longer  wait : 
Withal  he  told  the  Vintner  plain, 

if  be  a  Tenuant  be ; 
He  must  expect  to  pay  the  same, 

for  he  coiud  not  sit  Kent-free. 
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Bat  vhen  her  Money  slie  had  got, 

she  put  it  into  her  Purse, 
And  ofapt  her  Hand  o'  the  Celler-door, 

and  said  it  was  never  the  worse  :  92 

Which  caused  the  People  all  to  Laugh, 

to  see  this  Vintner  fine, 
Out-witted  by  a  Country  GKrl 

about  his  Pipe  of  Wine.  96 

Printttd  by  and  for  SiR.  2)[nlRi},  and  are  to  be  sold  by  the  Book- 
tellers  of  Pye-Coner  and  London-hridge, 

[In  White-letter.     Date  about  1608,  or  eorUer.] 


iLonlHm'ff  Ctfumpt). 

Critr.  "Tamen  of  Uii,  jedoieelhuMpI 


Ii  tha  Lotd  Qovemor'i  good  will  Rod  pIsMare, 
The  eatt  ghall  hare  like  honoiir  u  himself^ 
And  all  >haU  rerereace  it  with  bendad  knee. 
And  head  aecovered ;  tbos  the  kinj;  Till  know 
Who  are  bii  tme  and  loyal  subjects  here. 
Hii  life  and  goodi  are  forfeit  to  the  crown. 
That  ihall  r«RHa  obedience  to  the  order. " 

Theod.  Hartin :  SchiUer's  WUhdm  TOt,  Aet  i.  lo.  3. 


Na 


_\  or  only  in  London,  as  in  the  following  ballad  is  detailed,  but 
in  Dublin  and  elsewhere,  during  the  lifetime  of  William  of 
Orange,  and  even  after  hia  death,  the  reauirenoo  of  the  Ith  and  5th 
of  November  was  made  an  oooasion  of  insulting  the  Catholioe  by 
noisy  demonstrations  of  delight.  Some  places,  Guildford  for  one, 
secured  an  unenviable  notoriety  by  rioting  under  the  gnise  of 
Loyalty.  For  the  day  was  held  in  honour  as  being  the  anni- 
versary of  William's  birth,  of  his  landing  in  England,  and  also  as 
being  connected  with  the  Gunpowder  Plot  of  1605.  Leaving 
the  ballad  to  tell  its  own  tale,  let  us  see  what  resulted  in  Ireland 
from  the  excessive  demonstrationB  of  Protestant  loyalty. 

Even  in  Ulster,  as  we  are  well  aware,  there  has  at  no  time 
been  ooaumi^  in  drinking  the  toast  of  "the  glorious,  pious, 
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and  immortal  memory,"  except  at  a  packed  meeting  of  Orange' 
men,  now  and  again.  They  ironld  drink  it,  sinoe  1713,  if  oiy 
to  spite  Dr.  Peter  Browne;  adding  to  the  toast,  on  his  account, 
"  And  a  fig  for  the  Bishop  of  Cork  I " 

This  Dr.  Peter  Browne,  Biehop  of  Cork,  seems  to  have  been  a 
•  very  worthy  and  learned  man,  althoDgh  opinionated  and  exacting. 
He  was  one  of  those  intolerant  spirits  who  are  always  keen-sighted 
in  discovering  evil  where  it  had  not  been  hitherto  suspected. 
The  Bishop  (like  others,  much  later,  who  have  become  rabid 
against  beards  or  theatres,  here  a  reredos  and  there  a  race-horse) 
publibfaed  a  sacccssion  of  volumes  against  memorial  toasts.  In 
1713  appeared  his  pamphlet,  "  Of  Drinking  in  Betttembranee  of  the 
DEAD.  Being  the  substance  of  a  Discourse  delivered  to  the 
Clergy  of  the  Diocese  of  Cork,  on  the  Fourth  of  November,  1718, 
by  the  Bishop  of  Cork."  At  London,  printed  the  same  year. 
"Iha  date  chosen  showed  bow  espeoially  he  directed  his  attack 
i^inst  those  who  wearisomely  kept  up  their  potations  to  the 
"  g.  p.  and  immortal  memory  of  the  Protestant  Deliverer  1 "  He 
was  immediately  assailed,  denounced,  and  dismissed  from  the 
Council;  hut  returned  to  the  charge  in  1715  with  a  "Second 
Part,  answering  objections,"  along  with  a  fresh  edition  of  the 
Diteourae.  In  1716  he  printed  "  AnoUier  Diteoitrte  of  Drinlting 
Heallkt"  pp.  217.  With  strong  language  of  denunciation  he 
proclaimed  what  he  called  "that  preposterous  manner  of  express- 
ing their  regard  for  the  memory  of  a  dead  monarch,  to  be  no 
other  than  a  barefaced  Hypoorisie  and  loathsome  Prevarication 
with  Qod  and  Man  "  (p.  38  of  first  Diicowte).  He  olassed  it, 
along  with  praying  for  the  dead,  as  a  sacrilege  and  blasphemy. 
It  were  well  it'  people  did  nothing  worse  than  any  of  these 
things.  Hia  arguments  persuaded  but  few;  but  those  who 
persisted  in  the  custom  of  drinking  to  the  memory  of  the  deed 
now  added  to  their  toast — "And  a  fig  for  the  Bishop  of  Cork  I" 
So,  after  a  sort,  he  achieved  fame  and  immortality. 

But  many  of  the  Dublin  boys  continued  for  a  long  time  to 
show  their  political  grudges,  AtYer  the  statue  of  King  William 
was  ereoted  (on  which  criminals  generally  turned  their  back, 
when  about  to  snfTer),  it  met  with  treatment  of  a  peculiarly 
disrespeotful  character.'    One  event  of  this  sort  is  related  in  an 

'  This  statna  of  WilliRm  III.,  with  its  back  tamed  iniultinglr  towatila  tb* 
Collie,  vai  erected  on  tbe  Green,  at  the  eipenae  of  the  Citj  of  Dabltn,  and 
inaajtarated  with  great  diaplajr  on  Jnly  laC,  1701.  It  ma  of  lead,  mpported 
bf  iron  framework.  "Froin  the  year  1690,  the  4th  of  Novemher,  being  the 
annivenarj  of  the  birth  and  landing  of  WiUuun  III.  in  England,  vaa  anniwUr 
obeerred  in  Doblin  with  great  rolemnitf." 

On  the  !£th  June,  ITIO,  tbe  King'i  face  wu  coicred  with  mud,  and  tha 
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historioal  ballad  of  aingular  importanoe.  We  oopy  From  a 
BiDgle-Bheet  "slip,"  in  the  BridBh  Unseam  oollectioa;'  but,  as 
Bishop  Percy  used  to  write,  "corrected  by  a  oopy  in  our  Folio 
Mannscript " :  only  our  MS.  happens  to  be  qnarto.  It  may  have 
belonged  to  John  Philpott  Carran.     The  tune  to  which  it  is 


■tatua  deprired  of  amird  and  trnDchean.  A  liDndred  poands  reward  waa  offered 
for  the  ducoTerj  of  the  pcrpetratora,  and  King  WiJliam  "  of  glorioua  memor;  " 
wai  repaired  at  the  expenae  of  the  Corporation.  Three  peraoni  were  puoUbed  for 
this  o^nee  ia  1710,  two  of  them  being  expelled  from  the  Uoivenity,  condemned 
in  a  flne  of  one  buadred  poanda  a  piece,  and  to  do  pensiice  for  half  an  hour  before 
the  atatue,  with  an  inacinption,  "  I  stand  here  foi  defaoinK  'be  itatue  of  our 
glorioua  deliverer,  the  late  Kinj;  William."  But  alL  tbia  fiofflced  not  to  aecure  it* 
aafelT.  For  again,  on  the  11th  of  October,  171*.  "aome  proflLt{ate  peruna, 
diaaffected  U>  Hii  Majeaty'a  GoYernmcnt  [George  I.],  did  in  the  uight-tiine  offer 
great  indignitiea  to  the  memory  of  King  William,  by  taking  oat  ana  breaking  the 
trancbeoD  in  bia  statue."  Another  reward  of  £100  waa  offered,  but  quite  in  rain, 
for  diacoTerj  of  the  offenders.  Continnal  inaulta  being  offered  to  it,  the  atatas 
waa  taken  down,  in  I76S,  and  re-ereeted  on  a  loftier  pedeetal,  to  be  beyond  the 
reach  of  aggreaiara.  The  Orange  Association,  founded  in  179S,  bronght  it  again 
into  peril  bj  making  demonitrationa  around  it  in  defiance  of  enenue*.  It  was 
annnillr  coloured  wbile.  decorated  with  Oiange  liliea,  and  "  with  a  flaming  clonic 
and  aash ;  the  horse  waa  caparisoned  with  Orange  itreamera,  and  a  hmch  ef  grtm 
and  whUt  ribbent  teat  tj/miflieaUg  plated  bnuatK  itt  i^iftad  fiat.  I'be  raflingi 
were  alao  painted  orange  and  blue;  and  ererj  person  who  paaaed  tbroogti 
College-green  OQ  these  uccaaions  uras  ailiftd  la  takt  of  Aim  Aat  tv  liu  itatve." 
— J.T.  tiUhert's  Buloiy  vf  Ih*  City  of  ViMin,  iii.  42, 

Socb  enforced  bowing  to  a  Gesler'a  cap  naturallj  provoked  reprisals.  In  I70B 
the  Bword  was  again  wrenched  away,  anil  decapitation  attempted  bv  one  Walter 
Coi,  Editor  of  the  Iritk  Mat/atine,  Bnt  it  was  on  tbe  nieht  uf  Saturday, 
8rd  November,  1806,  that  the  boldest  and  clevereat  of  the  attacka  was  made.  Jt 
ia  thia  which  ta  celebrated  in  the  ballad  now  given. 

'  It  is  in  a  folio  volume  of  "itip-WHada,  single  aheeta.  the  Bntiah  Uuaenm 
Preaa-mark  being  "  1871,  F." ;  p.  9.  It  i*  evidently  a  late  reprint  (abowing  ita 
coatinued  popDlarity],  with  three  ilnal  veraes  of  no  merit,  which  do  not  appear  in 
other  copiea  known  to  ui.  We  give  them,  in  a  footnote,  for  eompletenesa.  It 
has  not  the  opeaing  vene.  The  boUad  gives  a  faithful  account  of  wbat  happened. 
The  authorship  waa  not  unknown  to  frienda.  On  the  night  in  qneation,  a  painter 
came  boldly  to  the  watchman  who  guarded  the  memorial,  stating  that  "be  had 
been  aent  by  the  city  decorator  to  prepare  the  atatue  for  the  approaching  ceremony, 
adding  that  tht  apprehtndtd  vioima  of  th*  ptopU  had  rendtred  it  adiuaiit  la  Aavt 
it  ptrfarvud  at  night.  Having  gained  acccas  to  the  nonament,  the  artist  plied 
his  brush  induitrionely  for  aome  time,  and,  on  descending,  requested  the  watoh- 
man  to  take  care  of  the  painting  atenaila  left  on  the  statue,  while  he  r^iui«d  to 
bis  employer's  warehouse  for  aome  material  neccMMj  to  eomplet«  the  deouration. 
The  night,  however,  passed  away  without  tiie  return  of  the  painter  i  and  at  day- 
break on  Sunday  the  statue  was  found  anapUtttji  towerid  teith  an  tinetueut  Uaet 
pigmtnt  Bompoard  o/iar  andfrtaw,  moat  difficult  to  remove;  the  vessel  which  had 
eontained  the  miitare  being  nupendtd  from  a  Aaller  liad  nund  IA*  Sing't  nitk." 
"The  adventaroua  artist  was  never  disoove[«d,  and  the  affair  wai  chronicled," 
aaysUr.  Gilbert,  "in  a  street  ballad,  to  the  aii  of  the  old  Dublin  gaol  song,  'The 
night  before  Lsrry  was  stretched.'  "  I'hs  latter  is  generally  attnbuted  to  EobL 
*■ "-i,  Dean  of  Cork;  The  Univ.  Songster,  iii.  HO  assigns  it  to  Cumui. 
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BUQg  is  known  as  "  The  oiglit  before  Larry  wu  stretched." 
u  entitled  "  Eimo  Wiluax'b  Bibthdat." 

iiithc 
or  what  happened,  Hoienber  tha  third. 

To  BiU'i  lUtoe  (loiiw  doubt  he'*  in  hearon) : 
Thev  talk  of  hit  "Mtmorf,"  Mmneh, 

(Ban,  good  liquor  piea  down  veil  witbont  it !) 
For  mT  put,  I'm  not  (bnd  of  the  Dul«h, 
Bnll'll  tell  ;on  the  tratb,  divet  donbt  it : 
For  tauij  oaa  aweu  it'i  no  lie. 

The  night  before  Billr'a  birth-dE^, 

Some  friend  of  the  Dntchman  cune  to  him, 
And  thongh  he  expected  no  pay, 
He  toldUie  bnve  mtoh-man'  he'd  "do  him: ' 
"  For,"  itid  he, "  1  mnrt  ha™  bim  in  itjle ; 
The  job  ii  not  ironderful  beaTj, 
And  I'd  rather  lit  np  for  a  while 
Than  ne  him  undress'd  at  the  ler^e, 
For  he  vae  the  broth  of  a  boy." 

Then  np  to  hii  highnsn  he  gMC, 

And  with  tar  be  anointed  nie  body; 
80  that,  when  the  morning  arose, 

Ee  look'd  like  a  iweep  in  a  noddy. 
It  fitted  him  jnit  to  the  akin, 

WhersTGr  the  jotirneTmRn  stnck  it ; 


Tha  birth-dav  being  now  verv  nigh. 

And  ewaddling  dothe*  made  foi  tha  hero, 

A  MinUr  wsi  tent  for,  to  tnr 
To  white-waih  the  fhce  of  thii  Ne'ro. 

He  gara  him  the  brmh,  to  bs  eore ; 
But  file  flnt  nan  lo  de«1  j  did  itain  him, 


<  A  (tanoh  Orange  watohman,  bnond  laiiiidon  of  gnile 
*  British  HuBoim  slip  oopf  (no  date  or  printer'*  name) 
d  continue*  unanthwiMdly  (no*: — 

The  Fapiiti,  the  Pa[Hita,  thev  oried, 

See  how  they  bare  bedanb  d  onr  darling. 
When  that  their  loyalty'*  tried, 

It'i  nerer  foand  out  to  be  iterling; 
One  of  tho  blackeat  of  crime* 

That  erer  theee  viUaina  inTsnted, 
It*  like  there'*  no  rpunk  in  the  tinie[B], 
Or  die  we  ihonid  make  them  repent  it. 

And  tend  tbem  to  Conaaught  or  h . 
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Short  work  woald  have  been  made  of  J.  F.  CDrrsn,  or  any 
other  writer  of  saoh  a  ballad,  had  be  been  dtsooverod  daring  the 
nanrpation  of  "  The  Protestant  Deliverer."  Writers  of  lampoons 
or  libels  against  him  were  dono  to  deaih  most  ruthlesdy,  by  the 
government :  witness  the  case  of  one  William  Anderton,  a  printer, 
who,  on  snBpioioR  of  having  printed  certain  defamatory  papers, 
was  butchered  in  1693,  pour  encowrager  let  autrea  (see  Howell's 
StaU  Trials,  xil  1246;  1812  ed.)-  Jaoobite  satiriata  were  keen 
and  scnrriloue,  no  doubt;  bnt  so  had  been,  with  less  wit  and 
equal  malignity,  the  tribe  of  zealous  advocates  of  a  "  Protestant 
Succession,"  who  had  written  innumerable  libels  and  lampoons 
against  James,  while  Duke  of  York,'  and,  still  more  furioasly 
and  grossly,  when  the  birth  of  a  Prince  of  Wales,  June  10, 1688, 
threatened  to  destroy  the  ambitious  hopes  of  the  Orange  oliqno; 
The  poUtioal  writers  against  the  Court  party  were  always  a  sort 
of  literary  Caliban,  and  might  have  declared  with  their  prototype 
(who  far  excelled  them  in  poetical  expression),  "Tou  taught  me 
your  language,  and  my  profit  on't  is  that  I  know  how  to  ourae." 
In  fact,  they  were  fit  for  nothing  else. 

Another  copy  of  London's  Triumph  is  in  Pepys  ColL,  iL  353. 
We  have  already  mentioned  the  tune  to  which  it  is  sung,  "Let 
Caaar  live  long,"  on  p.  302. 


For  to  bnUher  thoM  oraw-thnmpine  dogi. 

Oar  king  wonid  not  los«  hii  com|il«xion : 
The  job  Tai  pat  into  bad  handg, 

[And]  K)  by  thnt  cuaie  wm  nejflected, 
Seein^t  [dot  tbot]  the  atstos  he  BEandi 

Ab  hitct  as  the  diiTll  can  make  him : 

While  the  lermia  does  laugh  at  the  joke. 

The  news  it  went  roand  prettj  ft*t 

[For]  the  j^msn  to  fona  [in]  theic  heaoty. 
To  hicic  ap  a  ipree  on  the  spot, 

To  put  them  on  pennauenl  dutj, 
San  Will,  it'a  all  io  mj  eye, 

Tho  Caitle  will  shew  ma  no  faTour, 
Bnt  thank  G — ,  the  time'a  drawing  nigh. 

The  jeomen  mmt  live  by  their  5bonr. 

And  Qu  led  conta  be  loclc'd  in  a  cheiL 


Finii, 

.,  one  of  the  "Sl»tt  Pxnu"  (1989;  Sth  edit  1703,  i.  SO),  then 
0  Andrew  Mairel,  "AdTice  to  a  Painter,"  oontaiiiinf  an  inftnunu 
•ddKN  to  Hary  ot  Hodeoa,  Jamea'i  ucond  wife,  on  her  maniaRe  in  NovMnber, 
1073.  Baprinted  ia  Dr.  A.  B.  Oroaart'e  exeelleat  FuU*r  WfrlMn  lA^nry, 
"Harrell,'' 1872,1.314. 


bnteftoA 
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[Bagfoid  CoUectiun,  II.  IIG.] 

JLonDonS  Crtumpl) : 

Or,  The  Magnificent  Qlory  at  the  head  of  Stirapaflie,  on  the  EiDgB 
Birth-Day,  and  the  Fifth  of  jaobnnbti,  erected  on  a  stately 
Strnctnre,  and  eplendidly  set  forth  in  lively  Figures.  First, 
King  SSiEtfanu  lading  with  an  Army  to  the  relief  of  HEnalant. 
Second,  The  Olorioiis  ConqueBt  of  'JrrtanB.  Third,  ttioui  of 
France  Murthering  his  ProtestAnt-Snbjeots.  Fourth,  The  Gun- 
powder-Plot, and  JFaur  with  hia  Dark-Lanthom ;  With  many 
other  Beautiful  Figures,  nppeariiig  in  the  aforesaid  place  bot^ 
the  Days,  and  each  Night  adorned  with  an  innumerable 
quantity  of  Candles  lighted,  which  oansed  it  to  appear  moat 
Glorious  to  all  Spectators. 

Tdnk  is,  Hr  Cceaar  flbt  long.        lUtnufll  acnmlns  to  iSnir. 


rpRoe  Protestants  listen  while  I  shall  relate, 

-L     The  Triumph  of  Lojtdon,  the  Glory  and  State, 

"WTiich  was  to  be  seen  on  King  William'i  Birth-day, 

In  delicate  Figures  both  sumptuous  and  gay ; 

Likewise  on  the  Fifth  of  November  also, 

The  City  was  grac'd  with  this  Beautiful  Show. 

First  Figure  was  William  our  Protestant  King, 
As  likewise  the  Army  be  with  him  did  bring ; 
War-horses,  with  Shipping  &  Streamers  display'd, 
Kay  CoUonels  and  Captains,  all  richlv  array'd; 
As  was  when  be  first  did  arrive  to  this  Shore, 
Religion,  nay,  likewise  our  Laws  to  restore. 
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With  Lines  to  this  pnrpoae,  for  Sul^ects  to  read, 

When  Catbolioka  thought  to  make  FrotestantA  bleed, 

Ood's  all-DiTine  Providence  them  did  oppose. 

And  acted  as  infinitely  aa  he  knows ; 

For  this  we  thank  Nassau,  and  kind  Heavens  hleas, 

The  one  for  his  Care,  and  the  next  for  Success.  is 

Kezt  Figure  was  taking  of  Atkhne  by  Storm,' 

The  Battle  olAgram,*  the  manner  and  form 

Of  King  William's  Army,  who  valliantly  fought. 

And  put  the  proud  French  and  the  Tories  to  rout : 

The  Siege  and  Surrender  of  fair  Oalloicay^ 

To  Celebrate  gracious  King  William's  Birth-day.  S4 

And  under  these  Figures  these  following  Lines, 

Did  set  forth  the  fame  of  these  Glorious  Designs : 

No  longer  the  terror  of  Bellona's  Fears, 

In  his  settl'd  Nations  and  Kingdoms  appears : 

His  Conquering  Army  for  fresh  Trophies  waits, 

To  right  wronged  Subjects,  &  give  Law  to  States.         30 

The  third  Figure  shews  you  how  Leicia  Is  Grand, 

That  desperate  Tyrant  and  Torment  to  man, 

What  vast  floods  of  Proteetant  Blood  be  has  spilt,* 

With  Swords  in  their  Bodies  sbeatb'd  up  to  the  Hilt ; 

His  hooted  Apostles  some  thousands  did  kill. 

The  bloody  Commands  of  their  King  to  fulflll.  36 

'  Baltjmore,  under  Colaoel  Bourk«,  hsTing  mrrendered  to  the  Engliih  forc«* 
on  Jnne  Srd,  IB9I,  ibe  towniTU  put  into  a  itata  of  defence,  and  the  arm;  qaicted 
it  on  the  ISth  foe  the  pnrpow  oT  reducing  AtUaot.  Bj  the  22ad  the  tetteriM 
irere  in  order  and  be^BntodngTMteiecQlioii.  OathaSOthaoonncilof  warwaaheld, 
manj  adriieating  the  railing  of  the  (iege.  Other  couneela  preraited.  a  TiEoroiM 
atUcL  WBi  made,  and  Athlane  was  taken  bystonn  the  aama  daj.  Qeneral  QineUe 
in  coiueqQence  amnmed  the  title  of  the  Earl  of  Athlona. 

•  The  battle  of  Aghrim  f  Agram  in  teit)  »aa  fought  on  Snndar,  the  12th  July, 
1691,  fleicel;  coDtatcd  on  both  ridea.  Atier  the  vietorj  WiUiam  ■  foroe*  marohed 
a^init  Gallawaj,  "tbe  lotMt  coaBidFrihU  place  noir  left  Id  the  handa  of  tha 
Iriih  next  to  Limerick." 


the;  reached  on  tbe  2£t1i  of  An^t. 

*  The  lajing  WMl«  the  Palatvmte,  in  ISS9,  aeeniB  here  referred  to.  Nnt  until 
ISeS  were  the  wont  onieltie*  perpetrated  on  tbe  inhabitants  of  Heidelberg, 
under  Haiihal  do  Loi^.  Bat  in  1674,  under  Tarenne,  the  isTara  of  war  were 
endured  around  that  beautiful  and  oflen-haraasrd  city.  It  waa  taken,  and  bomt, 
by  Helao  in  1688.  Tha  moat  ^aaitrona  itege,  deatrciyiog  the  caatle  and  lesiing 
it  the  iinpreniTe  rnin  we  now  behold,  waa  that  already  mentianed,  in  1693,  under 
Chamilly.    Tbi*  waa  later  than  the  probable  dat«  of  oar  ballad. 
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With  this  like  InBcription,  he  mercy  abhors, 

Whose  hlRck  oivil  Murthers  has  out-done  the  Wars : 

His  poor  groaning  Natives  wander'd  for  repose, 

And  Exile  before  sad  Oppression  they  chose;' 

Thus  Tyrant  Lewis  his  Subjects  oppress, 

Whilst  under  King  William  we  Joy  do  possess.  48 

The  CKm-Powder-Plot  did  in  Figure  appear. 

And  Ihttx  with  his  Romish  Dark-LaQthom  was  her«. 

Who  with  the  whole  Faction  a  Bargain  had  made. 

The  Match  being  lighted,  the  Train  likewise  laid. 

To  blow  up  the  King,  and  bie  great  Parliament, 

But  most  Divine  ProvideDce  them  did  prevent.*  48 

Fond  Protestants  are  you  so  stupid  of  lateP 
To  pine  after  those  that  wou'd  ruin  your  state ; 
Those  Catholick  Vipers,  right  impudent  bold, 
Who  Plotted  against  your  Fore-Fathers  of  old : 
Destroying  young  Children,  nay.  Husband  and  Wife, 
For  Murders  and  Treasons  they  love  as  their  Life.        54 

The  Fifth  of  November  still  honour'd  shall  be, 

On  which  we  have  twice  been  deliver'd,  set  free  ' 

From  snares  which  proud  Rome  did  for  Protestants  lay, 

King  William  to  save  us,  he  Landed  that  Day : 

Let  Triumph  and  Qlory  with  Protestants  Ring, 

To  set  forth  the  Fame  of  our  Protestant  King.  tto 

Printed  for  )P.  ViooM&e,  3.  £>caion,  31.  VUie,  and  3.  Bad. 


*  Thii  refen  to  tha  IlBTOCitioo  of  the  Edict  of  IfuitM,  made  br  Looit  XIT., 
in  16Bfi,  b;  vbioh  Proteatantiim  wu  proHribed  in  Fnnu.  His  dnKooiu  baing 
let  looM.  to  liie  at  f^  qiurtm,  by  pliuderinit  and  oppTOnDg  the  HuKiwnati, 
thooundi  of  indiutTioiH  huidicrtftimen  flsd  to  ^^land,  Swituriand,  Holknd, 
and  OemunT,  to  aTffld  petMcntion,  and  earned  mth  them  tba  drilled  labour 
whicb  helped  to  enrich  then  new  honua.    The  leaa  wai  lonf  Mt  bf  Fiance. 

■  As  "Tha  Mining  Link,"  Caliban,  aayi:  "0  ho,  0  hoi  wonld  thad  been 
done  ] "  The  froitratian  of  Fani'a  attempt  a  leai  to  be  TegraUed,  howeTcr, 
than  that  the  diieovery  of  thit  plot  nnfartunately  made  an;  futara  diisolring  of 
Parliament  bj  uich  a  nunmarr  prooeai  an  nnlikaly  erent.  There  appear  to  be 
no  howa  at  a  taecMrfnl  repetition.  '■  But  yet  the  pity  of  it,  la^  T  O  laco,  lb* 
pity  of  itt"  Man;  a  factions  Oppoaition  might  thua  bo  qneUed,  or  a  Cabinet 
relieved  from  internal  ^aaeniion*. 

*  Oonpoiider  Plot  foiled,  1605;  William  landed  at  Torbay  [bii  birthdar),  1683. 
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ansaunten  ILonDon-DeiT;. 

"  It  (hare  anjlliinK  more  we  cm  Bgbt  w  eta  hate  for  F 

The  '  drop '  and  tho  famine  baye  made  our  nnki  thin. 
In  the  name  of  endoiaDce,  then,  what  do  ve  WMt  lor  f 

Will  nobodj  pre  ni  the  word  to  begin  f 
Soma  brotheri  hare  left  ni  la  ladaeM  and  aonow. 

In  deapair  of  the  cbu»  they  had  anoni  to  win ; 
They  owned  the;  were  sich  of  that  cry  of '  to-morrov ' : 

Nat  a  man  would  belieTe  that  we  meant  to  begin. 
JFi've  ittn  rtady/or  nmth4, — ia  there  one  ««d  deny  it  T 

It  there  any  one  here  thinka  rebellioD  a  lin  f 
We  oonnted  tiie  ooet — and  we  did  not  decry  it, 

And  we  aeked  for  no  more  than  the  word  to  begin 

To  (it  here  in  ndneei  and  iilenoe  to  bear  it, 

Ib  harder  to  face  than  the  battle's  load  din. 
'Tie  the  ihame  that  will  kill  me— I  row  it.  I  swear  it! 

Ifow  or  nerer's  tbe  time,  if  we  mean  to  begin." 

— Charle*  Ltear. 

Although  the  foUowio^  balUd  be  Bomewhat  rongher  and 
more  uncouth  than  "The  Oouragioua  Soldiers  of  the  West,"  the 
"  Reading  Skirmieh,"  or  the  "  Couragiooa  English  Boya,"  already 
given  in  our  pages,  it  may  have  pleased  as  well.  Probably  the 
same  hand  wrote  the  last-naiued  three.  They  have  oertainly  a 
smack  of  rude  vigonr,  suitable  for  attaining  a  rapid  but  brief 
popularity.  That  each  one  posBegsea  an  effectdve  ofaoruH  or  refrain, 
a  something  of  individuality  which  &stened  itself  on  the  memory, 
must  have  had  much  to  do  with  this.  None  of  them,  or  our 
present  ballad,  was  written  at  the  respective  locality,  as  de- 
BOribed,  but  in  some  London  alley,  adjacent  to  the  printing-offioe. 
If  Jonah  Deacon  did  not  write  them  himself,  he  at  least  knew  how 
to  invest  his  money  to  best  advantage,  and  where  to  lay  his  hand 
on  a  scribe  who  affeoted  to  be,  for  the  nonce,  so  demonstratively 
one  of  the  "  Protestant  Boys  "  as  the  heart  of  Bigotry  itself  oonld 
wish.  For  those  who  were  likely  to  beoome  readers,  if  able  to 
read  anything  at  all,  the  clumsiness  of  this  street-ballad  would 
offer  no  objection.  On  the  contrary,  it  obtains  more  dramatio 
force,  by  the  language  employed  bearing  a  resemblance  to  the 
ignorance  and  obstinacy  of  the  aotual  defenders  at  Londonderry, 
lliat  it  woB  not  truly  written  by  one  of  the  extemporized 
Mrrison  is  made  certain  by  the  evidence  of  it  having  been  pnb- 
lished  before  the  siege  was  raised.  Unless  we  are  mistaken, 
whatever  information  it  oonveys  bad  been  obtained  from  the 
goveniment  of  William  and  Hary,  and  was  published  for  those 
who  sympathized  with  the  "  polititiouB  Walker."  The  broadside 
would  meet  ready  oooeptance,  at  a  time  of  anxious  excitement 
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The  impoittnoe  of  this  prolonged  defenoe  of  "TJudaauted 
Londondemr "  vbb  eza^entted  strangely  both  by  friend  and  foe. 
That  a.  horde  of  disoontentod  and  diBreputable  apprentioes  and 
idlers  should  have  risen  in  revolt  against  their  sovereign  was  not 
unprecedented.  .That,  owing  to  mismauagement  and  supinenea^ 
they  were  not  subdued  before  the  riot  hod  swelled  towards  the 
proportions  of  an  insarreotiou,  wns  also  for  &oin  having  boen 
unparalleled.  That  even  when  more  vigorous  efforts  were  being 
made  to  quell  the  insnrgents,  and  forcibly  to  enter  a  walled  town 
of  ordinary  strength,  there  should  still  have  been  found  a  snffl- 
oienoy  of  determined  resistance  to  delay  or  frnstrate  many  an 
asBBult,  was  not  bo  exceptional  an  event ;  seeing  that  the  assailants 
were  Boaroel^  striving  vigorously  by  cannonading,  but  trusted 
more  to  the  inroads  of  fftmine  and  disease.  If  the  English  sup- 
porters of  the  Orange  cause  in  Ireland  had  been  in  earnest,  if 
they  had  wished  to  relieve  the  besiegers,  and  if  they  had  really 
considered  Londonderry  of  half  the  importanoe  it  credited  itself 
with,  it  is  evident  that  a  grave  censure  would  now  be  due,  for  the 
slackness  of  energy  in  those  whose  duty  it  was  to  send  earlier 
suooonrs  to  the  distressed  town.  As  it  happened,  the  length  of 
the  siege,  and  the  mere  aooident  of  it  not  being  followed  by  a 
surrender  (when  internal  resources  were  almost  entirely  exhausted, 
and  further  resistance  would  have  been  absolutely  impossible), 
have  sinoe  given  to  Londonderry  a  reputation  peculiar  and  above 
its  due.  Ill-conditioned  and  factious  as  the  inlubitanta  were,  they 
secured  a  remembrance  of  their  protracted  defenoe,  as  thoi^  it 
had  been  a  sort  of  raligioos  martyrdom,  instead  of  simply  what 
it  was,  an  outburst  of  rebellion,  persisted  in  with  obetioaoy,  and 
in  defiance  of  probabilities  that  defeat  and  punishment  were  to 
follow  the  revolt. 

Perhaps  the  oircumstanoe  whioh  has  done  most  to  fix  attention 
on  the  siege  of  Londonderry  was  the  defence  being  in  great  part 
asanmed  by  a  man  whose  position  might  have  seemed  to  dis- 
qualify him  for  the  post  of  General.  G«orge  Walker  may  have 
been  a  very  indifferent  minister  of  the  Oospel, — a  sower  of 
sedition  and  disaffection;  bat  he  certainly  showed  considerable 
skill  in  assisting  to  govern  the  tumultuous  and  ill -disciplined 
"  Protestant  Boys  "  of  Derry.  The  worst  among  them,  at  least 
the  most  rebellious  against  anthority,  w^re  soon  disposed  of,  by 
being  placed  in  situations  of  peril;  where,  if  they  were  slain,  they 
gave  no  further  trouble,  and  if  they  were  triumphant,  they  usefully 
helped  their  townsmen,  gaining  seff-respeot  in  plaoe  of  their  former 
self-conoeit.  As  time  wore  on,  these  unquiet  spirits  certainly 
diminished.  They  became  mors  answerable  to  discipline,  if 
indeed  they  had  not  been  quietly  expended  as  "  food  for  powder : 
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tbeyll  fill  a  pit  as  well  u  better  "  men.  In  his  personal  Diary 
of  the  8i^;e  Walker  took  oare  not  to  nnder-Tate  his  own  im- 
portanoe,  and  evidently  considered  that  his  frequent  preaohings 
and  exhortaUona  were  of  the  utmost  value,  in  aronsing  their 
"  dormonae  'nloor."  No  doubt  they  were.  When  men  can  onos 
a;et  a  oh&noe  of  alanghtering  others  who  hold  different  opinions 
in  what  they  oonsider  to  be  reltf^on,  it  is  astonishing  how  fervent 
grows  their  zeal;  and  the  hotter  the  zeal,  so  muoh  fiercer  is  the 
slaughter.  What  to  them  is  a  snbtititnte  for  Heaven  shows  itself 
through  a  vista  of  orosaed  swords ;  and  the  redder  their  hands, 
the  whiter  appear  their  consciences.  Truly,  "  Some  Christians 
have  a  oomforlable  oreed  1 " 

It  was  on  the  7th  December,  1688,  that  Lord  Antrim's  regiment 
was  seen  advancing  towards  Londonderry,  with  intention  of 
garrisoning  it  afresh,  after  Tyroonnel  had  mistakenly  removed 
uie  former  troops  in  order  to  send  reiofoioements  to  England : 
where,  indeed,  these  Irish  troops  were  hated  and  feared,  so  that, 
as  in  "  the  Beading  Skirmish,"  they  became  worse  than  useless. 
It  was  at  this  time  the  irrepressible  "  'prentice  boys  of  Derry," 
partly  from  love  of  mischief,  and  partly  from  abhorrence  of  the 
approaohing  "Popish"  soldiery,  oontrived  to  dose  the  nearest 
f^te,  to  lift  ti»  draw-bridge,  and  to  possess  themselves  of  the 
keys  of  the  other  gates.  These,  also,  they  secured  against  the 
military,  to  whom  they  refused  admittance,  when  it  was  demanded 
"in  the  name  of  King  James."  Flat  rebellion  and  treason,  as 
ever  were.  It  is  not  likely  that  the  'prentioes,  howsoever  head- 
strong, woold  have  dared  attempt  so  much,  if  there  had  not  been 
wire-pullers  among  the  citizens  themselves.  This  is  rendered 
certain  by  what  followed  :  the  ot^anization  of  resistance,  the 
poaUng  of  gnards,  securing  the  magazine  with  weapons,  and  de- 
spatch of  an  agent  at  once  to  London,  urging  that  assutanoe 
might  be  immediately  furnished  to  them. 

uiatead  of  an  energetic  attack  on  the  rebels  being  made  at  once 
by  IfOrd  Antrim's  troops,  negooiationa  were  attempted  uselessly. 
I^ter,  a  small  body  of  Protestant  soldiers  were  admitted,  and 
qwedily  converted  into  allies,  though  many  left  them. 

It  was  not  until  about  the  18th  April.  1689,  that  King  James, 
having  quitted  Dublin  ten  days  before,  with  intention  of  reducing 
the  disafiiected  North  to  obedience,  brought  an  army  of  twelve 
thousand  men  before  the  walla  of  Londonderry.  He  ezpeoted  to 
be  admitted,  and  was  refused.  A  heavy  discharge  of  cannon 
was  made  against  him,  almost  before  any  verbal  dBcIaration  of 
resistanoe.  Within  the  walls,  a  revolt  against  Colonel  Londy 
was  made  by  the  men  of  Deny,  when  they  found  him  unwilling 
to  defend  them  from  King  James.    They  ohoae  as  leaders  and 
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f^oremon  one  Major  Baker  and  the  "Eev.  Geoi^  Walker,  a 
Protestant  cleTgyman." ' 

In  addition  to  the  gamson,  with  its  eighteen  clergpaen  and 
BOTen  non-ooufonning  ministers,  there  were  behind  the  walls  no 
less  than  thirty  thousand  fugitives  (inoluding  those  who  by  age 
or  sex  were  rendered  almost  incapable  of  assisting  in  the  defence). 
Walker  says,  "Of  these,  10,000  left  upon  protections  from  the 
enemy,  and  7,000  died."  The  besiegers  were  estimated  at  20,000, 
bnt  we  cannot  trust  these  figures.  Walker  sums  np  the  diffi- 
OiiUies  and  privations,  the  desertion  of  their  military  garrison, 
the  scantiness  of  resonroes  for  feeding,  arming,  and  disciplining 
such  an  ill-aesorted  multitude  as  that  which  was  gathered  within 
the  walla  of  Deny.  But  even  the  incongruity  of  the  defenders 
proved,  under  skilful  management,  a  source  of  strength.  There 
was  employment  provided  for  every  class  of  labourers  and  toIuD' 
teers.  No  kind  of  enei^  was  absolutely  uaelesB.  While  there 
was  anything  for  them  to  do,  those  who  might  otherwise  have 
been  insubordinate  were  kept  from  giving  trouble,  and  imperil- 
ling the  community. 

But  the  utmost  that  the  defenders  could  achieve  by  sorties  and 
sallieB,  or  resietance  with  cannon  to  the  attacks  on  the  crumbling 
walls,  would  have  been  altogether  insufficient  sgainst  an  enemy 
who  possessed  skill  and  energy.  The  beeiegera  must  have  been 
culpably  negligent  and  incapable.  James  had  departed,  leaving 
in  command  one  Qeneral  de  Bosen.  Instead  of  vanquishing  by 
military  attack,  he  trusted  to  the  slow  and  certain  destruction  to 
he  wrought  by  famine  within  the  beleaguered  city.  Meanwhile 
his  own  troops  wasted  away  by  disease  in  oomparative  inactivily. 

The  sorest  trial  endured  by  the  defenders  was  the  disappoint- 
ment to  their  hopes  caused  by  seeing  a  fieet  of  thirty  ships  enter 
the  lake,  bearing  English  ensigns,  and  bringing  towards  them 
proviRions.arms,  and  men;  yet  turning  away  again,  as  though 
appalled  by  their  enemies,  and  sailing  thence  without  rendering 
the  smallest  assistance.  This  was  about  the  1 7th  of  June.  Baker 
the  governor  died  on  the  20th  of  June,  and  the  garrison  was  re- 
daoed  to  feed  upon  the  vilest  carrion.  Murmurs  were  fireqnent, 
imploring  a  capitulation,  but  a  fierce  body  of  fanatics  had  seonted 
absolute  power,  and  were  almost  orazy  wiHi  snffering,  so  that 


■  Borne  writCT)  c»llliim  « _.. ., ..  , 

had  been  Rector  of  Donabmoore  when  Den?  sie^  begui,  uid  hid  laiKd  tnioM), 
■Ithongh  he  wat  probably  "  huid  snd  glore  "  with  the  Tuioni  lectuin.  That 
Willitm  ■fterwards  made  him  "Biihop  of  Deiry  "  coonli  not,  id  nroof  of  hii  be- 
Innginjt  to  the  Church  of  England ;  William  had  so  little  lore  for  the  Brtabliehed 
Chai«h  that  h*  irould  hare  giren  a  Diitrc  to  the  Amibepliiti  of  Milnster. 
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they  tbreateoed  to  kill  aoy  persons  who  dtired  mention  a  sur- 
render. The  timid  feared  lo  meet  a  violent  death  at  the  hands  of 
these  madmen,  raging  against  I'opery,  more  than  they  feared  a 
slower  death  by  famine. 

At  length,  three  TesBels  again  appeared  in  Longh  Foyle.  They 
were  part  of  Kirk's  sqnadron,  two  store-ships,  and  the  Dartmouth 
frigate.  Their  approach  was  resisted  by  General  de  Rosen's 
army,  that  lined  the  shore,  bnt  ineffectually,  and  the  long-awaited 
anccour  reached  the  despairing  garrison  of  Derry.  Assured  that  all 
was  lost,  the  besiegers  broke  up  their  oanip  hastily,  and  departed. 
The  three-months'  siege  was  thus  raised  on  July  Slst,  1689. 

Walker  hurried  to  London  to  receive  oongratulat ions,  with  such 
honours  as  the  House  of  Commons,  the  City,  the  King,  the  mob, 
and  aven  the  University  of  Oxford  bestowed  on  him.  He  accepted 
five  thousand  pounds,  the  thanks  from  the  Speaker,  and  an 
honorary  degree  of  D.D.  Eneller  painted  his  picture,  which  was 
engraved.  William  made  him  Bishop  of  Londonderry  ;  consider* 
ing  that  Hopkins,  the  holder  of  the  see,  was  as  "good  as  dead." 
Walker  printed  his  Diary  of  ihe  Siege  of  Lottdonderry,  a  thin  ito. 
He  himself  accompanied  William  to  Ireland,  and  fell  at  the 
Battle  of  the  Boyne :  "Walker,  while  exhorting  the  colonists  of 
Ulster  to  play  the  men,  was  shot  dead." — Macaulsy,  cap.  xvi. 

Of  the  tune  employed  for  this  Bagford  ballad,  LilH  bnrlero,  we 
have  already  written  repeatedly :  see  pages  303,  304,  369.  "  Un- 
daunted Londonderry  "  has  been  reprinted  for  the  Ferey  Society 
in  1641  (but.  as  usual,  not  with  literal  aocuracy,  such  as  the 
students  of  old  literature  have  a  right  to  demand),  from  the  same 
original  broadside  which  we  employ.  We  know  of  no  other. 
Some  may  decry  the  uncouthness  of  the  ballad,  but  amid  the 
numerous  poems  that  have  Iieen  leisurely  written  since,  on  the 
same  subject  of  the  "  Maiden  City,"  we  do  not  remember  any  of 
high  merit ;  unless,  indeed,  some  few  by  the  Ttev.  John  Graham ; 
or  by  "  Charlotte  Elizabeth."  author  of  The  Siege  of  Berry,  and 
"Where  Foyle  his  swelling  waters  rolls  northward  to  the  main": 

"  From  Antrim  croning  over,  in  faiaoiu  Eigbtjr-Eiglit, 
A  plomed  and  beltedlover  came  to  th«  Ferry  Gate : 
She  Bummon'd  lo  detand  her,  oor  rires — a  bwirdlem  race — 
Who  ihoQled  No  Subiundbb  !  and  stamm'd  it  in  his  lace. 
Then,  in  a  cgaiet  tone,  boji,  the;  told  him  'twas  their  will 
Tliat  the  Hiiden  on  her  throne,  hoys,  shonld  be  a  Maiden  Mill. 

Next,  crushing  all  before  him,  •  kingly^  wooer  came, 

(The  Tojal  banner,  o'er  him,  bltiah'd  crimson  deep  for  shame.) 

He  show'd  the  Pope's  commission,  nor  dream'd  to  be  nftised. 

She  pitied  his  conditian,  Imt  begg'd  to  stand  excused. 

In  shoTt,  tbe  fact  is  knows,  boji,  she  chased  him  fhnn  the  hill. 

For  the  Maiden  on  her  throne,  bofs,  would  be  a  Maiden  stilt." 


D,g,t,z.ctvG00gIC 


[Bagfonl  CDllectiun,  II.  US.] 

<IllnDdunteti  X^onDon^^SDerrp : 

at, 

%tft  Ficronouft  IBrottfttaiit?  conDtant  bmtt90  against 

tfft  pcouti  IVench  aiib  Jrish  ftnofi* 

To  THB  TtTNE  OF,  LHH  borkro.    Licensed  according  to  Order. 


PRotestsut  Boye,  both  valliant  and  atont, 
fear  not  the  strength  and  power  of  Rome, 
Thousands  of  them  are  put  to  the  rout, 

brave  LonUon-Derry  tella  'um  their  doom ; 
For  their  Cannons  roar  like  Thunder, 

being  resolv'd  the  Town  to  maintain. 
For  William  and  Mary,  still  brave  lAmdon-Derrn, 

icill  gice  the  proud  French  and  Tories  their  bane. 
Time  after  time,  with  Powder  and  Balls, 

Protestant  Souls  they  did  'um  salute ; 
That  before  London-Derry  stout  "Walls, 

many  are  slain  and  taken  to  boot ; 
Nay,  their  noble  Duke  of  Bervick^ 

many  reports,  is  happily  tane, 
"Where  stilt  they  confine  him,  and  will  not  resign  him, 

nil  they  have  giv'n  the  Tories  their  bane. 


>  The  military  ikill  and  pcnonal  merit  of  Jamu  Fitt^amtt,  Dtikt  of  Btncick, 
luTB  not  failed  to  be  Temembered,  eren  io  recent  yean,  when  bia  bi»ri^hf  hai 
been  written  afreah.  The  report  alluded  lo,  in  the  ballad,  of  the  Dake  baring 
'-"D  oapCnred  by  the  bedM^en,  wm  faUe.     Bat  he  reedied  a  iligbt  wonnd  ir 


Lannn.     He  died  in  the  trencbea  at  the  liege  of 

aged  neailj  aiity-ftmr.    He  wai  a  natnral  ion  of '. ^  .  _. 

York,  bj  ArabeUa  Churchill,  niter  of  Marlborough,  and  « 
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Into  the  Town  their  Bombs  they  did  throw,' 

being  resolred  to  fire  the  same ; 
imping  thereby  to  lay  it  all  low, 

oould  th^  but  raise  it  into  a  flame ; 
Bat  the  PoOtitioDB  Walker, 

by  an  intreague  did  qoail  them  again, 
And  blasted  the  glory  of  French,  Teague  and  Tory, 

by  Policy,  Boys,  he  gave  them  their  bane. 

Thund'iing  atones  thev  laid  on  the  Wall, 

ready  against  the  Enemy  came,* 
With  which  they  vow'd  the  Tories  to  mawl, 

when  e'er  they  dare  approach  but  the  same  : 
And  another  sweet  invention, 

the  which  in  brief  I  reckon  to  name : 
A  sharp  bloody  slaughter,  did  soon  follow  after, 

amongst  the  proud  rteia<Ai,  and  gave  'em  their  bane. 

Stubble  and  Straw  in  parcels  they  laid, 

the  which  they  atraightways  kindled  with  speed. 
By  this  intreague  the  French  was  betray'd, 

thinking  the  Town  was  fir'd  indeed  :* 
Then  they  plac'd  their  scaling  Ladders, 

and  o'er  the  walls  did  scour  amain, 
Yet  strait,  to  their  wonder,  they  were  Out  in  sunder, 

that  Frenchmen  and  Tories  met  with  their  bane. 


'  ValkeT  Mn  that  ths  nDmbn  of  bomlw  thrown  into  Londondanr  wu  SS7, 
baode  eannoD-Wli  ofSOlbi.  ireiitht. 

*  No  donbt  tha  woman  tnUted  in  biiDging  these  ttooM,  thoofih  tbera  wu  so 
■Mrritjr  of  mta.  At  a  klar  dal«  (Jona  1th},  HaoEeDiie  atfttet  la  hU  yarralivt 
tf  tit*  Biij*,  "OOT  women  alio  did  good  Mrrlce  oanTing  immunition  ....  and 
united  to  Tory  good  purpoM  at  the  Bogg  dda,  in  bMting  off  tha  grenadien  with 
Monci,  who  came  lo  near  to  onr  Unci." 

*  CcofEon  Crokar  refamd  the  erenti  to  different  diya.  John  Brnoa  wrote : 
"  The  Mn^  mdi  to  me  u  if  the  whole  of  ita  action  related  (o  ona  incident  in  tiie 
rim.  The  French  threw  their  bomba,  honing:  to  set  the  town  on  Are.  Walkei 
defMled  them  bj  t.  atretBgem.  Stonet  had  been  piariotuly  piled  on  the  walla, — 
he  collected  itabble  and  lat  it  on  Bra.  The  French  thoi^ht  thej  had  eucoeeded, 
and  monnted  the  walli,  where  Walker'a  troopi  were  reai^  itationed  to  nas  their 
pile  of  itonea.  and  cat  the  anailanta  '  in  annder.'     No  aooner  had  the;  thna  re- 


ef Wtlker'i  intrigue."    When  nil  waa  ended,  and  load  congntnlatioDi  otbt 
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Suddenly  then  they  open'd  the  Gate, 

sallying  forth  with  Vigoar  and  might ; 
And,  as  uie  truth  I  here  may  relate, 

Proteatant  Boys  did  Talliantly  fight,  44 

Taking  many  chief  Commandflrs,' 

while  th^  sharp  fray  they  thas  did  maintain, 
With  vigorous  courses,  they  routed  their  Forces, 

and  many  poor  Teagues  did  meet  tcith  their  bane.  48 

While  with  their  blood  the  Cause  they  have  seal'd, 

heaven  upon  their  actions  did  frown, 
Protestants  took  the  spoQ  of  the  Field, 

Cannons  full  five  they  brought  to  the  Town,  52 

With  a  lusty  large  great  Mortar, 

thus  they  retum'd  with  honour  and  gain, 
While  Papists  did  scour  from  Protestants  power, 

at /earing  they  all  shou'd  suffer  their  bane.  56 

In  a  short  time  we  hope  to  arrive, 

with  a  vast  Army  to  Ireland,' 
And  the  affairs  so  well  we'll  contrive, 

that  they  shall  ne'er  have  power  to  stand  60 

'Gainst  King  William  ahd  Queen  Mary, 

who  in  the  Throne  does  flourish  and  reign, 
We'll  down  with  the  faction,  that  make  the  distraction, 

and  give  the  proud  French  and  Tories  their  bane,  64 

FINIS. 
Printed  for  %  Oeacon  in  ^fltapui'iRctn. 
[In  Blaclc-letter.    Date,  U>7, 1689 :  certainl;  before  the  Siege  wm  nieed.] 

'  It  wai  protiablj  in  the  eally,  of  May  6th,  that  the  piuonera  of  note  wtn 
taken,  moat  of  irhom  were  nearly  two  months  afterwards  ordered  for  ezecntion, 
and  a  gibbet  publicly  erected  to  intimidate  De  Eosea,  when  hia  troop  had  driTen 
a  multitude  of  fugitivea  up  to  the  ^tes.  Among  those  who  were  priaoDeti 
within  the  vails,  at  that  later  date,  and  in  extreme  danger  of  being  alan^tand 
M  a  reprisal,  we  find  the  following  name*  attached  to  a  letter  of  remonitruica 
lent  to  Oeuerftl  ilamlllon  :  the  aignatocies  are  Lord  Netterrilla,  Sutter,  Aylmer, 
Haedonel,  Darcy,  Sk,,  acquainting  him  that  the  liven  of  twenty  prisonen  were 
thni  at  stake,  and  requesting  that  he  would  intercede  with  Uaiahal-General 
Kosen.  Stubborn  at  first,  Rosen  yielded,  and  the  prisonen  were  saTed  by  fail 
■ending  away  the  half-starred  people  on  the  1th  of  July.  Croker  make*  Ihia 
almost  simultaneous  with  the  arrival  of  succour  ("the  tumult  of  the  retieatiag 
multitude  bad  bardly  ceased  outside  the  walls,  when  three  shipa  were  di*- 
eovered,"  £c.) ;  but  there  was  nearly  a  month's  interial,  for  it  was  an  hour  after 
Walker  had  preached  in  the  Cathedrtil,  on  the  SOth  of  July,  that  the  M«iHf»g 
and  the  Fhanix,  cooToyed  by  the  frigate  DariHioulA,  were  first  aeeo. 
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Clie  IDeittnictim  of  Ipioin^Sealing. 

" '  Hollow  md  dnll  sre  the  ^reat, 

And  artiiti  enTioiu,  and  tba  mob  profiiQs.' 

We  know  all  iha,  we  know ! 

Cam'st  thou  from  hearen,  0  ekild 

Of  ligUl  but  thia  to  decUref 

Alai :  to  help  us  forget 

Buch  barren  knowle^e  awhile, 

Qod  gSTe  the  Poet  his  aong." 

—MatllmB  AniM. 


_  HE  following  ballad  ia  apecially  directed  agwnst  ths  fraudu- 
lent trioks  of  coiners  of  false  and  clippers  of  good  money.  For 
their  evil  practices,  before  1684,  Birmingham  had  already  earned 
that  notoriety  from  which  she  has  never  cleansed  beroelf.  In 
politics,  to  this  day,  circulates  too  mach  "  Brummagem  ooonter- 
feit"  instead  of  sterling  metal,  to  the  damage  and  confusion  of 
honest  men.  Plain-Dealing  may  well  be  soandalized  by  such 
duplicity  and  arrogance;  while  Consoience  is  disregarded,  un- 
heard, if  not  silenced  from  complaining  of  divers  iniquities. 

The  tune,  whereto  our  Bagford  ballad  was  to  be  sttng,  is  here 
named,  from  its  burdeu,  "  0  Folly,  desperate  Folly  1 "  To  the 
same  tune  went  another  ballad,  probably  earlier,  with  a  burden 
"  0  monsters,  neutral  monsterB  I  Leave  these  foolish  toyes." 
It  was  entitled  "  The  Phantaatiak  Age ;  or,  the  anatomy  of 
EnglancTi  vanity.  In  wearing  the  iashions  Of  severall  nations ; 
With  good  exhortafions  A^inat  transmutations."  It  begins, 
"  Audieoce,  audience,  gallants  all  I "  and  was  printed  for  lliomas 
Lambert,  1636-11 :  Boxb.  Coll.,  i.  176.  Its  tune  is  there  named 
"0  women,  monstro.us  [women],"  These  words,  show  it  to  be 
merely  an  imitation  of  "Will  Bagnall's  Ballet,"'  which  begins 
"A  Ballet,  a  ballet,  let  every  poet  A  ballett  make  with  all  sp^." 
The  bui-den,  whioh  gave  name  to  the  tune  in  the  imitation,  rims 
"0  women,  moDStrous  women.  What  do  you  moan  to  doe?" 
It  is  inJUtuarum  Ddieia,  1655,  p.  72,  and,  with  additional  verses 
that  have  been  therefrom  omitted,  in  Wit  Regtored,  1656  (Reprint,  - 
about  1871,  p.  157).  The  reproduction  in  both  these  works 
was,  no  doubt,  for  the  purpose  of  continuing  the  crusade  against 
feminine  vagaries,  by  connecting  with  Bagnall's  an  imitation 
by  Dr.  James  Smith,  which  follows  it  in  Mvtarum  DelidcB,  p.  76 

>  Will  Bagnall  bean  the  credit  nf  haring  written  "The  Connter-Scnffle" 
(one  of  a  group  of  Sooffle  Poemi,  "The  Chnreh  Smtffle"  bnog  the  most  im- 
portant), twginniiv  "Let  that  majeatiB  Pen,"  &c.  It  wai  reprinted  in  the  to- 
called  brydin'i  Maallany  rotmi,  ui.  333,  edit.  1716. 
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(p.  91  of  Eeprint).  as'  "Dr.  Smith's  Ballett,"  beginning  "Will 
womene  vanities  never  have  end  I  Alack,  That  is  the  matter?" 
This  lefeTs  to  "oar  Gracious  Queen,"  and  moat  have  been 
written  before  1642;  probably  near  1636.  All  three  satLres 
have  been  reprinted,  bat  not  onr  Bagford  ballad  nntil  now,  or 
"  The  Sorrowful  Complaint." 

Another  ballad  to  the  tune,  "  0  Folly,  dnperate  Folly  I " 
(modifying  its  burden)  is  of  1685-95,  "The  Country  Parson's 
Folly;  or,  The  Dutch  Woman  of  Wetttnttuier  oome  off  with 
FIjriog  Colours  " :  Boxb.  Coll.,  ii.  73.    It  begins, 

It  ii  reported  tn  the  Eart 

A  adiolltr  of  Ut«  did  dweU, 
Who  on  yotms  Haidi  did  Lots  to  jeut, 

It  pleMsd  hii  hninoBT  well : 
But  eoniing  to  lAmtbm,  he  chsno'd  to  luloTe 
A  priteT  Siueh  Ftdt,  which  did  par  hie  old  ■oore. 
Now  thia  wae  «  pUffne,  and  the  denl  ail  o'er. 

0  Fartm,  Jilieate  Parvm, 
Sam  da  you  liki  tht  Taan  !  &e. 

In  connexion  with  our  present  Bi^ord  "Deatruction  of  Plain- 
Dealing,"  the  following  Boxburghe  ballad  ought  to  be  read, 
which  was  licensed  by  Sir  Roger  L'Estrange  (oonsequently  not 
lat«r  than  1685),  and  appointed  to  be  sung  to  the  time  of 
Paobington's  Pound :  Printed,  like  our  own,  by  Jonah  Deacon, 
at  the  Angel. 


[Thia  est  in  the  originel  lUndi  to  the  right  of  that  priotad  on  p.  431.] 
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[Pepjt  ColL,  IT.  394 ;  Boib.  Coll.,  ii.  413  A  4S4.] 

Cgr  &omita]fu[  Ciomtilatm  £)f  €mstitntt  anO 
lalain^Ottaltns : 

Slsai'nfrt  fRSXen,  Stutrrrs,  IITagliiia  an)i  ^ostfnftfl,  -Sy  icAicA 
jMor  Consdnut  and  Jj^MU'JBalias  teat  ntffletmtU/  abiutd,  at  you 
thall  htar  by  thtta  foUowivg  linM. 

To  Tsm  Tmra  or  ^acklngtaiut  I^ounB.     Tbii  m«f  be  Printed,  Jt.  L.  B. 
Eotred  Mcotdisg  to  Order. 


[In  the  ori^ul  en  two  cnU :  thet  to  the  right  u  printtd  on  p.  430.] 

A  S  throDgh  the  Cltr  I  p*«ed  or  late, 
a.    Plsin-DealiDg  I  met  in  a  mitowM  itate. 
Both  Cold  and  Dejected,  ftnd  sU^bted  vith  all, 
fill  grief  it  wu  great,  and  hii  oomfort  mu  imall : 
Poor  Conacienea  atood  by  him,  and  clearlj  diamaj 'd. 
To  think  that  ther  vonld  not  have  him  in  their  trada. 
For  moat  of  the  Nation  Qpon  than  did  fraira, 
PUin-Dtaling  ttnd  Cenieitne*  ii  cUarly  nm  datm. 

Ve  haTe  been  a  rsnf^ng  the  Nation  all  ronnd. 
To  leek  entertainment  jet  none  can  be  found ; 
The  G-raiiera  and  Farmera  vera  all  in  a  rage, 


And  bid  ua  be  gone,  or  onr  aidee  Umj  would  ^b. 
And  thua  we  were  poated  through  ereiy  Town, 

JPIain-Diaiuig  and  Cunteitjut  intii  elicriy  not  douM.  16 

For  thua  laid  the  Millera,  if  Conecience  ehonld  itay, 
We  then  muit  Hto  half  of  oar  profit  aw«T ; 

[For  out  of  a  Buihel  we  can't]  take  a  Peck,  [linea  ahon  away.] 

But  Conacienee  will  pr«aently  giie  ua  a  oheck.]  20 
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And  PUia-D»aling  loo  he  u  nna  of  ths  crew, 
Tbat  itnigbt  mj  will  cr;  w«  Wok  more  thui  onr  dne : 
For  tfaii  Tery  reason  npoa  ui  thej  ti'uwa, 
Flaiti-Iimliitg  Mti  G<autuM»  mu  ubarjy  nm  dovm.  24 

Our  Enemiea  dnilr  inireased  to  hit, 

Tfatt  up  tS  the  City  we  trarel'd  at  Xaxt, 
For  good  enCertaiumeat  we  much  did  not  fe«r, 

But  when  we  oome  there  we  were  usTer  the  near :  28 

Tb«  Miwn  who«e  coOen  w«i  cr«m'd  well  with  sotcl, 
Flain-Dealiag  and  conacisnce  they  would  not  behold, 
But  knitting  theic  browt,  and  upon  them  did  Irawii, 
Plain-D^iKg  itHd  CoHtcicnet  it  etttrlg  rm  dman.  32 

The  TJuren  cry'd  they  muat  both  be  deny'd, 
Should  we  enteitaiu  tbem  then  what  would  betide, 
Of  thie  onr  Silver  and  plentiful  atore, 

The  wbich  we  have  gotten  by  grindinj^  the  poor :  36 

We  (honld  have  no  comfort,  peace,  quiet,  not  rest, 
If  conscience  should  harbour  ot  lodge  in  out  breast. 
For  this  rery  reason  upon  us  they  frown, 
[iVan-iMM;  and  OmteiaiM  ■*  eJMriy]  rtm  itKn.  [Line  thorn  off.]  40 

But  when  we  beheld  how  the  Hi*ets  did  l^wn, 
We  then  went  amongst  all  tbe  Taylon  in  Town, 
The  Taylon  no  sooner  of  Conscience  did  hear, 

But  then  how  they  trembled  and  quaked  for  fear :  44 

But  yet  to  pooi  Conscience  they  gave  an  abuse. 
And  threw  at  Plain-Dealing  iaiai  iheara  and  ttaeii  gooM, 
Then  knitting  their  browi  npon  na  did  (hiwn, 
riain-Dtaling,  jv.  48 

Tbe  Taylors  diieonraed  and.held  this  dispute. 

We  can't  ^inch  a  Coat  in  tbe  making  a  Suit, 

But  Cuoscience  will  presently  flje  in  our  face, 

Vith  frights  and  with  lears  of  a  future  disgrace:  b2 

And  thus  be  wonld  haTe  our  proflt  hut  small. 

For  Cnnseience  allows  us  no  Cahbidge  at  all. 

This  is  the  main  reason  qpon  ni  they  frown, 

I^in-Dtalitij,  ^.  H 

Poor  Conscience  he  then  to  the  Ale-wire*  did  go, 

Bnt  yet  they  no  favour  nor  friendship  would  snow : 

Q'he  Hort  he  did  fret,  and  their  wives  they  did  fume, 

And  would  not  io  much  as  shew  CoUBcience  a  room,  60 

For  fear  he  should  into  Eiirav^ance  mn, 

And  t«ll  them  of  all  their  old  tncks  they  had  done. 

For  this  very  reason  upon  ui  they  frown, 

Plain-DialiHff,  ft.  61 

'Tis  poor  Men  that'Labonr  ft  brings  them  tbe  ooyn. 
Which  deckt  them  in  Silki  end  in  Lacee  so  One, 
When  may  be  their  wiTee  &  their  children  may  lack 
Both  food  for  their  bellys  aod  cloatbs  to  their  back.  88 

Tet  two  pots  for  one  they  will  commonly  scon. 
But  Conscience  will  sharply  reprove  them  therefore. 
For  this  very  reaai.n  the  Hostess  doth  frown, 

FltiH-DmHtip,  S;e.  72 
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The  AIe>wiTM  in  otimjoja  itomaclu  to  tii. 
Wilt  bring  in  the  morniDg'  a  Relubing  bit. 
And  thMe  an  the  baiu  end  th«  nurtt  which  thej  k; 
To  tnnpt  end  allnre  men  to  \azrf  ell  day,  TS 

Then  calling  for  Brendj,  Tobacco,  and  fieer, 
Ah  then  how  the  Eoetie  will  eimper  and  annr, 
And  theee  ere  the  tricke  of  the  mod  in  the  tovn, 
Flain-SfUnj,  fc.  80 

Then  leain  toytte  thrifbT  before  jon  grow  Old, 

For  Age  ii  despieed  and  Charitr'*  oold ; 

For  ihonld  yon  now  labour  uid  bring  them  the  gaini, 

They  then  would  hut  oall  jou  Old  eot  for  joui  pains.  84 

Then  let  these  few  lines  be  jonr  rule  and  your  guide. 

For  DOW  is  the  time  for  to  Iceep  down  their  PridJa, 

Then  jcj  will  encreaae  and  jour  comforti  eieell. 

Then  kmp  •  goad  Cimtcieitct  and  ali  wilt  da  wtll.  BS 

FINIS. 

rriitUdfir  J.  Lfam,  at  iJu  Anga  in  amU-Spur-Slrttt.^ 

It  ii  in  Black-letter.    Ita  date,  16S4-8S.     Printed  at  the  back  of  "Trinmph 

at  an  end;   or,  The  TyranneM  Defeated:"  bepnning.  "How  bright  art  thou 

whose  8t«T«  em  two  crael  Tmnta  prore !  "^which  was  Print«d  for  J,  'Wright,  i 

J.  Clark,  W.  Thackeray,  and  T.  Faoenger,  in  Black-letter,  about  1682.  | 

The  lost  lines,  bracketted,  are  recovered  from  the  Pepji  original.  ! 

To  a  great  extent  these  popular  oompUints  of  the  world's  i 

fntud  and  heartleeanesB  may  be  traoed  back  to  the  spirited  ballad-  | 

poem  of  16S5,  entitled  "Bobin  Conscience"  (already  mentioned  | 

on  p.  220}  ;  itself  the  legitimate  offspring  of  Lydgate's  "London 
Lyokpenny,  of  which  the  genealogy  may  occupy  ns  hereaftpr. 
I^et  our  readers  turn  to  Bagford  Coll.,  iL  16S,  introduotion  to 
Tbo  Unfortunate  Miller. 


borden  of  which  reeab  that  of  the  "Complaint"  [andal 

hurltrv).     Deacon  inTesled  heavily  in  Ultra-Protestantdem,  after  the  BeTolutian. 

See  Introductioni  to  Bagfocd  Coll.,  ii.  167,  169,  173- 


"^^^ 
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[Bagford  CoUectioD,  II.  ISl.] 

Wl)t  Defitruetton  of  ]&latn  SDealing: 

®r, 
Poor   Contcience  eatt  out  of  Countenance   by  the  unt'tut 
Praciitionert  of  thii  present  Age;  at.  Clippers  and  coimtetf[e]i( 
Coiners,  who  strives  to  Wrong  the  Nation  for  private  Gam. 

To  THE  TuNB  OF,  0  [Fl>llu,^  Desperate  Folly,  8(o. 


T)Oor  Conscieoce  unregarcled  lies, 
X      in  Borrow  and  grief  we  find, 
Her  melting  tears  and  mournful  cries, 

there's  few  in  this  Age  will  mind ; 
Oood  Conscience  was  never  so  eliehted  before, 
As  now  she  is  here,  through  the  Nation  all  o'er. 
We  find  she's  rejected  and  kickt  out  of  door ; 

Oh,  cruelty,  despemte  ervelty. 

Ne'er  wot  the  like  before. 
All  kind  of  fraud  &  wickedness 

doe«  every  dar  abound. 
Thus  righteous  Laws  we  do  transgress, 

and  Conscienoe,  alass,  we  wound, 
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"Saj,  stifle  her  likewise  from  telline  the  truth, 
Becatue  tliat  yomig  Ghtllants  and  tddiee,  fonooth, 
They  scorn  to  be  told  of  the  Bins  of  their  youth ; 

Oh,  mekedneit,  desperale  vnckedneaa^ 

What  an  Age  we  live  in  / 


Some  Men  may  sense  and  learning  have, 

exceeding  of  common  achools. 
Yet  if  Uiey  will  not  play  the  knave, 

they  shall  be  accounted  fools ;  t 

We  find  that  all  sherking  and  sharping  is  made 
fiy  Burmigem '  Coiners  an  absolute  trade, 
Who  by  their  false  dealings  goes  richly  array'd ; 

Oh  I  wtckedneM,  desperate  mckednets, 

N^er  KM  the  like  e'er  known.  s 

"Were  we  to  eearch  the  Nation  through, 

we  should  not  £nd  one  in  ten. 
Right  honest,  upright,  just  and  true, 

no  creature  so  false  as  Men,  3 

Who  daily  endeavour  to  sharp  one  another. 
The  uncle,  the  cousin,  the  sister,  the  brother, 
Thus  Conscience,  there's  lOOO's  will  stifle  &  smother, 

Oh,  icickednesa,  deaperato  tvickedneu, 

Conscience  is  laid  aside.  31 

Alas,  the  World  is  so  unjust, 

and  false  in  their  dealings  here. 
That  one  cannot  another  trust, 

as  plainly  it  does  appear,  4< 

For  let  us  look  round  us  on  every  hand. 
And  then  to  our  grief  we  shall  soon  understand, 
There's  nothing  but  sharping  all  over  the  land  ; 

Oh,  wickedness,  desperate  wickedness, 

Conscience  is  laid  aside.  41 

1  BrunuHftm,  or  BiH-inigim,  thai  ttiij  used  for  Binningliam.    &«e  Jnbrod. 
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The  Clippers  bj  their  filing  trade, 

does  every  neighbour  hite ; 
For  half-crown  peices  they  are  made 

near  seTenteen  pence  too  light ;  49 

Tbo'  every  Seasiona  those  villains  are  try'd. 
And  many  to  Tj/bum  on  Sledges  do  ride, 
Tet  others  will  not  lay  the  calling  aside ; 

Oh  icickedneta,  desperate  wickednen. 

Poor  Contcience  is  still  abus'd.  M 

Likewise  those  sharping  viUains  coin, 

both  Iron  and  perfect  Brass, 
Which  having  wash'd  and  made  it  fine, 

it  does  for  good  Sterling  pass ;  S9 

At  length  it  &lla  into  the  hands  of  the  Poor, 
Who  has  not  a  shilling  to  comfort  them  more. 
This  must  be  a  sorrow  which  troubles  them^sore ; ' 

Oh,  wickednes»,  detperaU  wickednett, 

Contcience  is  laid  aside.  63 

Our  very  Farthings  they  did  meet 

with  counterf[e]it  Stamps,  and  they 
Did  in  the  Nation  thousands  cheat, 

but  now  they  have  lost  the  day :  07 

The  Vitlars  flagons  and  pots  went  to  wraclt,* 
When  Mettle  for  coining  those  villains  did  lock, 
But  faith  now  their  calling  is  not  worth  a  jack ; 

NoiP  Farthings,  counter_^e\it  Farthiagt, 

They  mil  no  longer  go?  7i 

LONDON:    ^[tnttn  foi  J.  Dtaeon,  at  t^  Angel  in  QuHl-tpar- 

itreel. 

[Id  Black-letter.     OkU  probkblj  about  1096.} 


'  It  came  ant  in  evidenee,  on  a  trial  of  a  poor  woman  for  (uinrittiiiglTl  uttar- 
ing  a  bad  ihilliog,  that  it  was  "the  lait  in  the  world"  ihe  ponenad.  Ovooona, 
■he  mi  banged. 

'  Theae  tued  to  be  ctolen  from  the  railingi,  «her«on|Ihe7  vara  left  to  he  taken 
bf  the  Pot-bof.  Sometimea  nrehin*  "imagged,"  and  melted  tham  down  tat 
pewtM  "  dnmpa."    Heoee  the  ihjme : 

Topa  ii  in,  Spin  'em  agen : 
Dninpi  ia  out,  ■mugging's  shout. 

*  Tbi*  final  tctm,  irith  iti  ittered  burden,  may  htT*  been  an  tdditioii  to  lb* 
original  ballad,  oocarioaed  bf  aome  Teoeut  grieTanoe  of  the  lort. 
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Cie  ipratestanf  s  l^topdecie. 


_ H>  muijf  feffgota : 

I  think,  while  italuts  fut  and  frowfl. 

And  fight  for  two  or  Mran, 
Thtt  thoTo  an  flft;  road*  to  Tomi, 

And  lather  more  to  Heaven." 

—Tkt  Ciatmt  o/tht  Brum  Hiad,  1826. 

_Lf  tlie  internal  evidence  of  eimilarily  of  style  mislead  as  not, 
■uraly  this  brisk  and  genial  "Protestant's  Fropheoie"  must 
have  been  written  by  the  Home  author  as  "The  GoontiTniaii's 
K&lendar"  of  oar  earlier  pages  (183~8}>  The  date  of  that  was 
1691,  but  we  may  reasonably  attribute  the  following  ballad  to 
about  1675-1677.  This  suppoaitioa  is  borne  out  both  by 
printers'  names  and  the  oomposition  itself.  (Compare  lines 
6,  13,  and  notes.)  There  is  not,  in  its  good-humoured  merri- 
ment, any  trace  of  the  bitterness,  the  merciless  and  unmitigated 
ranoonr  of  the  diatribes  a^inst  Popery  and  Papists  which 
distinguished  the  Triie-bora  Protestants  from  1676  to  the  close 
of  the  oentoiy.  Their  motto  was.  War  to  the  knife,  gverra  ol 
CHchiUa,  Ko  amount  of  perseoutioa  agtunst  Catholics  was  suffi- 
cient to  satiate  the  araving  for  their  humiliation  and  extirpation 
"soot  and  lot."  Intemperate  bigotry  mokes  men  incapable 
of  understanding  this  diversified  world  of  ours.  It  is  quite 
delightful  to  enter  the  company  of  our  sensible  ballad-writer, 
and  hear  his  honest  laugh  as  he  tells  thus  pleasantly  "  the  diffi- 
onlty  of  clearing  our  Native  Country  of  those  that  infest  ne, 
called  Papists." 

Difficulty,  indeed  1  Henry  Vlll.  tried  his  utmost  to  get  quit 
of  all  who  would  not  accept  him  as  a  substitnte  for  the  Uoman 
Pontiff,  and  bntohered  such  men  as  Fisher  and  More.  Elizabeth 
employed  cruel  rigour  against  those  who   harboured  Bomish 

Sriests,  and  the  blood  of  Bonthwell  still  cries  against  her. 
ames  I.  seems  to  have  been  alternately  tenified  and  cajoled 
by  the  intrigning  Jesuits,  but  he  showed  himself  scarcely  less 
rapacious  and  vindictive  against  them  than  his  predeoeseora. 
Charles  L  might  have  acted  more  justly  in  regard  to  them,  but 
for  the  opposing  oounselv  of  his  Queen  and  his  rebellions  Parlia- 
ments. As  it  happened,  his  vacillation  made  both  extreme  Pro- 
testants and  devout  Catholics  discontented  and  embittered.  Had 
he  been  left  tree  to  act  as  his  own  easy-going  substitute  for  a 
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oonidenoe  dictated,  Charles  II.,  after  the  Beatoration,  would 
have  left  the  Bomanists  nnmolested ;  in  heart  he  was  farourably 
disposed  towards  them  and  their  religion;  but  the  infamoas 
perjuries  of  Oates,  Bedloe,  and  their  instigators,  drove  the  King 
to  yield  his  nnwilling  consent  to  almost  every  act  of  injustioe, 
except  only  the  exclusion  of  his  brother  from  the  Bucoession. 
How  ill  the  Second  James  played  his  difficult  game,  when  the 
paclced  cards  came  into  his  hand  ;  bow  rutblessly  he  attempted  to 
punish  his  enemies,  and  to  force  Popeiy  on  the  nation ;  is  h 
matter  of  history,  requiring  no  demonstration.  But  all  the 
blindness  of  its  adherents,  sJI  the  barbarous  penal  laws  enacted 
by  its  opponents,  have  never  sufficed  to  root  out  Popery  ftt)m 
England.  We  may  still  listen  profitably  to  what  is  sung  in  our 
Bagford  ballad  regarding  the  only  time  that  suooess  is  to  be  ex- 
pected :  "  When  Popery  ont  of  this  Nation  will  run." 

A  few  of  the  conditions,  it  is  true,  seem  to  have  been  fulfilled 
in  late  yean.  Melville  Bell  has  frequently  demonstrated,  experi- 
mentally, the  intelligibility  of  articulate  speech  from  the  deaf  and 
dumb.  The  depreciation  of  silver  and  gold  has  advanced  far, 
line  26.  Whether  the  Poor-Law  Bastilles  do  not  fulfil  the  antici- 
pations of  line  39th,  some  people  doubt  not;  any  more  than  the 
existence  of  flying-fish  (line  4Ist),  although  the  saUor's  mother 
in  the  story  remained  incredulous  about  tliem,  but  believed  him 
when  he  declared  that,  in  the  Bed  Sea  voyaging,  he  had  fished 
up  one  of  Pharaoh's  chariot- wheels.  If  men  do  not  wear 
"wigges  that  are  made  without  hair,"  ladies  of  late  did  not 
disdain  ehignon»  of  silk  and  flax.  Darwin's  theory  admits  of 
monkeys  spinning ;  the  steam-hotee  gallops  along  the  iron 
roads ;  and  we  have  known  silent  christenings.  There  are  enough, 
of  this  Protestant's  prophecies  left  unfulfilled,  as  yet,  to  make  ua 
believe  that  the  time  has  not  arrived  *'  when  Popery  out  of  this 
land  will  be  gone." 

We  are  not  of  those  who  give  way  to  fears,  lest  Bomanism 
t^ain  rise  in  the  ascendant ;  aJlhough  ounvente  and  monasteries 
inorease,  and  sisterhoods.  The  Bismarokian  policy  is  hateful,  ia 
every  way,  and  foredoomed  to  failure.  Praed  has  stated  the  oaao 
in  his  vxaxX  clear  and  sensible  manner : — 

"  I  think  tha  Pope  u  on  hii  back, 
And,  thoofch  'tii  tva  to  shaks  him, 
I  think  ths  Devil  not  an  black 
Ai  man^  people  nuke  him." 
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9  Betai  'BaHaD,  calleD, 

Cl)e  0rotegtantg  ^xop^t&it: 

QQI&mtn  10  plainip  0rc  (ovtft  tge  Difficultp  of  Clearing 
our  0atiiK  tLaumvp,  of  tBo^e  tgat  3nfc0t  uu,  callrb 

PAPISTS. 
To  THE  Tdkb  of,  TFl^ert  Coeetowtneas  out  of  England  v>\U  run. 


COme  hearken  to  me  whilst  the  truth  I  do  write, 
For  in  telling  of  Lies,  I  take  no  Delight ; 
Ko^  fain  would  I  tell  you,  since  I  have  begun; 

When  F<^ry  out  of  this  Nation  will  run.  4 

When  Misers  do  Money  refuse  and  deny. 
When  the  Monuments  top  shall  reach  to  the  sky  :* 
When  the  Moon  is  as  big,  &  more  bright  then  the  Sun, 
thfn  Popery  out  of  this  Nation  will  run.  a 

&  when  ye  shall  see  two  Monks  Poyson  the  Fryers, 
Because  they  are  both  Deceitful  and  Lyers : 
when  the  Subjects  of  England  shall  all  be  as  one, 

then  Popery  out  of  this  Nation  will  run.  12 

And  when  ye  shall  see  the  Duke  of  Lorrain,' 

Be  begg'd  to  receive  his  Country  again : 

when  the  French  K.  surrenders  all  that  he  hath  won, 

then  Popery  out  of  this  Nation  mil  run.  18 

'  Labela:  "When  all  thing!  act  contrary,"  and  "  Hate  at  thy  cnnny,  Jone." 
'  Tbii  data  the  ballad,  at  beinf  written  about  1676.     Sir  Cbriitopher  Wren 

began  the  Monnment  in  1671,  and  Bniihed  it  in  1677. 
>  Either  Charles  (III.  or  IV.),  who  died  in  1675;  or  his  nephev,  Charles, 

wbo  atteippled  to  re^a  Locrfuaa  m  1677,  aod  died  April  8,  169U. 
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when  yon  see  a  Pismire  swallow  a  whale, 
And  when  the  salt  Sea  shall  he  filled  with  Ale  : 
when  men  shall  rejoyce  that  they'r  broke  and  undone, 

then  Popery,  ^c.  20 

when  there  is  not  a  whore  to  he  found  tn  this  Land, 
And  dumb  men  shall  speak  that  ye  may  understand, 
when  ye  read  of  Laws  made  ere  the  world  was  hegun, 

then  Popery,  Sfc.  24 

TEen  silver  &  gold  shall  he  nothing  esteem'd, 
'       &  christian -slaves  by  &ir  words  be  redeem'd, 
when  Sack  down  the  Channels  like  water  shall  run, 

then  Popery  out  of  thit  Land  will  be  gone.  28 

when  Jews  shall  Eat  Swines-fleah  as  other  men  do, 
And  High-way-men  they  shaU  be  honest  and  true : 
when  the  Pope  can  forgive  us  our  sins  e'ry  one, 

tkm  Popery,  ^c.  32 

And  when  ye  shall  see  the  Sun  rise  in  the  South, 
And  Men  shall  Eat  Victuals  that  hss  not  a  Mouth ; 
when  the  stars  from  the  aky  shall  fall  every  one, 

then  Popery,  Sfc.  36 

when  Apples  and  Fears  shall  grow  on  the  Bryers, 
And  Meat  shall  be  Boasted  without  any  Fires : 
And  Poor  Hen  to  Prisons  for  Maintenance  oome, 

then  Popery,  Sfc.  40 

when  the  Fish  of  the  sea  shall  fiy  in  the  ayr, 
&  Men  shall  wear  wigges  that  are  made  without  hair, 
when  all  sorts  of  silks  shall  by  Munkeys  be  spun, 

then  Popery,  ^c.  44 

when  Horses  shall  Run  without  any  Leggs, 
when  Hens  shall  draw  Carts,  and  Oxon  lay  Eggs  : 
when  gamesters  refuse  to  take  what  they  nave  won, 

then  Popery,  Sfe.^  48 

when  Ifews-Mongers  they  do  refuse  the  great  gain 
That  oomes  by  their  pamphlets,  though  they  are  prophane  : 
And  women  at  Christninm  they  hold  their  tongue, 

then  Popery  out  of  this  Land  mil  be  gone,  69 

PINI8. 

London,  Printed  tot  F.  Coles,  T.  Vere,  J.  Wright,  &  F.  Clarke. 

[In  BUek-letUr.    Date,  almot  certunly  1676.] 
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Cbe  JBngcateail  ^n. 

"ThoQ  thisk'at  'tli  mnoh  tb>t  thii  contentiov*  (tora 
InTadM  Ds  to  Ag  akin :  to  'tU  to  thM ; 
Bat  whoTfl  ths  ^mter  malady  u  £x'd 
The  leoer  ii  ■ram  felt.  .  .  . 

Wh«n  the  mind's  frea 

The  body*!  delicate  ■■  ths  tampeet  in  mx  mind 

Doth  from  taj  mdms  take  all  feelin^r  elie, 

SiTe  what  bMti  there.    Filial  iopvlitade  1  .  .  . 

Tonr  old  kind  ftithei,  wbow  ftaok  heart  ^Te  }oa  ill,— 

0,  that  waj  madiiMB  liea." — King  Ltar,  liL  4. 


.EMBBAmyPS  picture  of  "Dxtke,  Adolphe  of  Queldres,  at 
Berlin,  would  form  an  admirable  illuetration  to  this  ballad. 
Like  that  repreaentation  of  the  son  threatening  hiB  aged  and 
imprisoned  father,  in  order  to  extort  from  him  his  domains,' 
Bagford's  ballad  presenta  to  as  a  subject  on  whiob  the  world  ia, 
fortunately,  reeolTod  to  admit  of  no  debate.  Charles  Lamb 
friTea  deeerred  oommendatinn  of  the  noble  words  written  by 
Sir  Tbomas  Browne,  in  the  chapter  Of  tome  Belationi  nhote  trvtk 
we  fiar, — "As  there  are  many  relations  whereto  we  cannot 
BBsent,  and  make  some  doubt  thereof,  so  there  are  divers  others 
whoae  verities  we  fear,  and  heartily  wish  there  were  no  truth 
therein.  Many  other  accounts  like  these  we  meet  aometimes  in 
hiatoiy,  scandatous  unto  Christianity,  and  even  unto  humauity; 
whose  not  only  verities  but  relations  honest  minds  do  deprecate. 
For  of  sins  heteroolital,  and  such  as  want  either  name  or  prece- 
dent, there  is  oft-times  a  sin  even  in  their  historiee.  We  desire 
no  records  of  suoh  enormities ;  sins  should  be  aooounted  new, 
that  so  they  may  be  esteemed  monstrous.  They  omit  of  mon- 
strosity, as  they  fall  from  their  rarity;  for  men  count  it  venial  to 
err  with  their  forefathers,  and  foolishly  conceive  they  di\-ide 
a  sin  in  its  society.  The  pens  of  men  may  sufficiently  expatiate 
without  these  singularities  of  villainy ;  for,  as  they  increase  the 
hatred  of  vice  in  some,  so  do  they  enlarge  the  theory  of  wicked- 
ness in  olL  And  this  is  one  tiling  that  may  make  latter  ages 
worse  than  were  the  former :  for  the  vicious  examples  of  agea 
past  poison  the  curiosity  of  these  present,  affording  a  hint  of  sin 
unto  sedncesble  spirits,  and  soliciting  those  unto  the  imitation  of 
them,  whose  heads  were  never  so  perversely  principled  as  to 
invent  them.     In  things  of  this  nature   silence  commendetli 


ii  eoaj  of  thii  raeture,  the  inrident  beloDpng  to  the  filtMHth  eentiuy, 
1  in  n*  Inf^s  iimmtt,  "So.  S6,  Sept.  i,  1B4S ;  Tol.  ii.  p.  127. 
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history  ;  'tis  the  deniable  part  of  things  lost,  wherein  there  mnat 
never  rise  a  Pancirollns '  nor  remain  any  register  but  that  of 
hell." 

Of  this  moral  ballad  we  know  not  that  another  oopy  exists. 
The  date  of  it  seems  to  have  been  near  1672.  Not  improbably 
it  was  written  by  the  author  of  two  or  three  other  broad- 
sides of  similarly  pious  teaching.  That  there  was  always  a 
public  existing  with  wholesome  hatred  of  all  that  is  mean  and 
cruel,  a  public  that  held  itself  aloof  from  the  wretched  party 
fends  and  sectarian  oontroversies  of  the  times,  is  rendered 
oertaiD  by  the  popularity  of  such  ballads. 

The  tune  named  is  "  The  Eentiih  Uiraole."  This  title 
belongs  to  a  ballad,  begbning  "Take  Comfort,  Christians  all, 
For  never  shall  yon  see."  Tlie  date,  probably,  was  1664-9S ;  it 
being  printed  for  Jonah  Deacon,  at  the  Angel.  The  tnne  there- 
unto being  named,  "  A  rich  Merchant  man  "  (utile  ante  p.  166), 
KiTfis  ns  the  knowledge  we  require.  There  was  also  another 
ballad  entiUed  "The  Kmttih  Wonder"  (Roxb.  Coll.,  ii.  247): 
whioh  commenced,  "  You  faithful  Christians,  wheresoe'er  yon 
be,  Trust  still  in  God,"  &c.  But  this  goes  to  a  very  different 
tnne,  vis.  "Aim  not  too  high;"  which  is  the  same  as  "Fortnne 
my  Foe"  hide  p.  318).  No  printer's  name  attached  to  this 
ballad:  "llie  KenfUh  Wonder;  being  a  true  relation  how  a 
poor  distressed  Widow  in  the  wild  [i.e.  Weald]  of  Kent  was 
preserved,"  &Q.  "The  Kentith  Kiraole"  is  in  £ozbnrghe  Coll., 
>i.  242. 


<  "Vfhowrote Dt  Antiguit  J)iptriitit,t)rott\ttLiMhMO&soaoT JaSqmij." 

■a*  Ths  black  mHrki  in  the  voodcat,  p.  Hi,  are  rrmboliral  (not  of  tadpole*, 

but)  of  IVart.    In  the  orrpt  of  OlaigoT  Cathedral  each  tokeni  were  TJoble  a 

few  jean  ago,  and  may  lUll  remain :  formed  of  itucoo  ot  pnttj,  painted  black, 

and  affixed  to  die  pillar*  on  tome  occaaion  of  monrninf^. 
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Cl)e  ^I^grateful  ^on ; 

3n  €%Baaqfit  of  iSoti'0  Blufirice  utran  t&e  abiuttfull  3>uti: 
obebimce  of  a  falgS'fftamli  anb  cruel  &on  to  ^ 
ageb  iFarj^. 

To  THB  Tune  of,  [J^]  Kentish  miracle. 
Licenaed  according  to  Order. 


OF  an  oDgrateM  Son, 
my  purpose  is  to  write, 
By  whom  a  Father  wtis  undone, 

and  dearly  min'd  quite : 
The  Sequel  of  this  Song 

will  make  it  well  appear. 
That  those  that  do  their  Parents  wrong, 
will  feel  God's  Wrath  severe. 
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An  ancient  wealthy  Man, 

near  London  lived  indeed. 
Who  at  his  Door  reliev'd  the  Poor, 

and  those  that  stood  in  seed ; 
But  Troubles  coming  on, 

we  find  that  ev'ry  where, 
BeligiooB  men,  not  One  in  Ten, 

but  persecuted  were. 

And  eke  for  Conscience  sake, 

in  Prison  was  likewise ; 
Informers  they  made  them  their  Prey, 

Some'i  Halice  to  suffice : 
Both  Lands  and  Qoods  were  seis'd, 

no  Pity  th^'d  afford, 
For  at  that  time  'twas  thought  a  Grime 

to  serve  the  living  Lord. 

This  good  man  seeing  then, 

how  strange  the  things  did  mn, 
He  did  depend  to  find  a  Friend 

of  his  beloved  Son  : 
Therefore  without  delay, 

he  call'd  him  out  of  hand. 
And  did  make  o'er  his  Goods  and  Storr , 

likewise  his  house  and  land. 


Said  he,  My  Son  is  just, 

secure  the  same  for  me, 
I  have  no  Friend  that  I  can  trust 

in  these  AffairB  but  thee. 
Dear  Father,  then  said  he, 

your  Will  shall  be  obey'd. 
And  if  I  wrong  you,  let  me  see 

a  just  Example  inude. 
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The  old  Man  him  belieVd, 

and  tam'd  o'er  his  Estate 
But  yet  at  last,  e'er  Three  yean  past 

he  did  repent  at  last : 
For  after  turn  of  Times 

did  Liberty  afford, 
The  old  Man  went,  with  fall  intent 

to  have  hia  Means  reetor'd. 

Then  comiaz  to  the  Ghite 

whereas  his  Son  did  dwell, 
It  was  one  Evening  something  late, 

the  very  Truth  to  tell ; 
The  Servant  let  him  in, 

and  when  he  was  sate  down. 
The  Son  with  Anger  did  begin 

to  knit  his  Brows  and  frown. 

The  Father  said.  My  Son, 

I  oome  in  hopes  that  yoa 
Will  now  return  the  great  CoQcem, 

which  is  my  proper  due. 
Tea,  Presbyterian  Knave, 

Said  this  Son,  void  of  shame ; 
I'll  part  with  nothing  that  I  have, 

be  gone  from  whence  ye  came. 

The  old  Man  then  besought 

this  Villain  to  forbear, 
I  am  year  Father  which  hath  brought 

you  up  with  Cost  and  Care. 
Bnt  yet  he  rav'd  the  more, 

and  Curses  did  repeat. 
At  length  he  threw  him  out  of  door, 

and  kick'd  him  in  the  Street. 

His  Eyes  like  Fountains  flow, 

ran  down  his  Cheeks  like  Rain, 
His  aged  hair  as  white  as  Snow 

no  Pity  could  obtain. 
Oh  cruel  wretched  Son  I 

the  Father  then  reply'd. 
Consider  well  what  thou  hast  done, 

God  will  pull  down  thy  Pride, 
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The  bitter  Winds  did  blow, 

the  Skies  was  darkned  quite, 
And  for  a  Lod^g  where  to  go, 

he  did  not  l^ow  that  night : 
But  Heaven  did  provide 

for  him  in  that  distress ; 
He  with  a  Fanner  did  reside, 

who  did  hia  Love  express. 

But  for  this  wicked  Son, 

e'er  Morning  did  appear. 
He  quite  besides  his  Wits  did  run, 

God's  "Wrath  was  so  severe  : 
Then  for  a  Week  or  more, 

Father,  Father,  he  cry'd, 
In  frantic  Fits,  besides  his  Wits, 

And  then  at  length  he  dy'd. 

Thus  for  hia  Yillany 

God  sent  him  to  the  Grave ; 
O  let  these  Lines  a  warning  be, 

to  all  that  Parents  have :  i 

Be  dutiful  always, 

And  do  not  Parents  scorn, 
For  those  that  do,  in  time  may  me, 

they'd  better  ne'er  been  bom.  i 

Printed  for  )P.  Sioolisbs,  %  3:>cacon,  %  Slait,  and  %  Sati. 
[In  Black-letter.    Date,  probaUj  about  1672;  not  later  than  1687.] 


[Tbii  if  a  bettor  copj  of  the  i>ri^nBl,.thaii  the  woodcut  on  p.  267.] 
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[Bigfijrd  CoIlMtion,  11.  136 ;  Pepr%  III.  137 :  Bawl.,  3S.] 

CI)e  punting  ConijueiBt: 

CBe  aomatut  0ati  Cmnptainr,  anti  MtM  £c|i, 
Co  (CEt  j^  ILofie  in  i^atmins  {it»  to  Ipe* 


li  bound  to  giTs  thi  CoUeotion  entire.  There  ii  ■  <waru  woodcnC  nt  thii  place, 
of  two  fl^na  gnopling  to(faUier ;  end  e  Cnpid  behind,  wlio  hu  diKharged  an 
arrow  at  them,  ai  Phinehai  thnut  with  a  jaTelin.  A  label  iooa  firom  Ui  month, 
with  the  wordi,  "  Al<u  Potr  TAing,"  The  copj  en^ved  waa  not  from  the 
Mune,  hot  a  mutilated  duplicate,  beloqiiiig  to  Bogrord,  i.  80  verao,  and  Sozb.  ii. 
94  (j^.  vidi),  "The  oraat  oouple" — "Tie  tell  jonatole  no  itranger  than  tme."] 

Turn, — A  Itivitiji  SuMhaHd  will  tmt  i*  unto  hit  TFifi  tatkind. 

1  B  I  did  walk  abroad  one  time, 
.a.    I  chaniHd  for  to  cee, 
i,  Tonnt-man  and  a  Maid,  but 

thej  did  not  know  of  me  : 
She  being  in  the  Tain  then, 

chnckt  him  nnder  the  Chin, 
And  emiiing  in  hii  tttc*,  ahe  aaid, 

Alat,  poor  tAinf.   . 


I  eonld  not  ehuia  hnt  laogh  to  eee 

theaa  two  ao  dose  imploj'd. 
The  Yoong-man  waa  oonlented,  and 

(he  Uaid  waa  orojoj'd :  « 

EipreaeiDg  of  her  lore,  ehe 

did  cloeel;  to  him  cling, 
Bnt  finding  him  begin  to  fkil, 

alt  pwr  thing.  4C 


..a  (tood  latent. 
He  loT'd  the  Maid  with  all  his  heart, 

but  knew  not  what  ahe  meant :      1 
And  mnch  ado  ehe  had  poor  heart, 

thia  Toong-man  for  to  bring 
Unto  her  bow,  whieh  made  her  oiy, 

Ala$  p«tr  thing. 


She  b]r  hu  loring  Complemenb 

did  nndentaod  and  find. 
That  ilii  might  laAlj  let  him  go, 

■nd  andoituid  her  mind ;  20 

Pretending  for  to  itnmble, 

on  the  gTDtind  her  aelf  did  fling, 
And  aaid,  aweet  heart  I  fell  b;  clianco, 

Atai  poor  thing,  U 

The  Tonns-man  atanding  all  amai'd 

for  a  litUa  apace. 
And  finding  opportanitj. 


Dnder  •  ahad?  Bower, 
eloM  bf  a  ^leuant  Spring, 

Upon  the  Haidltimteir  ne  tnro' 
aim  poor  thing. 


'T  waa  not  loDff  ere  thia  joDng.n 
waa  tired  with  thia  iport. 


He  laid  him  down  to  reat  a  while, 

he  took  his  breath  ftlt  abort:        44 
Bhe  torn'd  about,  and  kiat  him,  and 


IS 


Bat  finding  him  in  fainting  fits, 

■he  then  b^tan  to  weep. 
And  with  her handa  ehe  rubb'dbiajojnta, 

to  keep  thii  Yuuth  from  aleep  :     6-i 
Qd.   ahe,   eweet-heart.  thj   weakneu 

mj  Terr  heart  to  ating,  [make* 

Come  fie  lor  ihame,  rinue  up  th^f  eelf, 

a/iM  poor  thing.  66 

And  eominff  to  himaelf  again, 

bia  fiee  tookt  wondrona  wan, 
Wuhing  be  were  aa  atrong,  aa  when 

he  first  with  her  began  :  60 

And  in  a  rage  he  iwore,  he  thonght 

no  Woman  a're  conid  bring 
A  Han  so  week,  which  made  him  G17. 

alat  poor  thing.  64 
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tha  &),-j  tbef  will  not  yield.  68 

But  face  ibout,  and  Cha^  >guili 

and  take  the  other  fliiiK> 
I'le  do  my  beat  to  aeconatliea, 

aiatpvor  thutg.  72 

Poor  heart,  aha  said,  what  in  her  lay. 


her  Honey  gad  her  Dear, 
Bnt  finding  of  hii  Courage, 

•0  NuUy  for  to  hing, 
Down  ihs  fell  again  and  ery'd, 

aiatpeer  thinf. 


as 


Theyt 

BesDlTing  foi  to  try  hit 

but  (m  vu  ipenl  in  rain  : 
And  troabliog  of  hii  loTS-ilaio 

he  like  a  loeg  did  cling, 
Which  made  her  kick  hJA  off,  and  err, 

aiut  po&r  thing. 

So  to  oonckda,  I  mit  (hii  youth, 

moet  fairly  best  in  Field  : 
The  itouteit  heart  that  arer  di«w, 

ii  aometimes  fore'd  to  yield. 
And  eo  put  up  hii  Blade  Dgain, 

there  tadly  fur  (o  bisg. 
And  leave  hu  Foe  to  eigh  and  cry, 

almt  poor  thing. 


PHiHtdfirJ.  WrigM,  J.  CUri,  IT.  Thtalctray,  Mrf  T.  Taumgir. 
[la  Bbck-letter.    Dat«,  before  1682.] 


in  the  original  precede  Ihe  sixth  vi 
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e^t  IPcatee  of  l-aacasitiite  9$tn. 

"  I Q  lADeuhira,  old  Rnthon  tell 
Thil  witchea  once  hsd  ptnr'r. 
And  modentf  lay  thare'i  nnmben  dwelt, 

Wbo  hftig  it  to  thii  honr. 
Tho'  irilchomft  ii  a  dretdrul  tiuof , 
Not  MKh  u  thtt  of  which  I  nog. 

With  a  fii  U  U,  fto. 
The  DTTuphi  bare  graoes,  which,  od  light, 

Withaat  tho  help  of  art, 
Uen'i  admiration  will  iadte 
And  captiTate  each  heart, 
And,  whon  enthnll'd,  ther  in  their  chaiui 
Jnet  u  thej  will  lead  all  uie  nraiai. 

With  a  fa,  *c"— CaH.  i)w.  Sgi.,  1788. 

X  BAISE  of  "LancaeHire  Witolies,"  whose  enohantmenta  noao 
denoniioe,  haa  been  sung  by  a  long  Bnooesrion  of  bards,  bnt  oar 
ballad-writer  ihows  tbat  the  Lanoauiire  Lads  were  not  unworthy 
of  oompaaionahip  with  the  bright-eyed  damaels. 

"A  Job  for  a  Jonmeyman  Shoo-maker"  may  possibly  be  in 
the  Fepys  Collection ;  but  we  have  not  yet  found  it  llie  tune 
which  bears  the  name  was  naed  also  for  two  Bozbnrghe  ballads 
(Roxb.  OolL,  iL  2,  and  ii.  885).  The  first  of  these  begins,  "  Yon 
maidens  wild  that  are  beguil'd.  Come  listen  to  my  Ditty."  It 
is  the  Answer  to  the  London  Lasse's  Folly ;  or,  The  New-fonnd 
Father  disoovered  at  the  Camp.  It  was  printed  for  C  Dennison 
at  the  Stationers'  Arms,  within  Aldgate.  Having  been  lioeDsed 
by  8ir  Roger  L'Estrange,  it  appeared  certainly  not  later  than 
168S,  bnt  probably  earlier :  he  having  held  his  office  from  1663. 
The  other  Buxbarghe  ballad  was  also  lioensed  by  him,  bat 
printed  for  J.  Deaoon  at  the  Angel.  It  is  The  Otefard$]nr» 
Damosel ;  or.  The  London  Herchant'a  Choice.  It  be^ns,  "  Tliere 
was  as  fine  a  London  blade  as  ever  trod  on  leather." 

Now  our  ballad  expressly  mentions  "Great  James  our  King" 
twioe,  SB  well  aa  declaring  the  willingness  to  "fight  for  King 
and  Qneen."  It  was  therefore  written  and  printed,  as  a  loyal 
effusion,  between  February,  1665,  and  November,  1688.  It 
bears  impression  of  having  come  from  a  hearty,  and  by  no 
means  lanoorous,  ballad-wnter :  of  a  different  sort  from  the 
damoTOoe  "  Frotcetant  Bc^  "  who  were  busy  with  sedition.  If 
any  shadow  of  the  Revolution  be  here,  it  is  but  a  faint  penumbra, 
in  early  days,  and  not  the  blackness  of  total  eclipse.  We  can 
see  yoaths  and  mudens  still  happy  in  rural  sports;  industry, 
oourage,  oonstanoy,  and  affection  win  praise  for  I^oashire  Hen. 
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450 

[Bogfbid  CoUeetion,  II.  138.] 

C!)e  ^xaist  of  lLmtae\fixt  S0tn, 

A  few  Lines  which  here  is  pen'd 
Wherein  they  \,aatasf!ixt  Lads  commend. 

Tone,  A  Job/or  a  Journey-man  Slioomaker. 


YOu  Huses  all  aseist  my  Pen, 
I  eameatly  require, 
To  write  the  praise  of  the  YouQg  men 

bora  in  Lancashire : 
They  are  both  comely,  Btont,  aod  tall, 

and  of  most  mild  behaviour, 

Fair  Maids,  I  do  entreat  yoa  all 

to  yield  to  them  your  faToar. 

When  Lancashire  Lads  do  feel  the  dart 

of  Cupids  Bow  and  Quiver, 
And  aims  to  take  a  fair  Maids  part, 

I'm  sure  he'l  not  deceive  her : 
Unto  their  promise  they  will  stand, 

which  they  to  you  propounded. 
They  will  not  break  for  house  nor  land, 

if  love  their  hearts  have  wounded. 
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The  Praise  of  Lancashire  Men, 

But  if  a  Toungman  do  reqaire 

in  hastfe]  for  to  be  bedding. 
Give  no  consent  to  his  desire, 

before  your  lawful  wedding : 
In  such  remains  no  faithful  love, 

unto  him  bear  no  favour. 
If  he  a  Maid  to  leudness  move, 

his  mind  will  quichly  waver. 

There  is  Knights  sons  and  Gentlemen 

that's  bom  in  Lancashire, 
That  will  be  meny  now  and  then, 

if  need  it  do  require. 
The  Plowman  likewise  is  our  friend, 

which  doth  use  Plow  and  Harrow, 
He  freely  will  his  money  spend 

when  he  meets  with  his  n 


[Tha  right-hsnd  eat  of  o 


In  Lancashire  there's  brisk  young  Lads 

as  are  within  our  Kation, 
Most  of  them  of  several  Trades, 

or  some  Occupation : 
That  their  Wives  they  can  well  maintain, 

and  bring  them  store  of  Treasure, 
All  by  their  labour  and  their  pain, 

they  live  with  joy  and  pleasure. 
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453  Tlie  Praiu  of  Lancaahire  Men. 

It  is  a  moat  delightful  thing, 

and  pleasure  for  to  hear, 
These  Boys  their  Sodts  &  Catches  sing, 

when  they  drink  Ale  and  Beer, 
They  will  be  merry  (preat  and  small, 

when  they  do  meet  together. 
And  freely  pay  for  what  they  call, 

a  figg  for  wind  and  weather. 
At  pleasant  sports  and  Foot^hall  play, 

they  will  be  blyth  and  jolly, 
Their  money  they  will  freely  lay, 

and  cost  off  melanoholly : 
When  Zancmhire  Lads  of  several  trad[e]a 

they  have  a  jovial  Meeting, 
Each  man  a  glass  unto  fair  Maids, 

will  drink  onto  his  sweeting. 
Brave  Laneathire  men  are  Sooldiera  stent, 

whose  valour  have  heen  tryed. 
At  Sea  and  Land,  in  many  [a]  Bout, 

when  thousands  [of]  brave  men  dyed ; 
And  always  Bcomed  for  to  yield, 

although  their  foes  were  plenty, 
If  they['re]  hut  ten  men  on  the  field, 

they  surely  will  fight  twenty. 
Oreat  Jamet  oar  King  they  will  defend, 

as  well  as  any  Shire, 
To  England  they  will  prove  a  friend, 

if  need  it  do  require. 
They  Iioyal  Subjects  still  hath  heen, 

and  most  of  them  stout  hearted, 
Who  still  will  fight  for  King  and  Queen 

and  never  from  them  started. 
Kow  to  conclude  and  make  an  end 

of  this  my  harmless  Sonnet, 
I  hope  no  man  I  do  offend, 

each  man  put  off  bis  Bonnet, 
And  drink  a  Health  to  Jamea  our  King, 

and  to  our  English  Nation. 
God  us  defend  in  evenr  thing. 

And  keep  ns  from  Invasion, 

[In  BUck-letter.    p.  n.  cut  off.     Dais,  IfiBf-O ;  or  befbre  NoTember,  II 
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C&e  jrsitliful  etiuice. 

'*  8ha  WB«  fresh  and  the  wu  fair, 
Olosa;  vaa  her  golden  hair ; 
Like  a  bias  epot  in  the  >kf 
Wai  hei  clear  and  loving  eje. 
He  was  trne  and  he  mt  boM, 
Fall  of  mirth  aa  he  coald  hold ; 
Through  the  woild  he  broke  his  way 
Withjeat,  and  Ungh,  and  lightaome  Uy. 
Lore  ye  wisely,  love  ye  well ; 
Challenge  thni  the  galea  of  Hell ; 
Lore  and  Truth  can  ride  it  out, 
Come  bridal  song  or  battle  ahont." 

Sir  Henry  Taylor :  Bdain  Iht  Fair,  ii.  3. 


J,ICHAEDS0N'3  "Pamela;  or,  Virtue  Bewardod,"  iriU  be 
recalled  to  mind  during  perusal  of  the  trae-bearted  Glo'etershiFS 
ballad  wbioh  we  now  present ;  so  far  as  we  know,  for  the  first 
time  to  modem  readers.  We  are  not  aware  of  any  copy  of  the 
original  save  the  Bagford.  Hore  than  fifty  years  it  had  appeared 
before  the  plump  little  bookseller,  in  17i0,  published  his  novel. 
"  Remembering  to  have  heard  many  years  before  of  a  poor  girl 
who,  after  resisting  all  the  arts  and  persecution  of  a  rich  young 
squire,  was  honourably  married  to  him  and  beoame  an  exemplary 
and  aooomplished  lady,  he  framed  a  story  to  the  same  intent,  of 
honest  Pamela  Andrews."  In  the  "Faithful  Squire"  we  have 
the  identical  story,  assuredly  printed  before  the  end  of  1688. 
Was  not  the  ballad  itaelf  in  Biohardson'a  memory?  In  the 
Elysian  Fields  enquiries  may  be  made  of  his  (somewhat  opaque) 
Shade,  when  our  volume  is  carried  aorose  Styx,  oa  a  prohibited 
"Tauobnitz"  is  smuggled  from  Boulogne. 

There  were  many  "  Charon  "  tunes,  belonging  to  songs  and 
dialogues.  That  to  which  our  Bagford  ballad  was  to  be  sung  u 
mentioned  in  Boxbaighe  Coll.,  ii.  273,  as  "Charon,  make  haste  I" 
The  Boxburghe  ballad  is  entitled  "liie  Langnishmg  Bwain;  or, 
the  H«ipy  Heturn  of  hb  Loyal  Love."  It  has  no  printer's 
name;  out,  like  our  own,  it  was  licensed  by  Bobert  Pocook,  is 
his  brief  tenure  of  office,  1686-88.     It  begins, 

Down  by  the  aide  of  a  fair  Christial  Fountain, 
I  over-heard  a  young  Shepherd*  Swain, 

While  many  •orrowi  he  then  waa  recounting, 
crying,  sweet  Darling,  thon  art  to  blame  : 

Think  of  the  Vows  you  oFteo  made  me, 
that  you  would  nerer  proTe  untrue, 

Tet  I  experience  yon  now  hare  hetray'd  me, 
wm-  teat  Woman  mertftlu  than  yo«.   &c. 
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[Bagfoid  CollectioD,  11. 137.] 

Cl)c  JFait!)ful  Squire: 

idctm, 


To  thsTdhb  or  S^aton.    Sttiemae  bt  ^riiicni,B[obt].P[ocod[]. 


[In  tha  original  are  two  cati :  the  left-hud  one  ii  printed  i^^^] 

THera  was,  I'll  tell  you,  a  wealthy  young  Sqmre, 
Who  took  hia  Journey  to  Oloslershire, 
Deck'd  in  euch  gawdy  and  sumptuous  attire, 
Which  might  become  a  right  nohle  Peer ; 
As  he  rid  through  a  place  caJl'd  Streeter, 

strange  flameB  of  LoTe  he  then  did  feel, 

It  was  at  the  sight  of  a  Beautiful  Creature, 

as  she  sat  close  at  her  Spinning  Wheel. 
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The  Faithful  Squire. 

He  had  no  power,  alas !  to  ride  by  her 

but  stood  Bud  gaz'd  on  her  Beaaty  bright ; 
And  was  reeolved  that  miDute  to  try  her, 

hoping  she'd  grant  him  his  hearts  delight. 
Silver  and  Gold  this  Qallant  sbew'd  her, 

hoping  thereby  to  have  his  will. 
But  his  kind  profers  could  no  ways  delude  her, 

she  waa  resolv'd  to  live  honest  still. 

Often  he  told  faer  that  he  would  advance  her, 

if  she  would  tell  him  her  Pedigree ; 
Then  she  with  blushes  retum'd  him  this  answer, 

I  was  bom  of  a  mean  Family ; 
Yet  I'll  not  bo  at  your  Devotion, 

I  value  not  a  Golden  Gain, 
Though  I  have  never  a  Groat  to  my  Portion, 

my  Credit,  Sir,  I  will  never  stain. 

Finding  he  could  not  obtain  his  desire, 

he  rid  away  in  a  cruel  Rage, 
Vowing  again  he  wou'd  never  come  nigh  her ; 

but  yet  his  flames  he  oould  not  asswage  : 
The  more  he  labour'd  to  forget  her ; 

the  fresher  she  ran  in  his  mind. 
To  he  his  Lady  he  needs  must  admit  her. 

Beauty  had  so  far  his  Heart  confin'd. 

With  his  Relations  he  tarried  a  season, 

where  there  was  beautiful  Ladies  store ; 
Thus  with  himself  he  began  for  to  reason, 

why  should  I  marry  with  one  so  poor. 
When  I  may  have  my  choice  of  many 

which  are  both  wealthy,  fair  and  wise ; 
Yet  amongst  these  I  cannot  fancy  any, 

the  Farmers  Daughter  hath  won  the  Prize. 

With  his  Relations  he  long  could  not  tarry, 

because  he  had  loll  his  heart  behind, 
With  that  fair  Beauty,  whiob  he  vows  to  marry, 

if  that  he  might  but  her  favour  find : 
Then  in  a  week,  or  fortnight  after, 

he  to  ber  Father's  bouse  did  ride. 
Saying,  if  that  you  will  give  me  your  Daughter, 

Sir,  I  will  make  her  my  lawful  Bride. 
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3  77ie  Faithful  Squire. 

Then  said  her  Father,  I  much  do  admire 

that  you  on  her  so  much  love  should  place, 
Seeing  your  Garb  and  most  Sumptuous  attire, 

speaks  you  to  be  of  a  noble  Race, 
You  may  nave  Ladies  at  your  leasure, 

wealthy  and  fit  for  your  Degree : 
I  have  not  vant,  said  the  Squire,  of  Treasure, 

she  is  more  precious  than  Qold  to  me. 

There  is  no  Lady  most  noble  descended, 

that  shaU  be  honour'd.  Sir,  more  than  she  ; 
With  many  Servants  she  shall  be  attended. 

And  I  my  self  in  her  company  : 
0  then  bespoke  her  loving  Father, 

may  all  the  Powers  now  Divine, 
Make  you  for  ever  most  happy  together, 

get  her  good  will,  and  I'll  grant  you  mine. 

Then  the  young  Squire  saluted  his  Desuty, 

who  gave  him  freely  both  Heart  and  Hand, 
Saying,  for  ever  she  own'd  it  her  Duty 

to  he  obedient  to  his  command  : 
And  in  some  three  or  four  days  after, 

their  Joys  they  did  with  comfort  crown  ; 
This  Squire  marry'd  the  Farmer's  fair  Daughter, 

and  liv'd  together  near  London  Town. 

Though  in  this  happy  and  splendid  condition, 

yet  like  the  innocent  tender  Dove, 
She  is  a  stranger  to  Pride  and  Ambition, 

in  her  Humility's  grac'd  with  Love  : 
So  that  her  Carriage  is  commended 

by  many  Lords  of  high  degree, 
And  the  young  Ladies  tuost  noble  descended, 

daily  delights  in  her  Company. 

Printed  for  3I*  I>ncan,  at  the  SiRett  in  tfUeqiuiitnnet. 
[In  Black-Utter.    Data,  ldS£-8:  perh^  a  little  earlier.] 
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Z  jpectp  3>iaIogtie  httimn  a  Sttrtor'anti  a  S)atcp  ^attk 


What  would  luTe  been  m;  hopsM  lot" — levt  in  a  Village,  1 T62. 

J\_  WINSOUE  bnxom  lass,  with  the  warm  blood  speaking  in 
her  rosy  oheeke  and  pouting  lips,  while  the  Bumm«ir  breeze,  lifting 
her  kerchief,  reveals  a  glimpse  of  a  neck  that  is  as  white  as  the 
milk  in  her  paiL  Suoh  waa  she  when  the  Doctor  met  her  on- the 
road :  auoh  she  ia  atill,  or  her  legitimate  snooessor,  as  Lnke  Fildes 
painted  her,  in  onr  day,  "  Ghting  a-milking,  Sir,  she  said." 

We  feel  no  hesitation  in  assigning  this  ballad,  avowedly  written 
by  "T.  J.,"  to  Thohab  Jordan.'  Aithongh  somewhat  shifty  and 
trioky  in  reproducing  his  booklets  nnder  fresh  titles,  he  waa  a 
clever  fellow  and  a  sincere  Cavalier  at  heart.  During  the  in- 
tolerance of  the  Commonwealth  his  songs  earned  for  him  many 
a  meal,  and  gave  much  pleasure  to  those  who  had  loved  to  see 
stage-plays  until  their  absolute  suppression.  For  Jordan,  when 
he  could  not  continue  to  represent  parts,  even  single  scenes  (like 
Francis  Kirkman  and  Bobert  Cox,  who  acted  "Drolls"),  was 
able  to  defy  perseoution  and  still  remind  people  of  dtamatio 
stories  they  had  loved.  He  worked  these  into  ballad-poems,  and 
recited  or  sang  them  at  country  houses  in  his  wanderings. 

Lying  beside  ns  (in  the  J.  P.  Collier  Qreen-series  of  Old  Ehglith 
Literatwe,  Fart  zxiii,  pp.  148),  we  have  "A  Boya)  Arbor  of  Loyal 
Poesie,  etc.  Composed  by  Thomas  Jordan,  16&4v"  It  is  a  valuable 
OollectioD  of  his  songs  and  poems ;  not  only  throwing  light  on 
the  dark  period  when  they  were  written  (almost  all  before  the 
Bestoration),  but  retaining  spirit,  hnmour,  and  melody  for  our 
amusement.  Here  and  there  we  oome  on  thoughts  and  expres- 
sions that  show  higher  merit  than  the  rough-and-ready  ballad 
verses,  to  which  be  generally  trusted  for  a  livelihood,  after  his 
professional  labours  as  an  actor  were  interrupted.  We  have, 
moreover,  in  his  Poelteall  Varieliee :  or,  Varielie§  of  Faneiet, 
16.37,  some  poems  that  are  superior  to  those  by  other  writers 
which  are  now  songbt  for  with  avidity  and  reproduced  ex- 
pensively. Although  somewhat  warm  in  subject  and  expression, 
his  address  "To  Leda,  his  Coy  Bride,  on  tlie  Bridall- Night,"  ia 
worthy  of  remembrance  beside  Harston's  "  Pygmalion." 

There  is  a  hint  that  onr  Bagford  ballad  was  founded  on  a 
recent  oocarrenoe,  "near  Bristol." 

'  Or,  it  may  be,  to  Thonar  louts.    See  Outtj  Coll.,  i.  19 :  "  Loyal  Loten,"  Sx. 
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[Bafford  CoUection,  TI.  13B.] 

KSmtiem  a  SDoctor  anb  a  I>aicp  ^atO. 

This  Doctor  bein;;  deeply  foiifi'd,' 

Ab  he  alonfi;  tfae  Koad  did  chanoe  to  ride. 

He  overtook  a  Lass  that  he  did  like 

And  thought  that  she  would  ntand  while  he  did  strike. 

But  she  being  Loneet,  vertuous,  chaste  and  wise 

Did  fail  the  Doctor,  yet  she  got  a  prize. 

Thus  fortune  did  befriend  this  honest  Uaid, 

Pray  hearken  what  they  to  each  other  said. 

To  THE  Tdke  of,  Sutter  Soxes  curse  the  day,  ob,  A  Fig  for 
France,  ^c' 


AMouDtfibaok  upon  the  Road 
o're  took  a  Gountrey  Girl  i'th  e 
She  waa  so  handsome,  neat  and  fair, 

it  made  this  Doctor  for  to  swear 
He'd  lye  with  her  if  she'd  oonseDt 

and  for  the  same  give  her  content 
Se  promised  her  a  rare  green  gown, 
to  kiss  tcith  him  for  half  a  croan. 


■  CiDt  word  for  tipt^.  *  See  Bagfcrd  Coll.,  iii.  67,  note,  oi 
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A  Merry  Dialogue. 

Dairy  Maid. 
The  Damsel  staDdiog  in  a  maze, 

as  on  the  Doctor  m.Q  did  gaze, 
Many  oonceita  came  in  her  mind, 

how  she  might  fit  him  in  his  kind. 
Quoth  she,  your  vords  I  do  defie, 

and  mean  to  keep  my  honesty ; 
Therefore  go  home  and  tell  your  Wife, 

i' I  fail  you,  Sir,  upon  my  life. 

Doctor. 
The  Doctor  was  iroportaoate 

to  kiss  this  Qirl  in  spite  of  fate. 
He  Taln'd  not  hts  reputation, 

as  yon  shall  hear  by  this  relation. 
But  sheVd  her  Gold  and  Silver  both 

and  bound  bis  speeches  with  an  Oath. 
He'd  give  thia,  Sfc. 

Dairy  Maid. 
The  Damsel  answer'd  him  again 

but  'twas  in  words  of  high  disdain. 
Quoth  she,  I  hate  your  vaponring  braggs, 

had  you  the  Gold  in  Cressua  baggs. 
You  should  not  tempt  me  aata  ein, 

though  you  hie  Gold  could  bring  me  in. 
Tker^fbre  march,  Sfc. 
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460  A  Merry  Dialoffue. 

Doctor. 
rpHis  Doctor  used  to  be  drank, 
X     and  then  te  needs  muat  have  a  punk. 
He  sham'd  it  not  in  field -nor  town, 

bnt  maid  or  wife  he'd  lay  her  down.  3^ 

If  he  had  opportunity 

be  valued  seither  pish  nor  fie, 
Butfi-eely  gave  tkem  a  green  goum, 

to  kin  teith  him /or  ha(fa  erotcn.  31 

Bairy  Maid. 
This  Maiden  asked  Mm  his  name, 

his  calling,  and  from  whence  he  came. 
Because  he  was  so  full  of  Gold, 

and  with  a  stranger  was  so  bold.  4S 

I  say,  quoth  she,  as  I  did  before, 

coin  shall  not  make  me  pky  the  whore, 
Ther^ore  go,  ^e.  4; 

Doctor. 
This  gallant  answered  the  Maid, 

I  am  a  Doctor  by  my  trade. 
Diseases  incident  to  man, 

without  all  question  cure  I  can,  4{ 

But  yet  this  rising,  now,  quoth  he, 

at  present  none  can  cure  bnt  thee. 
Therefore  except,  8fc.  m 

Dairy  Maid. 
Are  you  a  Doctor  seriously, 

and  cannot  cure  that  Malady. 
I  knew  a  Man  of  mighty  fame ; 

and  Squire  Dun  they  cal'd  his  name,^  m 

He  cured  all  I  understand, 

that  ever  came  under  his  hand. 
And  not  a  farthing  for  Ma  pains, 

but  cloatha,  and  that  is  all  hit  gaim.  6( 

>  "Squire"  Dtm-wm  the  Eangmui;  before  I67S  uid  Jack  Etteh  (irho  ii 
ISSfi  butchered  MonTnontli].  Ron  came  in  1686,  for  four  montbi.  JTitcA  wtu 
theo  reiniUlcd.     See  p.  232. 
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Doctor. 
This  made  the  Doctor  for  to  rage, 

jast  like  a  Clown  upon  the  Stage ; 
Or  like  a  man  bereft  of  senoe, 

cause  he  could  not  come  oa  the  wench,  u 

He  threw  his  money  on  the  ground, 

the  Maid  took  up  at  least  five  pound ; 
Mean  time  some  pautengera  came  by 

which  made  the  doctor  for  tofiy.  68 

Nom  the  Maid  ttngt  for  joy. 
Farewell  Doctor,  welcome  Coin, 

now  with  my  eweet  heart  will  I  join. 
'Twill  make  my  portion  better  yet, 

the  Doctor  might  have  had  more  wit  72 

Then  offer  a  Maid  such  base  abase, 

for  it  he  can  have  no  excuse, 
Tet  let  him  go,  Sfc.  79 

Would  whoremongers  had  all  such  luck, 

when  with  their  horloto  they  would  track. 
And  women  in  sincerity 

would  higher  prize  their  hones^,  70 

For  silver  Uiat  should  not  be  sold, 

which  can't  be  bought  again  for  gold, 
There/ore  this  man  may  tell  hie  tcife 

i'le/ail,  Sfc.  83 

If  any  ask  me  of  this  jest, 

'twas  done  near  Sriatol  in  the  west, 
I  will  not  use  the  Doctors  name, 

I  know  a  reason  for  the  same,  87 

If  at  this  song  he  vex  or  grieve, 

he  may  wip's  nose  upon  his  ^eeve. 
JLet  him  contented  be  therefore, 

ieatt  that  I  Jeer  him  ten  time  more.  gi 

FINIS.  T.  J. 

Printed,  for  JR.  Burton  at  the  Sone-ahooe  in  Weet-Smithjield. 

With  Allowance. 

tin  BUck-lttUr.    Dite.nolbter  thui  ISll-Tl:  proUablf  about  1663.] 
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Clie  laiECiB  of  linn's  Bt^  3iop. 

"  Oh  wh'i  me  for  the  hoar,  'Willia, 

Wlien  we  Utegitfaer  met^ 
Oh  wM'a  me  for  the  time,  WiUie, 

Thtit  OUT  fint  tryit  tu  tM ! 
Oh  wBs'i  me  for  the  loanin'  gieen    ' 

Where  we  were  wont  to  gae — 
And  wis'i  IQB  for  the  destinie, 

A  That  gait  ms  Inve  thee  tajt."—Uothtncell. 

NOTHEB  copy  of  this  ballad  ia  preaerved  in  the  Fepjs 
CioUection,  iii.  SOO.  The  muBio  to  it  (oa  also  to  the  second  ditty 
of  the  aeriea)  ia  in  Chappell'e  Popular  Jtfua.,  685,  where  mention 
ia  made  of  it  being  foand  in  Touth't  Delight  on  tie  Flageolet, 
1697.  The  tune  ia  ita  own  and,  from  the  varying  burden,  is 
called  Bometimea,  "  Aye,  marry,  and  thank  ye  too " ;  at  other 
times,  "  I  live  in  the  Town  of  Lynn."  The  commenoement  of  ita 
popularity  most  have  been  before  168tf. 

Although  not  exactly  fitted  for  being  eiing  in  our  drawing- 
rooms  (which  yet  accept  without  damfige  the  sly  iiinuendoea  of 
the  Prohibited  Song  in  La  Mile  de  Madame  Angot,  concerning 
Bama  and  La  Lange),  the  humour  and  wit  fully  alone  Fur  the 
impropriety.  But  to  be  fully  intelligible,  aa  a  narrative,  a  know- 
ledge of  its  two  preceding  ballads  is  indispensable. 

It  aeema  proper  at  length  to  re-unite  tlie  three  parts  of  the 
history  of  bo  thankful  a  damsel.  We  first  hear  of  "  The  Maid  of 
L!pi[nJ"  in  the  following  verses : — 

ON  Sranden  Keath,  in  sight  of  MttKieM  steeple. 
In  NvrMk  at  I  rode  ilonir, 


'Twaa  Summer  Maun  then,  and  niltij  weather, 

Whieh  pnC  thii  fair  Uaid  in  a  Sweat ; 
Sud  I,  eome  hither,  let  lu,  together, 

00  try  to  lay  tbii  Morohing  heat : 
Bnt  (he  denj'd  the  more  I  cry'd, 

'"■' ir'd  No,  and  aeem'd  to  go  ; 

To  kin  tiiit  Maiden,  then  was  mj  inten^ 

1  felt  her  Hand,  and  anawT  Braait ; 
With  nmoh penwaiion,  iheuien['dj  oocaiion, 

That  I  waa  free  to  do  the  re«t ; 
Then  in  we  went  and  Six-peace  ipent, 

I  crr'd  Uj  Dear,  ahe  oir'd  Forbear ; 
Bat  when  I  did  mr  Lots  begin, 

Quoth  Ihe,  Good  Bir,  1  live  in  Lj/iu 
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ThtM  titiM  I  tr^d  Id  wtiifla  thii  Hudeo, 

And  ihe  peneiT'd  her  Larer'i  pain ; 
Tlien  I  Ton'd  go,  bat  ihe  cir'd  no, 

And  hid  me  trj  it  o'er  tnin :  28 

fiha  ory'd  My  De«r.  I  crfd  Forbear ; 

Tet  e'jT  *«  parted  fain  won'd  know, 
When  I  might  lee  this  Maid  afain  ; 
Quoth  ihe,  Oood  Sir,  I  Uto  ia  Lyiu  32 

Ife  bave  a  enspioioti  tbat  there  was  another  song  which  either 
gave  a  slightly  different  oommenoement,  or  else  followed  imme' 
diately  after  this  "  On  Brandon  Heath,  in  sight  of  Xeikwold 
steeple,"  for  the  tune  and  rhythm  are  theieefter  changed,  agree- 
ing now  with  oar  Bagford  Ballad;  and  it  xeeniB  clearly  indicattid 
that  the  burden  of  it  was  "  Itfany,  and  thank  yon,  too  1 " 

Hie  next  we  hear  of  her  is  "  The  hats  of  Lya'a  torroa/id  La- 
neniaHvnfoT  (h«  Lott  of  her  Maiden-Head." 

I  Am  the  yoaag  Lam  ofZyn,  Bo  orat'd  m;  TirKinitj, 

Who  often  raid  Thank  yon  too ;  And  py*  me  hie  own  in  lien ; 

Uy  Belly*!  now  almoat  to  my  Chin,  In  this  I  find  I  wai  too  kind, 

.  I  Mimel  tdtt  itkat  It  do.  t  And  eannat  UU  what  te  ie,  32 


Uy  being  ta  tnt  and  kind, 
Do't  make  my  Heart  to  me. 

The  aad  effect!  of  thia  I  flod. 
A»i  nmnot  Ml  what  to  da,  I 

Uy  Pettieoata,  which  I  wore. 
And  likewise  my  Aprona  tuo, 

Alas,  they  an  all  lo[o}  short  before, 
laanmtuUwkattedo.  I! 

Waa  erer  yonn|{  Maid  lo  eroat, 
Aa  I  who  thank'd  Mm  too. 

For  why,  my  Maiden-head  is  lost, 
I  a4umi>t  Ml  what  to  di.  li 

In  sonvwfiil  sort  I  cry'd 
And  maf  now  for  erer  rria ; 

The  pwD  hat  in  my  back  and  aid*, 
/  MnfWf  ttU  what  to  da. 

AlaM,  I  waa  kind  and  mild. 

Bat  now  the  aame  I  rue ; 
Earing  no  Father  for  my  Child, 

I  MmMt  ta  whmt  to  da. 

I  took  bnt  a  toneh  in  jest, 

Beliers  me  this  is  true ; 
Tet  I  luiTe  proT'd,  I  da  protealj 

And  (Btmef  («U  what  la  do. 


Each  Danuel  will  me  degrade. 
And  10  will  the  Toang  Uen  too ; 

Fm  neither  Widow,  Wile  nor  Maid. 
I  eannat  ttU  what  to  do,  3< 

A  Cradle  I  mnst  proride, 
A  Chair  and  a  Fosiet  too : 

Ifay  likewise  twenty  things  bedde, 
I  eannat  tell  wAaf  te  do,  4i 

When  I  was  a  Maiden  fair, 
Snch  sorrows  T  little  knew 

Bnt  now  my  Heart  ii  full  of  Cere, 
/  aamat  tell  what  ta  da.  4' 

Oh,  what  wilt  become  of  me. 
My  Belly's  as  big  as  two  : 
'lis  with  a  Two-leg'd  IVmpany, 

It  to  do.  1: 


If  you  will  yonr  Joys  renew ; 

Be  sure,  while  Married,  lye  alone,' 

Or  elta  ])0U  at  Itnglh  may  rm. 
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To  US  there  is  a  pathetic  BadaeSB  underlying  this  song :  whatever 
it  appears  to  others.  Some  may  think  it  only  a  merry  jest,  and 
some  people  (whom  we  oonfesa  to  hold  in  detestation),  always 
qniok-Boented  after  imparity,  may  affoot  to  be  shocked  at  it,  as  an 
impn^rieiy  in  print,  while  tbemselTes  sinning  unblushingly  ia 

Snvate.     What  would  such  prnrient  prndes  say  to  William 
[otherwell's  own  ballad  ? — a  Terse  of  which  we  nave  taken  for 
our  present  motto,  beginning, 
Mt  heid  ii  like  to  rend,  Willia,  I'm  riltin'  on  your  Icnee,  Willie, 

My  heart  i«  like  to  bieak —  For  the  )sM  time  in  my  life — 

I'm  «e«rin'  *ff  my  fsel,  Willie,  A  puir  heart-bTokeii  thing,  Willia^ 

I'm  dyin'  for  you  uks !  A  michsr,  yet  no  wife. 

Oh  lay  yoQT  cheek  to  mine,  Willie,  Ay,  pren  yooi  huid  upon  nij  beut. 

Tout  hind  on  my  brieat-bane —  And  preai  it  mair  and  mair — 

Oh  My  ye'll  think  on  me,  Willie,  Or  it  will  bunt  the  rilkon  twine. 

When  I  am  deid  and  gBBe  !  Saa  itranp  ii  its  deapair. 

If  Hotherwell's  "Jeannie  Morrison"  be  his  sweetest  song, 
and  we  are  inclined  to  think  it  unequalled  of  its  kind,  certainly 
"My  heid  is  like  to  rend,  Willie,"  is  the  saddest  and 'most 
memorable  of  all  written  by  him.  Few  things  have  ever  been 
said  or  Bung  more  touchingly  pleading  against  the  heartless  lin 
of  seduction.  It  tells  (as  does,  less  mournfully,  but  still  effeotively, 
"  The  Iisss  of  Lynn's  sorrowful  Lamentation  ")  how  much  more 
heavily  fails  the  pnnishment  on  the  weaker  of  the  two.  We  have 
had  more  than  enough  of  pretentious  agitations,  with  Archi- 
episcopal  letters  to  stimulate  the  clergy  in  an  adoption  of  Total 
Abstinence;  as  though  there  were  no  other  sin  crying  out  in  the 
land  but  drunkenness.  We  shall  begin  to  believe  in  them  when 
aensnality  and  avarice,  loxury  and  cheating,  are  attacked.  There 
ia,  surely,  far  more  foulness  in  unchastity  than  in  the  taking  an 
extra  glasa  at  an  odd  time,  or  taking  a  glass  at  all.  Yet  how 
much  more  bitterly.  From  pulpits  and  phtforms,  in  tracts  and 
congresses,  is  any  indulgence  In  "  moderate  drinking  "  denounced, 
than  sexual  profligacy.  Our  day  shews  to  us  a  renewal  of  what 
Butler  Justly  reproached,  in  the  nypocritical  Puritans  of  his  own 
time  ;  persons  who  "Compound  for  sins  they  are  inclined  to,  By 
damning  those  they  have  no  mind  to."  It  is  wrong,  of  coarse, 
for  people  to  waste  their  health  and  sabstance  in  such  revels  as 
of  those  who  sang, 

We  take  BO  thoBeht,  we  faaTe  no  eara. 

For  itill  we  ipend,  and  naver  ipaie ; 

Till  of  alt  money  our  pnna  it  bore. 
We  ener  tone  the  pot. 

Tof$  tit  pot,  toot  thtpot  !  Ut  «  h  aurry, 

^nd  drink  till  ntr  ehtikt  it  at  nd  sf  a  Cfci'iy.' 


i>  EaTCDMroft,  ia  hi*  Bri^t  Diteaum,  te^  1611.    Ko.  11. 
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But,  in  altnoat  every  case,  the  error  of  the  oonviTialUt  recoUa  on 
himself.  Even  the  poor  hopeless  oreatnre  who  vainly  tries  to 
cheer  the  heart  with  a  poisonons  "tasting,"  has  no  easy  time 
of  it:  "Hot  Bpirits  shall  haunt  him  all  the  night;  Blue  devils  all 
the  day."  While,  on  the  other  hand,  not  only  a  heavier  burden 
of  shame  weighs  npon  the  dishononred  girl,  than  the  world  ever 
thinks  fit  to  lay  on  the  shoulders  of  her  guilty  seducer;  hut,  in 
most  cases,  she  is,  like  the  Lass  of  Lynn,  further  oppressed  with 
the  expense  of  keeping  the  pledge  of  her  disgrace,  at  the  very 
time  when  doors  are  closed  against  her,  and  remunerative  employ- 
ment the  hardest  to  be  ohtained.  A  reputation  for  det  bonnet 
forlwut  does  not  exile  a  man  from  the  society  of  irreproaohable 
wives,  beautiful  daughters,  or  their  match-making  mothers.  His 
only  punishment  is  remorse,  or  still  worse,  the  inability  to  feel 
remorse.     As  Bums  himself  sadly  confesses  :  — 

I  irniTe  the  qnuitnm  o'  the  Bin, 
The  haiaid  of  cunoealmg:; 

But,  Och !  it  hirdens  a'  within, 
And  petrifies  the  feeling. 

The  Lass  of  Lynn,  in  the  following  ballad,  escapes  the  heavier 
part  of  punishment,  and  is  "  made  an  honest  woman  "  aRer  the 
approved  pattern.  Since  George  the  Tapster  appears  as  well 
satisfied  as  was  Ralph  of  Beading  (at  the  Winohester  wedding, 
and  christening),  it  is  not  our  business  to  institnte  doubts  as  to 
the  correctness  of  ohronology.  The  midwife's  reckoning  was 
ingenious,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  We  have  no  doubt  that  she 
was  a  crony  of  that  scheming  mother-in-law,  who  had  persnaded 
the  lass  into  the  marriage.  Our  hope  is  that  they  were  not 
often  admitted  into  the  house.  There  were  no  mothers-in-law 
in  the  Garden  of  Eden:  they  are  decidedly  a  product  of  the 
Fall,  and  one  of  its  worst. 
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[Btifitati  CollectioD,  II.  141.] 

Cl)e  3La0fif  of  JLpnn'fif  iSeto  3lop, 

jFor  fin&mg  a  jFatliet  tot  hec  CbilD, 

JBetng  a  %Uvb  &oitg  of  JtfiwT^  onrf  Thank  ye  too. 
To  TBB  BAHE  TcME.       Ulcnurn  ucoiliinii  M  Struct. 


COme  listen,  and  bear  me  tell 
the  end  of  a  Tale  so  true. 
The  Lass  that  made  her  Beilj  Swell, 
vith  Marry  and  thank  ye  too. 

With  man;  hard  Sobs  and  Throws, 

and  Sorrow  enough  (I  wot) 
She  had  wept  Tears,  the  whole  Town  knows, 

could  £11  a  whole  Chamber-pot. 

For  Pleasure  with  Pain  she  pays, 

her  Belly  and  Shame  to  hide 
So  hard  all  day  she  Lao'd  her  Staves, 

as  pinch'd  both  her  Back  and  Side. 
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Oh !  were  not  my  Belly  full, 
a  Hnsbaod  I'de  have  to  Night; 

There's  Qeorge  the  Tapster  at  the  BuV, 
I'm  eure  I'm  his  whole  Delight. 


Thia  day  on  his  Knees  he  Swore 

he  Lov'd  me  above  his  Life, 
Were  not  my  Pipkin  Crackt  before, 

I  TOW  I  would  be  his  Wife. 

Her  Mother  that  heard  her,  spoke, 

0  take  him  at's  word,  said  she, 
A  Husband,  Child's,  the  only  Cloak 

to  cover  a  Great  Belly. 

Her  Mother  she  show'd  the  way, 

and  straight  without  more  ado, 
8be  took  him  to  the  Church  next  day, 

and  Marry'd  and  thank'd  him  too} 

But  Oh  !  when  be  came  to  Bed, 

the  saddest  News  now  to  tell  ye ; 
On  a  soft  place  his  hand  he  laid, 

and  found  she'd  a  Rising  Belly. 

At  which  he  began  to  Koar, 

Your  Fancy  it  has  been  Itching ; 
By  th'  Meat  in  your  Pot,  I  find,  you  Whore, 

you've  had  a  Cook  in  your  Eitchin. 

0  fie,  my  dear  Love,  said  she, 

what  puts  you  into  this  Dump  ? 
For  what  tho'  Bound  my  Belly  be, 

it  is  only  Fat  and  Plump. 

>  A  DMt  tdaptatioo  of  the  originil  burden,  "  Aj,  mirrj,  and  thank  fe  tan ', 
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Good  Meeh  it  is  all,  ye  Chit, 

beeides,  the  plain  truth  to  t«ll, 
I've  eat  so  mach,  the  Sock-Posset  * 

has  made  my  poor  Belly  Swell.  44 

!NaTi  then  I've  wrong'd  thee,  he  crye, 

I  beg  thy  sweet  pardon  for't ; 
I'll  get  thee  a  Son  oefore  we  rise, 

and  BO  he  fell  to  the  Sport.  48 

N^o,  the  Boy  it  was  got  before, 

the  Midwife  soon  wisht  him  Joy : 
But,  Oh  I  e're  full  five  Months  vere  o're, 

she  brought  him  a  lasty  Boy.  68 

My  Wife  brought  to  Bed,  says  George, 

I  bope  she  has  but  Miscarry'd ; 
A  Boy  !  says  he,  how  can  that  be, 

when  we  are  but  five  Months  l^rry'd.  56 

Five  Months !  has  the  man  lost  his  Wits  ? 

crys  Midwife,  what  does  the  Fool  say  P 
Five  Months  by  Days,  and  five  by  If  ignts, 

sh'  has  gone  her  full  time  to  a  day.  60 

The  Child's  all  your  own,  by  my  truth, 

the  pritty  Eyes  do  but  see, 
Had  it  been  spit  oat  of  yonr  Mouth, 

more  like  you  it  could  not  be.  64 

"Saj  then,  my  kind  Cossipa  all, 

says  George,  let  us  Merry  make ; 
111  Tap  a  Barrel  of  stout  Ale, 

and  send  for  a  Ctrooning-Cake.'  6S 

The  Cossips  they  Langb'd  and  Smil'd, 
and  Mirth  it  went  round  all  through ; 

She'd  found  a  Father  for  her  Child, 
Sye,  Marry  and  thank  him  too.  72 

Printed  and  sold  by  J.  Millet,  at  the  Angel  in  Little- Brittain. 
[Id  Blaek-Ietter.    Dtte,  kbont  1680-M.] 
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